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DR. WARBURTON'S 

ADVERTISEMENT 

'i'o the Octavo Edition of Mr. Pope's Works, 1751. 

MR. Pope, in his laft illnefs, amufed himfelf, 
amidft the care of his higher concerns, in pre- 
paring a corre£led and complete Edition of his wri- 
tings I and, with his uilial delicacy, was even folici- 
tous to prevent any fliare of the offence they migHt 
occafion, from falling on the Friend whom he had 
engaged to give them to the Piil)lic. 

In difcharge of this tnift, the Public has here a com- 
plete Edition of his Works ; executed in fuch a manner, 
as, I am periuaded, would have been to his fatisfac- 
tlon. 

The Editor hath not, for the fake of profit, fuflered 
the Author^ s Name to be made cheap by a Subfcrip- 
tion^ nor his Works to be defrauded of their due ho- 
nours by a vulgar or inelegant ImprefHoh; nor his 
memory to be difgraced by any pieces unworthy of his 
talents or Virtue. Oh the contraiy, he hath, at a ve;y 
great expence, ornamented this Edition with all the 
advantages which the beft Artifts in Paper, Printing, 
and Sculptute could beftow upon it. 

If the Public hath waited longer than the deference 
due to it fhould have fuffered, it was owing to a rea- 
foh which the Editor need not make a fecret. It was 
his regard to the family-interefts of his deceafed Friend. 

Vol. I. a Mr. 



ii ADVERTISEMENT. 

Mr. Pope, at his death, left large iropreflions of ferei-al 
parts of his Works,, tenfold $ the property of which was 
adjudged to belong to his Executors $ and the Editor 
was willing they ihould have time to difjpofe of them 
to the beft advantage before the publication of thi» 
Edition (which hath been lon^ prepared) ihould put a 
ftop to the fale. 

But it may be proper to be a little moK partkulv 
Concerning the fi^ierionty of this edition above all the 
preceding : fo far as Mr. Pope hiraielf was concerned. 
'What the Editor hath done, the Reader muft collefl for 
himfelf. 

The firft Volume, and the original poems in the 
fecond, are here printed from a copy corre6led through- 
out by the Author himfelf, even to the vciy preface : 
which, with feveral • additional notes ki kis own hand» 
he delivered to the Editor a little before his death. The 
Juvenile Tranflations, in the other part of the fecond 
Volume, it was never his intention to bring into thi« 
Edition of his Works, on account of the levity of fome» 
the freedom of others, and the little importance of any* 
But thefe being the property of other men» the Editor 
had it not in his power to follow the Author's intention. 

The third Volume, all but the Eflay on Man (wbich^ 
together with the EfTay on Criticifm, the Author^ a lit- 
tle before his death, had correAed and fublifhed in 
Quarto, as a fpecimen of his projected Edition) was 
printed by him in his laft illaeik (but never publiflied) 
in the manner it is now given. The di^fition of the 
Epiftle on the Channel's of Men is quite alficred : that 
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«n the Chara^ers of Women, much enlarged ^ and the 
Epiftles on Riches and. Tafte corre6led and improved. 
To thefe advantages of the third .Volumey muft be ad- 
ded a great number of fine Verfes taken from the Au- 
thor^s Manylcript-copies of thefe poems, communicated 
by him for this pxurj^fe to the Editpr. Thefe, when 
he firft publifhed the Poems to which they belong, he 
thought proper, for Vaiious reafons, to omit. Some 
from the Manufcript-copy of the Eflay on Man, which 
tended to difcredit fate, and to recomn^end the moral 
government of God, had, by the Editor^s advice, been 
reftored to their places in the laft Edition of that Poem. 
The reft, together with pthers of the like fort from hir 
l^nufcript-copy of the other Ethic Epiftles, .are here, 
inferted at die boUom of the page, under the title of 
Variations. 

The fourth Volume conuins the Satire^ ; with their 
Prologue, the Epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot s md Epilogue^ 
the two Poems intirfed mdccxxjcviii. The Pro- 
logue and Epilogue are here .given ^ith the like adyftn- 
t^ges as the Ethic Epiftles in the fpregqing Volume, 
that is to fay, with the Variations, or additional verfes 
from the Author^s Manufcripts. The Epilogue to the 
Satires is likewife enriched with many and iax^e notes, 
now firft printed from the Author's own Maoufcript. 

The fifth.Volume contains a corre^r and completer 
Edition of the Dunciad ^^ ha^ been hitherto pub- 
liihedi o£ which, ^t prefi^t, I h^^e piily this further 
to add, That it was at my reque^ he 1^ ^e plan of a 
fourth Book. I often told him, it was pity fo fine a 
poem Ihould remain difgraced by the meannefs of its 
m-S fubjed^^ 
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fubjeft, the moft infignificant of all Dunces, bad Rhy- 
mers, and malevolent Cavillers : That he ought to raife 
and ennoble it by pointing his Satire againft the moft 
pernicious of all, Minute-pfiilofopHers and Free-think- 
ers. I imagined too, it was for the intoreft of Religion, 
to have it known that fo great a Genius had a due ab- 
horrence of thefe pefts of Virtue and Society. He came 
readily into my opinion ; but, at the fame time, told 
me it would create him many enemies. He was not 
miftaken. For though the terror of his pen kept them 
for fomfe time in refpe^V, yet on his death they rofc with 
unreftrained fury, in numerous CoiFee-houfe tales, and 
Ginibftrcet libels. The plan of this admirable Satire 
was* artfully contrived to fliew, that the follies and de- 
fe£ls of a fafhionable Education naturally led to, and 
neceffarily ended in, Free-thinking 5 with defign to 
poiiit out the only remedy adequate to fo fatal an evil. 
It was to advance the fame ends of virtue and religion, 
that the Editor prevailed on him to alter every thing in 
his moral writings that might be fufpe6led of having the 
• leaft glance tov^ards Fate or Naturalifm ; and to add 
^hat was proper to convince the world, that he was 
warmly on the fide of moral Government and a revealed 
Will. And it would be injuftice to his memory not to 
declare that he embi-aced thefe occaiions with the moft 
unfeigned pleafure. 

The fixth Volume confifts of Mr. Pope's mifcella- 
neous pieces in verie and profc*. Amongft the Verfe 
feveral fine poems make now their firft appearance in 

/* Tbe profe i% not within the plan of thh edition. 

his 
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his Works. And of the Profe, all that is good, and 
liothing but what is exquifitely fo, will be found in 
this Edition. 

The feventh> eighth, and ninth Volumes confift en- 
tirely of his Letters. The more valuable, as they are 
the only true noodels which we, or perhaps any of our 
neighbours have, of familiar Epiftles. This collec- 
tion is now made moi-e complete by the addition of 
feveral new pieces. Yet, excepting a fhort explanatory 
letter to Col. M. and the Letters to Mr. A. and Mr. 
W« . (the latter of which are given to (hew the Editor's 
inducements, and the engagements he was under, to 
intend the care of this Edition) excepting the&, I fay, 
the reft are all .publiihed from the Author^s own print- 
ed, though not publiihed, copies, ddivered to the 
Editor. 

. On the whole, the Advantages of this Edition, above 
the preceding, ve thefe. That it is the firft complete 
collection which had ever been made of his original 
Writings { That all his principal poems, of 'early or 
later date, are here given to the Public with his laft 
corrections and impn>vement8^ That a great number of 
his verfes are here firft printed 6x>m the Manufcript* 
copies of his principal poems of later date : That many 
new notes of the Author's are here added to his Poems | 
and laftly, that feveral pieces, both in profe and verfe» 
make now their firft appearance befoi-e the Public* . 

The Author's Life deierves a juft Volume 5 and the 

Editor intends to give it. For to have been one of the 

iirft Poets in the world is but his iccond praife. He was 

a 3 in 
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in a higher Claft. He wa^ otoe of the nobleft works of 
God. He Vvras an honeft Man *« A itiaik vho alon^ 
poffefled more real virtue than, in very corrupt tiifies^ 
n«edidg a fiatirift like him, will fometimes fall to the 
ihare of multitudes. In this hiftor^r of his life, will b^ 
contained a large account of his writings -, a critique on 
the nature, force, and extent of his genius, ex^mpli^ed 
from theib writings ; and a vindication of his mond 
charafter, eitem^^lified by his mor^ diftinguifhed virtues t 
his filial piety, his difintel^fted fricndlhip, his reve- 
rence for the coAflitutidn of his country, his lov^ and 
admiration of virtue, and (what was the ncccflary 
effe^ his hatned and contempt of vice, his ^xtenfive 
eharity to the indigent, his warm benevolence to man- 
kmd> his fupteme yeneratioh of the Deity, and, abave 
all, his fmcere belief of Revelation. Nor ihall his fiaultt 
be cbii ce d e d . It ii not for the interefls of his virtties 
that they ihotild. Not* indeed could they be conceded^ 
if we were fo minded, for (hey ihine thtx>ugh his Vht- 
toes } no taan being ihiore a dupe to the fpecious appear- 
amces of Tirtoe in oditt^. In a word, I mean n6t to 
tx his Pom^gyrift, but hts Hiftorian. And may I» 
when Envy and Caiuttiny take the ftant advantage of 
my abfence (for, ^ih I live, I mil freely tmft it to 
my LiBe tx> ctMhitfo them) may I find a friend As cftrefiil 
of my htfneft fame as I have been of His ! loge^er 
with hit Workt, he hadi bequeathed me his Dunces. 



^ " A wit*s a fealfhef} flAd a thiePs a rbd, 
«< An honea Maa *s the nobleft work of God; 
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So that as the property is transferred, I could wifli they 
would now let his memory alone. The veil which 
Death draws over the Good is fo facred, that to throw 
dirt upon the ihiine fcandalizes even Barbarians. And 
though Rome permitted her Slaves to calumniate her 
beft Citizens on the day of Triumph, yet the fame pe- 
tulancy at their funeral would have been rewarded with 
execration and a gibbet. The Public may be malici* 
ous ; but is rarely vindi6live er ungenerous. It would 
abhor thefe infults on a. writer dead, though it had borne 
with the ribaldry, or even fet the ribalds on work, when 
he was alive. And in this there was no great harm t 
for he muft have a ftrange impotency of mind whom 
fuch miferable fcribblers can ruffle. Of all that grofs 
Boeotian phalanx who have written fcurriloufly againll 
me, I know not fo much as one whom a writer of repu- 
tation would not wifii to have his enemy, or whom a man 
of honour would not be alhamed to own for his friend. 
I am indeed but (lightly converfant in their works, and 
know little of the particulars of their defamation. To 
my Authorfhip they are heartily welcome. But if any 
of them have been fo abandoned by Truth as to attack 
my> moral charader in any inftance whatfoever, to all 
and every one of thefe, and their abettors, I give the 
lye in form, and in the words of honeft Father Vale- 
rian^ " Mentiris impudentiffime/* 
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RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 



To Mr. POPE, on his Pastorals. 

T N thofe more dull, as more cenforious days, 
-* When few dare give, and fewer merit praife, 
A Miife fmcere, that never Flattery knew. 
Pays what to friendfhip and defert is due. 
Young, yet judicious ; in your verfe are found 5 

Art ftrengthening Nature, Senfe improved by Sound. 
Unlike thofe Wits, whofe numbers glide along 
So imooth, no thought e'er interrupts the fong z 
- LaboriouAy enervate they appear, 
And write not to the head, but to the ear : 10 

Our minds unmovM and unconcern *d they lull. 
And are at beft moft mufically dull : 
So purling ftreams with even murmurs creep. 
And huih the heavy hearers into fleep. 
As-finootheft fpeech is moft deceitful found, 1$ 

The fmootheft numbers oft are empty found. 
But Wit and Judgment join at once in you. 
Sprightly as Youth, as Age confummate too : 
Your ftrains are regularly bold, and pleafe 
With unforcM care, and unaffected eafe. 
With proper thoughts, and lively images : 
Such as by Nature to the Ancients fliewn. 
Fancy improves, and judgment makes your own : 
For great men's fafhions to be foUow'd are, 
^though difgracefvl 'tis their cloaths to wear^ 25 

Some 
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Some in a poliihM ilyle write Paftoral, 

Arcadia fpeaks the langu^e of the Mali. 

Like fome fair Shepherdefsy the Sylvan Mufe 

Should wear thofe flowers her native fields produce ; 

And the tnie meafure of the ihepherd's Wft 3* 

Should, like his garb, be for the Country fit : 

Yet muft his pure and unaffefled thought 

More nicely than the common fwain^s be wi'ought^ 

So, with becoming art, the Players ilrefs 

In filks the fiiepherd, and the fliepherdefs ; . 35 

Yet ftill unchangM the form and mode remain^ 

Shap'd like the homely rufiet of the fwaix. 

Your rural Mufe appears to juflify 

The long-loft graces of fimplicily » 

So rural beauties captivate our feaCb 4A 

With virgin charms, and native excellence. 

Yet long her Modefty thofe charms concealed | 

Till by men*fi £nyy to the w4>rld i«veal'd| 

For Wits induftrious to their trouble feem« 

And needs will envy what they muft efteem* 45 

Live, and enjoy their fpiie ! nor mourn that fate^ 
Which would, if Vix;gil livM, on Vit^ wait i 
Whofe Mufe did once, like thine* in plains defigkt« 
Thine (hall, like Ixis, iboQ take a higher flight ^ 
So larks, which £rft from lowly fields aiife, 5* 

Mount by degvees, 2tid reach at laftthe (kies. 

W. WYCHERLEY. 



To 



I »i 1 



To Mr. POPE, on his WiNBSOft-FotBsr. 

TT AIL! &Lcttd Banl 1 a Mufe unknown before 
^-^ Salute thee from the bleak Atlantic fliore. 
To our dark world thy fhining page it fliown. 
And Windfor's gay retreat becomes our own. 
The Eaftem pofnp had juft befpoke our carei 
And India pour'd her gaudy treafures here t 
A various fpoil adorned our naked land. 
The Pride of Perfia glittered on our ftrand. 
And China^s Eardi was caft on common fand s 
TofsM up and down the gloflTy fragments lay, i<^ 

And drefs'd the rocky ihelves, and pav'd the painted 
bay. 

Thy treafures next arrivM : and now we boaft 
A nobler cargo on our barren coaft : 
Fmm thy luxuriant Foreft we receive 
More lafting glories than the Eaft can give. i$ 

Where'er we dtp in thy delightful page, 
What pompous fcenes our bufy thoughts engage ! 
Tht pompous femes in all their pride appear, 
Ttcfki in the page^ as in the grove they were. 
N«r half fo true the fair Lodona fliows ub 

The fylvan Date that on her border grows. 
While flie the wond*ring ihepherd entertains 
With a new Windfor in her watery plains i 
The jufter lays the lucid wave furpafs, 
The living fcene ii in the Muie^s glais. 15 

Kor 
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Nor fweeter notes the echoing Forefts chear. 

When Philomela fits and warbles there, 

Than when you ilng the greens and opening glades. 

And give us Harmony as well as Shades : 

A Titian's hand might draw the grove j but you 30 

Can paint the grove, and add the Mufic too. 

With vaft variety thy pages fliine 5 
A new creation ftarts in every line. 
How fudden trees rife to the reader's fight. 
And make a doubtful fcene of ihade and light, 35 
And give at once the day, at once the night ! 
And here again what fweet confufion reigns, 
In dreary deferts mix*d, with painted plains I 
And fee ! the deferts caft a pleafing gloom. 
And ihrubby heaths rejoice in purple .bloom : 40 

Whilft fruitful crops rife by their barren fide, 
And bearded groves difplay their annual pride. 

Happy the man, who firings his timeful lyre 
Where woods, and brooks, and breathing fields inspire ! 
Thrice happy you I and worthy beft to dweU 45 

Amidft the rural joys, you fing Cq well. 
I in a cold, and in a barren clime. 
Cold as my thought, and barren as my rhyme. 
Here on the Weftem beach attempt to chime* 
O joylefs flood ! O rough tempeftuous main ! 50 

BorderM with weeds, and folitudes obfcene ! 

Snatch me, ye Gods ! from thefe Atlantic fliores, 
And flielter me in Windfor's fragrant bowers $ 
Or to my much-lov'd Ifis' walk convey. 
And on her flowery banks for ever lay, 55 

Thence 
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Thence let me view the venerable fcene, 

The awful dome, the gi'oves eternal green t 

Where facred Hough long found his fam'd retreat. 

And brought the Mufes to the fylvan feat, 

RefoiTu'd the wits, unlocked the ClalEc ftore, 60 

And made that Mufic which was noife bcfoi«. 

There with iliuftrious Bards I fpent my days. 

Not free from cenfure, nor unknown to praife, 

Enjoy'd the bleflings that his reign beftow'd. 

Nor envy'd Windfor in the foft abode. Se 

The golden minutes fmoothly danc'd away. 

And tuneful Bards beguiPd the tedious day t 

They fung, nor fung in vain, with numbers fir*d 

That Maro taught, or Addifon infpirM. 

Ev*n I effay'd to touch the trembling ftring t 79 

Who could hear them, and not attempt to fmg ? 

RouzM from thefe dreams by thy commanding ftrain, 
I rife and wander through die field or plain ; 
Led by thy Mufe, from fport to fport I run, 
Mark the ftretch'd line, or heai* the thundering gun. 75 
Ah ! how I melt with pity, when I fpy 
On the cold earth the fluttering pheafant lie ! 
His gaudy robes in dazzling lines appear. 
And every feather fliines and varies there. 

Nor can I pafs the generous courfer by ; 
But while the pi-ancing fteed allures my eye. 
He ftarts, he 's gone ! and now T fee him fly 
O'er hills and dales, and now I lofe the courfe. 
Nor can the rapid fight purfue the flying horfe. 

Oh 
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Allure, with tender verfe, the Female race, a 5 

And give their darling paflion, courtly grace. 

Defcribe the Foreft ftill in rural ftrains. 

With venial fweets frefli-breathing from the plains. 

Your Tales be eafy, natural, and gay. 

Nor all the Poet in that part difplay 5 39 

Nor let the Critic there his Ikill unfold. 

For Boccace thus and Chaucer talcs have told. 

Sooth, as you only can, each different tafte. 

And for the future charm as in the paft. 

Then, fhould the verfe of every aitful hand 35 

Before your numbers eminently (land ; 

In you no vanity could thence be fhown, 

Unlefs, fince fliort in beauty of your own, 

Some envious fcribbler might in fpight declare. 

That for comparifon you placM them there. 40 

But Envy could not againft you fucceed : 

*Tis not from friends that write, or foes that read j 

Cenfure or Praife muft from ourfelves proceed. 
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To Mr. POPE. 
By Mifs JuD. CowpER, afterwards Mrs. Mad an. 

/^ Pope, by what commanding wondrous art, 
^^ Doft thou aach paflion to each brcaft impart ? 
Our beating Hearts with fprightiy meafures move. 
Or melt us with a tale of haplefs Love ! 
Th* elated mind's impetuous ftarts control, 5 

Or gently footh to peace the troubled foul f 

Graces 



Graces till now that fingly met our view. 
And fingly charra'd» unite at once in you i 
A ilyle polite, fi'om afFeftation free, lo 

Virgiri conre6lnerft» Homer's najeftyf 
Soft Waller's cafe, with Milton's vigour wrought, 
Attd Spenfei'f bold luxuriancy of thought* 
In each bright pa^, Strength, Beauty, Genius fliioe. 
While nervous Judgment guides each flowing Line. 15 
No borrowed Tinfel glitters o'er thcfe Lays, 
And to the Mind a falfe Delight conveys t 
Throughout the whole with blended power is found. 
The Weight of Senfe and Elegance of Sound. 
A lavifh Fancy, Wit, and Force, and Firt, 10 

Graces each motion of th' immortal Lyi-e. 
The matchlefs ftrains our ravi(h'd fenfes chaxm s 
How great the thought I the images how warm ! 
How beautifully )uft the turns appear j 
The language how majcftically clear ! 25 

With energy divine each period fwells. 
And all the Bard th' infpiring Ood reveals. 
Loft in delights, my dazzled eyes I turn, 
Whei'e Thames leans hoary o'er his ample urn } 
Where his rich waves fair Windfor's towers furround. 
And bounteout ruli amid poetic ground. 
O Windforl facred tothy blifsful feats. 
Thy fylvan Auuks, the Muiet* lov*d retreats. 
Thy rifmg hills, low vales, and waving woods, 
Thy funny giades, knd celebrated floods 1 35 

But chief Lodoaa's filver tides, that flow 
Cold and unfuliied as the mountain fnow j 
Vol. I. b Whofe 
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Whofe Tirgin name n,o time nor change can hide> 
Though ev*n.her fpotlefs waves fliould ceafe to glide t 
In mighty Pope*s immortalizing ftrains, 40 

Still (hall fhe grace and range the verdant plains ; 
By him felefled for the Mufes* theme, 
Still fhine a blooming maid, and roll a limpid (beam* 

60 on, and, with thy rare refiftlefs art» 
Rule each emotion of the various heart ; 45 

The fpring ^nd teft of verfe unrival'd reign. 
And the full honours of thy youth maintain ; 
Sooth with thy wonted eafe and power divine. 
Our fouls, and our degenerate taftes refine i 
In judgment o'er our favourite follies fit, 50 

And foften Wifdom's harih reproofs to Wit* 

Now war and arms thy mighty aid demand. 
And Homer wakes beneath thy powerful hand $ 
His vigour, genuine heat, and manly force, 
I^ thee rife worthy of their facred (burce s 55 

His fpirit heightened, yet his fenfe intire» 
As Gold runs purer from the trying fire* 
O, for a Mufe like thine, while I i^earfe, 
Th* immortal beauties of thy various verfe ! 
Npw light as air th' inlivening numbers move, 60 

Soft as the downy plumes of fabled Love, 
Ga^ as the ftreaks that ftain the gaudy bow. 
Smooth as Meaader*s cryftal Mirrours flow. 

But, when Achilles, panting for the wai*, 
Jpins the fleet courfers to the whirling car i 65 

When the warm hero, with celeftial might. 
Augments the terror of the raging fight. 

From 
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From his fierce eyes refulgent lightnings ftream 

(As Sol emerging darts a golden gleam) i 

In rough hoarfe verfe we fee th* embattled foes j 7* 

In each loud ftrain the fiery onfet glows | 

With ftrength redoubled Ivsre Achilles ihines, 

And all the battle thunders in thy lines. 

So the bright Magic of the Painter*s hand. 
Can cities, ftreams, tall towers, and far-fbretch*d plains, 

command ; 75 

Here fpreading woods embrown the beauteous fcene, 
7here the wide landfcape fmiles with livelier green. 
The floating glafs refleds the diftant ficy. 
And o^er the whole the glancing fun-beams fly; 
Buds open, and difclofe the inmoft fhade ; fo 

The ripened haiTeft crowns the level glade. 
But when the artift does a work defign. 
Where bolder rage informs each breathing line ; 
When the ftretch'd cloth a rougher ftroke receives, 
And Caefar awful in the canvas lives j 15 

When Art like lavilh Nature^s felf fupplies, 
Grace to the limbs, and fpirit to the Eyes 3 
When ev'n the paffions of the mind are feen. 
And the Soul fpeaks in the exalted Mein; 
When all is juft, and regular, and great, 9^ 

We own the mighty Mafter^s (kill, as boundlefs as 

complete. 
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Lord MIDDLESEX to Mr. POPE. 

On reading Mr. Addibon's Account of the 
Englifh Poets. 

T F all vrho t*tr invok'd the tuneful Nine 

'*' In Addifon's majeftic numbers ihlne. 

Why then fhould Pope, ye bards, ye critics tell» 

Remain unfung, inrho iings bimfelf £o well ? 

Hear then, great bard, who can alike Infpire 5 

With Waller's foftnefs, or with Milton's fire; 

Whilft I, the meaneft of the Mufes* throng, 

^o thy juft praifes tune th' adventurous fong. 

How am I fill'd with rapture and delight 
When gods and mortals, mix*d, fuftain the fight ! if 
Like Milton then, though in more poliih'd ftrains* 
Thy chariots rattle o'er the fmoakmg plains. 
What though archangel ^gainft archangel arms, 
And higheil Heaven refounds with dire alarms I 
Doth not the reader with like dread furvcy 15 

The wounded gods repulsed with fo\il difmay ? 

But when feme fair-one guides your fofter veh(e» 
Her charms, her godlike features, to rehearfe j . 
See how her eyes with quicker lightnings arm. 
And Waller's thoughts in fmoother numbers charm. 20 

When fools provoke, and dunces urge thy rage, 
Flecknoe improved bites keener in each page. 
Give o'er, great bard, your fruitlefs toil give o'er. 
For ftill king Tibbald fcribbles as before j 

^ Peer 
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Poor Shakefpeare AiiFers by his pen each day, 15 

While Grubftreet alleys own his lawful fway. 

Now turn, my Mufe, thy quick, poetic eyes, 
And view gay fcenes and opening profpefts rife. 
Hark ! how his ruftic numbers charm around. 
While groves to groves, and hills to hills refound. 3^ 
The liftening beads ftand fearlefs as he iingS| 
And birds attentive dofe their ufelefs wiogst 
The fwains and fatyrs trip it o'er the plain^ 
Ajfid think old Spenier is rfviv*d again. 
But when once more the godlike man begun 35 

In words fmooth flowing from his tuneful tongue, 
Raviih'd they gaze, and ftruck with wonder fay» 
Sure Spenfer's felf ne'er fiiag Co fweet a lay t 
Sure once again Eli^a glads the ifle. 
That the kind Mufes thus propitious finile*— 40 

Why gaze ye thus ? Why all this wonder, fwains ?— • 
*Tis Pope that fings, and Carolina reigns. 

But hold, my Mufe ! whofe aukward rtrft betrays 
Thy want of fkill, nor fhew the poet's praife j 
Ceafe then, and leave fome fitter bard t9 tell 4.5 

How Pope in every ftr»iri can write, in every ftrain excelU 



to 
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To Mr. POP E. 

On the publifhing his Works. 

HE comes, he comes ! bid every Bard prepare* 
The fong of triumph, and attend his Car. 
Great Sheffield's Mufe the long procefiion heads. 
And throws a luftre o*er the pomp ihe leads, 
Firft gives the Palm flie fir'd him to obtain, ' 5 

Crowns his gay brow, and fhews him how to reign. 
Thus young Alcides, by old Chiron taught. 
Was form'd for all the miracles he wrought « 
Thus Chiron did the youth he taught applaud. 
Pleased to behold the eameft of a God. 10 

But hark, what ihouts, what gathering crouds rejoice 
Vnftain'd their praife by any venal voice. 
Such as th' Ambitious vainly think their due. 
When Proftitutes, or needy Flatterers fue. 
And fee the Chief! before him laurels borne ; 15 

Trophies from undeferving temples torn ; 
Mere Rage enchain'd reluftant raves, and there 
Pale Envy dumb, and {lck*ning with defpair, • 
Prone to the earth flie bends her loathing eye. 
Weak to fupport the blaze of majefty. »• 

But what are they that turn the facred page? 
Three lovely Virgins, and of equal age ; 
Intent they read, and all enamoured feen. 
As he that met his likenefs in the ftream 1 
The Graces thefe $ and fee how they contend, »5 
Who moft (hall praife, who beft ihall recommend. 

The 
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The Chariot now the painful fteep aiccnds, 
The Paeans ceafc j thy glorious labour ends. 
Here flx'd, the bright eternal Temple ftands» 
Its profpe^ an unbounded view commands : 30 

Say, wondrous youth, what Column wilt thou chufe. 
What laurel'd Arch for thy triumphant Mufe ? 
Though each great Ancient pourt thee to his ihrine. 
Though every Laurel through the dome be thine, 
(Fram the proud Epic, down to thofe that fhade 35- 
The gentler brow of the foft Leftian maid) 
Go to the Good and Juft, an awful train. 
Thy foul's delight, and glory of the Fane : 
^^hile through the eaith thy dear remembrance flies, 
<< Sweet to the world, and grateful to the fkies.'* 40 
SIMON HARCOURT. 

[The verfes to Mr. Pope, by the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, Dr. Pamell, Mr. Broome, Mr. Fenton, and 
Lord Lyttelton, are inferted among the Poems of their 
refpeftive Authors.] 
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— ** Horace avec Bdileav; 
** Vous y cherchiez le vrai, vous j goutiez le beau ; 
'< Quelques traits 6chapp^9 d'une utile morale^ 
«* Dans leurs piquans 6crits brillent par intervale* 
«* Mais Pope approfondit ce q'ils ont effleur6 } 
<' D'un efprit plus hardi, d''un pas plus aflurly 
'< II porta le flambeau dans Tabtme de TEtre, 
*< £t I'homrae arec lui feul apprit a fe connoitre* 
^ *' L*art quelquefois frivolc et quelquefois divin^ 
« L*art des vers eft dans Pope utile au GENRI 

** HUMAIN»'' , 

VoLTAiRB) au Roi de Pnifle. 
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P R E F A G ]£. 

I AM mclined to thinky Aat both the wi-iters of 
books and the readers of them are generally not a 
li ttle uni-eafonable in their expectations . The firft feem 
to fancy that the world mnft approve of whatever they 
produce, and the latter to imagine that authors are obliged 
to pleafe them at any i-ate. Methinks, as on the one 
band, nofmgle man is bom with a right of conti'olingf 
the opinions of all the reft) fo on the other, the world' 
has no title to demand, that the whole care and time of 
any particular perfon ihould be facrificed to its enter- 
tainment. Therefore I cannot but believe that writer* 
and readers are under equal obligations) for as much 
fame, or plealure, as each aiFords the other. 

Every one acknowledges, it would be a wild notion 
to expert peifeClion in any work of man : and yet one 
would think the contrary was taken for granted, by the 
judgment commonly pafTed upon Poems. A Critic 
fuppofes he has done his part, if he proves a writer to 
have failed in an expreflion, or erred in any particular 
point : and can it thenbe wondered at, if the Poets, in 
genera], feem refolved not tb own themfelves in any 
error ? For as long as one fide will make no allowances^, 
the other will be brou^tto no acknowledgments *• 

lam 

* In the fbrmer editions it was thus—*' For as long 
" as one fide defpifes a well-meant endeavour, the other 
•' will ngt be fatisficd with a moderate approbation.*'— 

But 
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I am afraid this extreme zeal on both fides is ill- 
placed ; Poetry and Criticifm being by no means the 
univerfal concern of the world, but only the affair of 
idle men who write in their clofets,.and of idle men 
who read there. 

Yetfure, upon the whole, a bad Author deferves bet- 
ter ufage than a bad Critic : for a Writer's endeavour, 
for the moft part, is to pleafe his Readers, and he fails 
merely through the misfortune of an ill judgment 5 but 
^fuch a Critic's is to put them out of humour ; a defign 
he could never go upon without both that and an ill 
temper. 

I think a good deal may be faid to extenuate the fault 
of bad Poets. What we call a Genius, is haixl to be 
difting^iihed by a man himfelf, from a ftrong inclina- 
tion : and if. his genius be ever fo great, he cannot at 
iirft difcover it any other way, than by giving way to 
that prevalent propenfity which renders him the more 
liable to be miftaken. The only method he has, is to 
make the experiment by writing, and appealing to the 
judgment of others : now if he happens to write ill 
(which is certainly no fm in itfelf), he is immediately 
made an object of ridicule. I wifh we had the himaa- 
nity to refle^l, that even the worft authors might, in 
their endeavour to pleafe us, deferve fomething at our 
hands. We have no caufe to quarrel with them but for 
their obftinacy in perfifting to write ; and this too may 


But th^ Author altered it, as thefe words were rather a 
confequence from the conclufion he would draw, tlian the 
concluilon itfelf, which he has now infeited. 

admit 
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admit of alleviating circumftanccs. Their particular 
friends may be either ignorant, or infmcere 5 and the 
reft of the world in general is too well-bred to (hock 
them with a truth, which generally their Bookfellers 
are the firft that inform them of. This happens not till 
they have fpent too much of their time, to apply to any 
profeffion which might better fit their talents j, and till 
fuch talents as they have are fo far difcreditcd as to be 
but of fmall fervice to them. For (what is the hardeft 
cafe imaginable) the reputation of a man generally de- 
pends upon the firft fteps he makes in the world ; and 
people will eftablifh their opinion of us, from what we 
do at that feafon, when we have leaft judgment to direct 
us. 

On the other hand, a good Poet no fooner communi- 
cates his works with the fame defire of information, but 
it is imagined he is a vain young creature given up to 
the ambition of fame j when perhaps the poor man is 
all the while trembling with the fear of being ridicu- 
lous. If he is made to hope he may pleafe the' world, 
he falls under very unlucky circumftanccs : for, from 
the moment he prints, he muft expefl to hear no more 
truth, than if he were a Prince, or a Beauty. If he has 
not very good fenfe (and indeed there are twenty men 
of wit for one man of fenfe), his living thus in a courfe 
of flattery may put him in no fmall danger of becoming 
a Coxcomb : if he has, he will confequently have fo 
much diffidence as not to reap any great fatisfaftion 
from his praife ; fmce, if it be given to his face, it can 
fcarce be diftinguifhed from flattery, and if in his ab- 
B 3 fence, 



fence, it is hard to be certain of it. Were he fure t« 
be commended by the beft and mod knowing, he is as 
fure of being envied by the worft and moft ignorant, 
which ai'e the majority j for it is with a fine .Genius, as 
with a fine faihion, all thofe are difpleafed at it who are 
not able to follow it : and it is to be feared that efteem 
will feldom do any man fo much good, as ill-will does 
him harm. Then there is a third clafs of people who 
make the largeil part of mankind, thofe of ordinary or 
indifferent capacities ; and thefe (to a man) will hate, 
or fufpe^l him : a hundred honefl Gentlemen will di-ead 
him as a Wit, and a hundred innocent women as a Sa- 
tirift. In a word, whatever be his fate in Poetry, it is 
ten to one but he muil give up all the reafonable aims 
of life for it. There are indeed fome advantages accru- 
ing from a Genius to Poetry, and they ai*e all I can 
think of : the agreeable power of felf-amufement when 
a man is idle or alone ; the privilege of being admitted 
into the beft company 5 and tlie freedom of faying as 
inany carelefs things as other people, without beipg fo 
feverely remarked upon. 

I believe, if any one, early in his life, ihould con- 
template the dangerous fate of authors, he would fcarce 
be of their number on any confideratio^i. The life of 
a Wit is a warfare upon earth j ahd the prefent fpirit of 
the learned world is fuch, that to attempt to ferve it (any 
way) one muft have the conftancy of a martyi', and a 
refolution to fuiFer for its fake. I could wifh people 
vrould believe, what I am pretty certain they will not, 
Ibat I have been much lefs concerned about Fame than 

I durft 
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t SmtQ: declare till this occaficm, When ihethittks I 
Ihould find more " credit than 1 cotiltiherctdfore, findB 
my writings Tiave had theif fete already, and 'it is too 
late to think of prepofleffing the reader in iSheir favour, 
1 would plead it as fome merit in tne, that Ae world has 
never'b'een prepared for {tieCe Trifles by Prefaces, biafled 
1)y recommendations, dazzled with the nam«s of great 
"Patrons, wheedled with fine reafons and pretences, 
or troubled with excufes. f confefs it was want df 
confideration that made me an auttior j I writ becaufe it 
amufed me ; I corrected becaufe it was as pleafant to 
me to correal as to write j and I publilhed becattfc I waaf 
told I might pleafe fuch as it was a credit to pleafe. To 
what degree i have done this, I am really ignorant ; 
I had too much fondnefs for my produftions to judge 
of them at firft, and too much judgment to be pleafed 
with them at laft. But I have rcafon to think fhey 
can have no reputation which will continue long, or 
which deferves to do fo : for they have always fallen 
ihort not only of whsit I read of others, but eVen of 
my own ideas of Poetiy, 

If any one fhould imagine I am not in eameft, I de- 
iire him to refleft, that the Ancients (to fay the leaft of 
them) had as much genius as we : and that to take more 
pains, and employ more time, cannot fail to produce 
more complete pieces* They conftantly applied them- 
felves not only to that art, but to that fingle branch of 
an art, to which their talent was moft powerfully 
bent; and it was the bufinefs of their lives to cor- 
re^ and finiih their works for Poftejity. If we can 
B 4. pretend 
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pretend to. have ufed the fame induftry, let us «x- 
peft the iame immortality : Though if we took the 
fame care, we ihould ftill lie under a further misfor- 
tune : they writ in languages that became univerfal 
and everlafting, while ours are extremely limited both 
in extent and in duration. A mighty foundation for 
our pride ! ^dien the utmoft we can hope^ is but to 
be read in one Ifland, and to be thrown aiide at the 
end of one. Age. 

All that is left us is to recommend our productions 
by the imitation of the Ancients 5 and it will be found 
ti-ue, that, in every age, the higheft charafter for fenfe 
and learning has been^ obtained by thofe who have 
been moft indebted to them. For, to fay truth, what- 
ever is very good fenfe, muft have been common 
. fenfe in all times ; and what we call Learning, is but 
the knowledge of the fenfe of our pi-edeceflbrs. Thei-e- 
fore they who fay our thoughts are not our own, be- 
caufe they referable the Ancients, may as well fay 
our faces arc not our own, becaufe they are like 
om- Fathers : And indeed it is Very unreafonable, that 
people fhould expe6l us to be Scholars, and yet be 
angry to find us fo. 

I fairly confefs that I have ferved myfelf all I 
could by reading; that I made ufe of the judgment 
of authors dead and living ; that I omitted no means 
in my power to be informed of my errors, both by 
my friends and enemies : But the ti-ue reafon thefe 
pieces ai*e not more correft, is owing to the confi- 
^ratioa how . (hort a time they and I have to live : 

Out 
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One may be aihamed to confume half one*8 days in 
bringing fenfe and rhyme together; and what Critic 
can be Co unreafonable* as not to leave a man time 
enough for any more ferlous employment, or more 
agreeable amufement ? 

The only plea I ihall ufe for the favour of the Pub- 
lic, is, that I have as great a refpeft for it, as moft au- 
thors have for themfelves j and that I have facrificed 
much of my own felf-love for its fake, in preventing 
not only many mean things from feeing the light, but 
many which I thought tolerable. I would not be lite 
thofe Authors, who forgive themfelves fome particular 
lines' for the fake of a whole Poem, and vice verfa a 
whole Poem for the fake of fome particular lines. I be- 
lieve, no one qualification is fo likely to make a good 
writer, as the power of rejeftinghis own thoughts j and 
it muft be this (if any thing) that can give me a chance 
to be one. For what I have publiihed, I can only hope 
to be pardoned j but for what I have burned, I deferve 
to be praifed. On this account the world is under fome 
obligation to me, and owes me the juftice in return, to 
look upon no verfes as mine that are not inferted in this 
colle6lion. And perhaps nothing could make it worth 
my while to own what are really fo, but to avoid the 
imputation of fo many dull and immoral things, as 
partly by malice, and partly by ignorance, have been 
afcribed to me. I muft further acquit myfelf of the 
prefumption of having lent my name to recommend any 
Mifcellanies, or Works of other men ; a thing I never 
thought becoming a perfon who has hardly credit 
tnough to anfwer for his own. 

In 



1 



10 PREFACE. 

In this office of collefting my pieces, I am afltogether 
uncertain, whether to look upon myfelf as a man build- 
ing a monument, or burying the dead. 

If Time (hall make it the former, may thefe PoeJns 
(as long as they laft) remain as a teftimony that fheir 
Author never made his talents fubfervient to the mean 
and unworthy ends of Party or felf-intereft : the grati- 
fication of public prejudices or private pallions j the flat- 
tety of the undeferving, or the infult of the unfortunate. 
If I have written well, let it be confidered that it Is 
what no man can do without good fenfe, a quality tliat 
not only renders one capable of being a good writer, 
but a good man. And if I have made any acquifition 
in the opinion of any one under the notion of the for- 
mer, let it be continued to me under no other title than 
that of the latter. 

But if this publication be only a more folemn fune- 
ral of my i-emains, I defire it may be known that I die 
in charity, and in my fenfes; without any murmurs 
againft the juftice of this age, or any mad appeals to 
pofterity. I declare I fhall think the world in the light, 
and quietly fubmit to every truth which Time ftiall dif- 
cover to the prejudice of thefe writings ; not fo much 
as wifhing fo irrational a thing, as that every body 
ihould be deceived merely for my credit. Howevai', I 
defire it may then be confidered, That there are very few 
things in this colleftion which were not written under 
the age of five and twenty : fo that my youth may be made 
(as it never fails to be in Executions) a cafe of com- 
paflion. That I was never fo concenicd about my 
works as to vindicate tl^pm in print, believing, if any 

thing 



PREFACE. XI 

thing was good, it would defend itfelf, and what was 
bad could never be defended' That I ufed no ai'ti- 
fice to laife or continue a i-eputation, depreciated no 
dead author I was obliged to, bribed no living one with . 
unjuftpraife, infulted no adverfary with ill -language ; 
or when I could not attack a Rival's works, encouraged 
reports againft his Morals. To conclude, if this volume 
perilh, let it ferve as a warning to the Critics, not to 
taJLc too much pains for the future to deftioy fuch 
things as will die of themfelves ; and' a Memento 
mori to fome of my vain contemporaries the Poets, to 
teach them that, when real merit is wanting, it avails 
nothing to have been encouraged by the great, com- 
mended by the eminent^ and favoured by the Public in 
general. 
Nov. lo, 1716. 

I ■ I I ■ II I ■ I II ii » 

Variations in the Author's Manufcript Preface. 

AFTER page 6. 1. ix. it followed thus : For mf 
part, I confefs, had I feen things in diis view, at 
firft, the Public had never been troubled either with my 
wiitings, or with this apology for them, i am fenfible 
how difficult it is to fpeak of one's felf with decency : 
but when a man muft fpeak of himfelf, the beft way i« 
to fpeak tmth of himfelf, or, he may depend upon it, 
others will do it for him. I'll therefore make this Pre- 
face a general confefTion of all my thoughts of my own 
Poetry, refolying with the fame freedom to expofe my- 

felf, 
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felf, as it is in the power of any other to expofe them. 
In the firft place, I thank God and nature, that I was 
bom with a love to poetry ; for nothing more conduces 
to fill up all the inteiTals of our time, or, if rightly 
tifed, to make the whole courfe of life entertaining : 
*< Cantantes licet ufque (minus via laedet)." It is a 
vaft happinefs to pofTefs the pleaTures of the head, the 
only pleafures in which a man is fufficient to himfelf, 
and the only part of him which, to his fatisfaftion, he 
can employ all day long. The Mufes are " amicse om- 
nium horai-um }" and, like our gay acquaintance, thebeft 
company in the world as long as one expe£ls no real 
feiTice from them. I confefs there was a time when I 
was in love with myfelf, and my firft produftions were 
the children of felf-love upon innocence. I had made 
an Epic Poem, and Panegyrics on all the Princes in 
Eiurope, and thought myfelf the greateft genius that 
«ver was. I cannot but regret thofe delightful vifions of 
my childhood, which, like the fine colours we fee when 
our eyes are Ihut, are vanifhed for ever. Many trials, 
and fad experience, have fo undeceived me by degrees, 
that I am utterly at a lofs at what rate to value myfelf. 
As for fame, I fliall be glad of any I can get, and not 
repine at any I mifs ; and as for vanity, I have enough 
to keep me from hanging myfelf, or even from wiihing 
thofe hanged who would take it away. It was this that 
made me write. The fenfc of my faults made me cor- 
real ; befides that it wa« as pleaiant to me to correal as 
to write. 

At 



PREFACE. I) 

At p. 8. 1. 24. In the firft place, I own that I have 
ufed my beft endeavours to the finifhing thefe pieces. 
That I made what advantage I could of the judgment 
of authors dead and living ; and that I omitted no 
means in my power to be informed of my errors by my 
friends and my enemies. And that I expefl no favour 
on account of my youth, budnefs, want of health, or 
any fuch idle excufes. But the true reafon they 
are not yet more coiTeft is owing to the confideration 
how fhort a time they, and I, have to live. A man 
that can expe6: but fixty years, may be afhamed to em- 
ploy thirty in meafuring fyllables, and bringing fenfe 
and rhyme together. We fpend our youth in purfuit of 
riches or fame, in hopes to enjoy them when we ai-e 
old $ and when we are old, we find it too late to enjoy 
any thing. I therefore hope the Wits will pardon me, 
if I referve fome of my time to fave my foul 5 and that 
fome wife men will be of my opinion, even if I /hould 
think a part of it better fpent in the enjoyments of life, 
than in pleaiing the critics. 
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PASTORALS^ 

WITH A 

DISCOURSE ON pastoral; 

Written in the Year mdcciv. 



^ Run milii et rigui placeant in vallibus amneSf 
^ Flumina amenif fylvafque, inglorins V* 

ViRO. 



THE Paftorals were written at the aee of fixtecn, and 
then paffed through the hands of Mr. Walfli, Mr. 
Wycnerley, G. Granville, afterwards Lord Lanf- 
down, Sir William Trumbal, Dr. Garth, Lord Hali- 
fax, Lord Somers, Mr. Maynwaring, and others. All 
thefe gave our Author the greateft encouragement, and 
particularly Mr. Walfh, whom Mr. Drydcn, in his 
BoftfciTpt to Virgil, calls the beft Critic of his age. 
** The Author (fays he) feems to have a particular 
•« genius for this kind of Poetry, and a judgment that 
<* much exceeds his years. He has taken very freely 
** from the Ancients. But what he has mixed of his 
•* own with theii*s is no way inferior to what he has 
** taken from them. It is not flatteiy at all to fay, that 
** Virgil had written nothing fo good at his Age. His 
•« Preface is very judicious and learned." letter to 
Mr. Wycherley, Apr. 1705. The Lord Lanfdown 
about the fame time, mentioning the youth of our 
Poet, fays (in a printed Letter of the Chara6ber of Mr. 
Wycherley), *< that if he goes on as he has begun in 
** his Paftoral way, as Virgil iirft tiied his ftrenrth, we 
*« may hope to fee Englifti Poetry vie with the Ro- 
** man," &c. Notwithftanding the early time of their 
produftion, the Author efteemed thefe as the moft cor- 
re^ in the verfi£cation, and mufical in the numbers^ 
of all his works. The reafon for his labouring them 
into fomuch foftnefs, was, doubtlefs, that this fort of 
poetiy derives almoft its whole beauty from a natural 
eafe of thought and fmoothnefs of verfe j whereas that 
of moft other kinds confifts in the ftrength and fullncfs 
of both. In a letter of his to Mr. Wallh about this 
time, we find an enumeration of feveral niceties in 
Verfification, which perhaps have never been ftriftly 
obfei-ved in any Englifti poem, except in thefe Pa^^ 
torals. They were not pnnted till 1 70^* 



DISCO U R S E 

ON 

PASTORAL POETRY*. 

THERE are not, I believe, a greater nvmber 
of any fort of verfes than of thoie wbich are 
called Paftorals ; nor a fmaller, than of thofe which are 
truly fo. It therefore Teems neeefluy to gire fome ac- 
count of this kind of Poem, and itis my dciign to com- 
prize in this fhort paper the fubftance of thofe nomeroos* 
diflertations the Critics have made on the fubjedk, without - 
omittiBg any of their rules in my own favour. You will 
al(b find feme points reconciled, about which they feem . 
to difF^> and a few remarks, which, I think, have efcap- 
ed their obiervation. j 

The original of Poetry is afcribed to that Age which 
facceeded the creation of the world : and as the keeping . 
of flocks ieems to have been the flrft employment of 
mankind, the moft ancient fort of Poetiy was pro- 
bably Pafloral f . It is natural to imagine, that the 
leifure of thofe ancient ihepherds admitting and invit- 
ing fome diverfion, none was fo proper to that folitary 

• Written at fixteen years of age. 
+ Pontenelle's Difc. on PaftoraS. 
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and fedentary life as finging 5 and that in their fongs 
they took occafion to celebrate their own felicity. From 
hence a Foem was invented, and afterwards improved 
to apWe^imageof 'riiathiHn>y*i»e; whicb, Ijy giv- 
ing us an eftecm for the virtues of a former age, might 
recommend them to the prefect. And fince the Ufc of 
fliepherds was attended with more tranquillity than 
any aihet niial employment, tke P«ets chofe ta itt* 
troduce their Perfons, from whom it received the name 
01 Paftorax* 

A Faftoral is m ifukation of die a£^on of a ihep- 
herd, or oije c<mfide*fd under that charaaer. The 
form of tltts initation is dramatic, or narrative^ or 
mixed of both • 5 the fable fimple, the manners not 
too polite nor too ruftic : the liioughts are plain, yet 
admit a Kttle qwkknefo and paffion, but that ihort 
and flowing : tke expreifion humble, yfct as pure ae ^' 
language will afford 5 neat, but not ftorid 5 cafy, aad 
yet lively. In ihort, the fable, manners, thoughts, ttsd 
exprcffions, are. full of the greateft fimpUtity in natuit. 

The complete charaaer of this Poem coafifts in 
fimplicity f, brevity, and delicacy 5 the two firft of whkk 
tender an Eclogue natural, and the laft delightful. 

If we would copy Nature, it may be ufefal to take 1M9 
idea along with us, that Paftoral is an image of what dicy 
call the Golden Age. So that we are not to defcribc our 
fliepherds as (hephcrds at this day really are, but as Acy 

• Heinfius in Theocr. 

^ Rapin, de Carm. Paft* p. »• 

may 
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may be conceived then to liave been $ when the beft of 
men followed the employment. To carry diis lefem* 
blance yet further, it would not be amifs to give tfaefe 
Ihepheids fome-fldll in aftronomy, as far as it maybe ufe- 
fiil to that fort of life. And an air of piety to the Gods 
ihould fhine through the Poem, which fo vtfibly appears 
in all the works of anti^ty s and it ought to prefenre 
feme reliih of the old way of writing ; the conne^lion 
fliould be loofe, the narrations and defcriptions fhort*, 
and the periods concife. Yet it is not fulficient, that the 
fentences only be brief; the whole Eclogue fhould be Co 
too. For we cannot fuppofe Poetry in thofe days to have 
been the bufincfs of men, but their recreation at vacant 
hours. 

But with refpeft to tbe prefent age, nothing more con- 
duces to make thefe compofures natural, than when fome 
Knowledge in rural ai&irs is difcovered f . This may be 
made to appear rather done by chance than on defign, and 
fometimes is beft fliewn by inference ; left by too much 
fkidy to feem natural, we deftroy that eafy fimplicity 
from whence arifes the delight. For what is inviting in 
this fort of poetry proceeds not fo much from the Idea of 
tbat bufinefs, as the tranquillity of a country life. 

We muft therefore ufe fome illufion to render a Paf- 
teral delightful $ and this confifts in expofing the beft fide 
only of a ihepherd's life, and in concealing its miferies J. 

• Rapin, Reflex, fur TArt Poet. d'Arift. p. a. Reflex, 
xxvii. 

t Pref. to Virg. Paft. in Dryd. Viig. 
X Fontenelle'8 Difc. of Paftorals. 

C a Ner 
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Nor 18 it enough to introduce fhepherds difcourfing toge- 
ther in a natural way ; but a regard muft be had to the 
fubje£^9 that it contain fome particular beauty in itfelf^ 
and that it be different in every Eclogue. Beiides, in 
each of them a defigned fcene or profpe£^ is to be pre- 
fented to our view, which ihould likewife have its va- 
riety*. This variety is obtained in a great degree by 
frequent comparifons, drawn from the moft agi^eable 
objefls of the country ; by interrogations to things in- 
animate $ by beautiful digreflions, but thofe fliort j fome- 
times by infixing a little on circumftances i and, laftly, 
by elegant turns on the words, which render the numbers 
extremely fweet and pleafing. As for the numbers them- 
felves, though they are properly of the heroic meafure^ 
they (hould be the fmootheft, the moft eafy and flowing 
imaginable. 

It is by rules like thefe that we ought to judge of Paf- 
toral. And fince the inftra£lions given for any art are 
to be delivered as that art is in perfe6lion, they muft of 
neceflity be derived from thofe in whom it is acJcnow- 
ledged fo to be. It is therefore from the pra£lice of 
Theocritus and Virgil (the only undifputed authors 
of Paftoral) that the Critics have drawn the forego- 
ing notions concerning it. 

Theociitus excells all others in natui^ and fimpli- 
city. The fubjefts of his Idyllia are purely paftoral j 
but he is not fo exa£l in his perfons, having introduced 
reapers f and fifhermen as well as fhepherds. He is apt 

• See the forementioned Preface. 

t 9EPIZTAI, Idyl. X. and AAifii;^^ Idyl. xxi. 
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Co be too long in his defcriptions, of which that of the 
Cup in the firft Paftoral is a remarkable inftance* In 
the manners he feems a little defe^tivey for his fwains 
are fometimes abullve and immodeft, and perhaps too 
much inclining to rufticity $ for inftance, in his fourth 
and fifth Idyllia. But it is enough that all others learned 
their excellence from him, and that his Diale6l alone has 
a fecret charm in it, which no other could ever attain. 

Virgil, who- copies Theocritus, refines upon liis ori- 
ginal : and in all points, where judgment is principally 
concerned, he is much fuperior to his mafter. Though 
ibme of his fubje^s are not paftoral in themfelves, but 
only feem to be fuch ; they have a wonderful variety in 
them, which the Greek was a ftranger to *. He exceeds 
him in regularity and brevity, and falls fhort of him in 
nothing but fimplicity and propriety of ftyle ; the firft of 
which periiaps was the fault of his age, and the laft of 
his language. 

Among the modems^ their fuccefs has been greatefl 
who have moft endeavoured to make thefe ancients their 
pattern. The moft confiderable Genius appears in the 
famous Taflb, and our Spenfer. Taflb in his Aminja 
has as hr excelled all the Paftoral writers, as in 
his Gierufalemme he has outdone the Epic poets of his 
country. But as his piece feems to have been the origi- 
nal of a new fort of poem, the Paftoral Comedy, in 
Italy, it cannot fo well be confidered as a copy of the 

• Rapin, Refl. on Arift. part ii. Refl. xxvii, Pref^ 

to the £cl. in Piyden's Virg. 

C X ancients* 



-ancients. Spenfer^s Calendar, in Mr. Dryden^s opi- 
nion, is the moft complete work of this kind which any 
nation has produced ever fince the time of Vkgil •• Not 
but that he may be thought imperfe6t in fome few points. 
His Eclogues are fomewhat too long, if we connpare 
them with the ancients. He is fometimes too allegori- 
cal, and treats of matters of religion in a paftonJ ftyle, 
as the Mantuan had done before him. He has employ- 
ed the Lyric meafure, which is contrary to the prance 
of the old Poets. His ftanza is not ftill the fame, nor 
always well chofen. This laft may be the reafon his ex- 
prefHon is fometimes not concifp enough : for the Te-* 
traftic has obliged him to ext^id his fenfe to the length 
of four lines, which would have been more clofely con- 
fined in the Couplet. 

In the manners, thoughts, and chara6lers, he comes 
near to Theocritus himfelf ; though, notwithftanding 
all the care he has taken, he is certainly inferior in hia 
Diale6l : For the Doric had its beauty and propriety in 
the time of Theocritus $ it was ufed in part of Greece^ 
and frequent in the mouths of many of the greateft per- 
fons : whereas the old Englifli and country phrafes of 
Spcnfer were either entirely obfolete, or fpoken only by- 
people of the loweft condition. As there is a diflerence 
betwixt fimplicity and rufticity, fo the expreflian of 
iimple thoughts (hould be plain, but not clowniih* The 
addition he has made of a Calendar to his Eclogues, is 
very beautiful j (ince by this, befides the general moral of 

f Dedication to Vix|;. £cK 

innocence 
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innocence suid fimpiicityy which is common to other au- 
thors of Paftoraly he has one peculiar to himfelf ; he 
compares human Life to the feveral Seafons, and at once 
expofes to his readers a view of the great and little 
worlds^ in their various changes and a/pe6ls. Yet the 
fcnipulous diviiion of his Paftorals into Months, hat 
obliged him either to repeat the fame defcription, in other 
words, for three months together $ or, when it was ex- 
haufted before, entirely to omit it : whence it comes to 
pafs that fome of his Eclogues (as thb fixth, eighth, and 
tenth, for example) have nothing but their Titles to 
diftinguiih them. • The reafon is evident; becaufe the 
year has not that variety in it to fuiTiifh every month 
with a particular defcription, as it may every feafon. 

Of t^e following Eclogues I fliall only fay, that 
thefe four comprehend all the fubjefts which the Cri- 
tics upon Theocritus and Virgil will allow to be fit for 
paftoral i That they have as much variety of defcription, 
in refpefl of the feveral feafons, as Spenfer's : That, 
in order to add to this variety, the feveral times 6f the 
day are obferved, the rural employments in each feafon 
or time of day, and the rural fcenes or places proper to 
fuch employments 5 not without fome regard to the 
feveral ages of man, and the different paflions proper to 
each age. 

But after all, if they have any merit, it is to be 
attiibuted to fome good old Authors, whofe works as 
I had leifure to ftudy, fo, I hope, I have not wanted 
care to imitate* 

C4. SPRING. 
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SPRING. 

THE 

FIRST PASTORAL. 

OR 

DAMON. 

TO SIR WILLIAM TRUMBAL* 

FIR S T in thefe fields I try the fyivan ftrains, 
Ntor hlnih to fport on Windfor's blifsful pfains : 
Fair Thames, flow gently from thy facred fpring, 
"While on thy banks Sicilian Mufes iing ; 
Xet vernal airs through ti-embling ofiers pliay, 5 

And Albion's cliff's refound the rural lay. 

You that, too wife for pride, too good for poweo 
Enjoy the glory to be great no more, 
And, carrying with you all the world can boafl. 
To all the world illuftiiouily are loft f lA 

O let my Mufe her (lender reed infpire^ 
Till in your native flxades you tune the lyi'C t ' 
So when the Nightingale to reft removes. 
The Thrufli may chant to the forfaken groves j 
But charm'd to iilence. Mens while (he fmgs, t^ 

And all th' aerial audience clap their wings. 

Soon as the flocks (hook off the nightly dews. 
Two Swsuns, whom Lpve kept wakeful, and die Mufe, 

Poured 
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PourM o'er the whitening vale their fleecy care, 
Freih as the morn, and as the feaibn fair :• to 

The dawn now bluihing pn the mountain's fide. 
Thus Daphnis fpoke, and Stsephon thus reply'd. 

D A P H N I S. 

Hear how the birds, on every bloomy fpny. 
With joyous muiic wake l^e dawning day I 
Why (it we mute^ when early linnets fing, a 5 

When warbling Philomel iakites the ^ng ? 
Why fit we fad, when Phofphor (hines fo dear. 
And laviih Nature paints the purple year ? 

8TJLEPH0N. 

Sing thexv aikd Damon ihall attend the^ikaini 
While yon* flow oxen turn the £uitqw*4 plain. fo 

Here the bright icrocus and blue violet g}o>/ ^ 
Here weftj^n winds on bceathing rofes blow. 
I'll flake yon' lamb, that near the fountain plays^ 
And ^rom tfeie jbrink his dancing fliade furveys. 

DAPHNIS. 

And I this bowl, where wanton iyy tjwnes^ $5 

jAnd fwelling clufters ,bend the qurM^ v'l^P^ ' 
Four figures rifing from the work ?ppW, 
The various feafons of the rolling year j 
And what is that, which binds the rvdiyHt fky» 
Where tw^elve fair ^G^s i;i beau^eovs px:4i?i' be ? 40 

Ver. 34.. The firft rewiing wt?ks. 

And hif own image from the bank fhrvtyi. 
Ver. 36, And clufters huk beneath the curling vines. 
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DAMON.. 

Then (ing by turns, by turns the MuTes fing. 
Now hawthorns bloflbm^ now the daifies fpring. 
Now leaves the trees, and flowers adorn the ground j 
Begin, the vales ihall every note rebound. 

STREPHON. 

Infjpire me, Phoebus, in my Delia's praife^ 4^ 

With Waller's ftrains, or Granville^s moving lays ! 
A milk-white bull ihall at your ahars ftand. 
That threats a fight, and ipums the rifing fand. 

DAPHNIS. 

O Love ! for Sylvia let me gain the prize. 
And make my tongue victorious as her eyes ; 50 

No lambs or flieep for victims I'll impart, 
Thy vi^m, Love, fliall be the fhepherd's heart. 

STREPHON. 

Me gentle Delia beckons from the plain. 
Then, hid in ihades, eludes her eager Twain ; 
But feigns a laugh, to fee me iearch around, 55 

And by that laugh the willing fair is found. 

DAPHNIS. 

The fprightly Sylvia trips along the green. 
She runs, but hopes fhe does not iim unfeen j 
While a kind glance at her purfuer flies, 
How much at variance are her feet and eyes I 6o 

STRB- 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 49. Originally Aus in the MS. 
Pan, let my numbers equal Strephon's lays, 
Of Parian ftone thy ftatue will I raife ; 
But if I conquer and augment my fold, 
Thy Parian ftatue ihall be changed to gold. 
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STREPHON. 

O'er golden fands let rich Paftolus flow, 
And trees weep amber on the banks of Po ; 
Bleft Thames's ftiores the brighteft beauties yield. 
Feed here my lambs, VW feek no diftant field. 

DAPHNIS. 

Celeftial Venus haunts Idalla's groves ; 65 

Diana Cynthus, Ceres Hybla loves : 
If Windfor ftiades delight the matchlefs maid, 
Cynthus and Hybla yield to Windfor-fhade. 

STREPHOK. 

All nature mourns, the ikies relent in fhowers, 
Hufh'd are the birds, and clos'd the drooping flowers ; 
If Delia fmile, the flowers begin to fpri^g, 71 

The ikies to brighten, and the birds to fmg. 

DAPH- 
VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 61. It ibod thus at fir& : 
Let rich Iberia golden fleeces boaft. 
Her purple wool the proud AiTyrian coail» 
Bleil Thames*8 ihores, &c. . . 

Ver. 61. Originally thus in the MS. 
* Go, flowery wreath, and let my Sylvia know, 
. Compared to thine how bright her beauties (how t 
Then die ; and dying, teach the lovely maid 
How foon the brighteft beauties are decayed. 

DAPHNIS. 

Go, tuneful bud, that pleas'd the woods Co loDg» 
Of Amaryllis learn a fwpeter fong : 
To Heav'n aiifmg then her notes convey. 
For Heav'n alone is worthy fuch a lay» 
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DAPHNI S. 

All nature laugbs, the groTes are frefli and fisufi 
The fun's mild luftre waims the vital air ; 
If Sylvia fmiles, new glories gild the ihore, 71 

And vanquilh'd nature feems to charm no more. 

STREPHON. 

In fprmg the fields, in autumn hills I love, . 
At mom the plains, at noon the (hady grove^ 
But Delia^ always ; abfent from her fight, 
Nor plains at morn> nor groves at noon delight. <• 

DAPHNIS. 

Sylvia's like autumn ripe, yet mild as May, 
More bright than noon, yet frefh as early day 5 
E'en fpring difpleafes, when ihe fliines not here 5 
But, blefs'd with her, 'tis fpring throughout the year, , 

STREPHON. 

Say, Daphnis, fay, in what glad foil appcarSi 85 
A wondrous Tree that facred Monarchs bears ; 
Tell me but this, and I'll difclaim the prize. 
And give the conqueft to thy Sylvia's eyes. 

DAPHNIS. 

Nay, tell me firft, in what more happy fields 
The Thiftk fprings, to which the Lily yields ; 90 

And 

VARIATIONS, 

Ver. 69. &c. Thefe verfes were thus at firft : 
All nature mourns, the birds their fongs deny. 
Nor wafted brooks the thirfty flowers fupply i 
If Delia fmile, tlie flowers begin to fpring, 
The brooks toonunnur, and the birds to fing. 
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And then a nobler prise I will refign ; 

For Sjrhia, cluaming SyWia, Ihall be thine. • 

DAMON. 

Ceafe to contend $ for, Daphnis, I decree. 
The bowl to Stiephon, and the lamb to thee. 
Bleft Swains, whofe Nymphs in every grace excell i 95 
Bleft Nympbsy whoie Swains thoie graces fing fo well ! 
Nowrifty and hafte to yonder woodbine bowersy 
A foft retreat from fudden vernal ihowers j 
Tbc turf with rural dainties fliall be cn)wn*dt 
While opening blooms diffufe their fweets annmd. 100 
For fee ! the gath^ing flocks to iheiter tend. 
And from the Pleiads fruitful (bowers defcend. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 99. was originallyy 
The turf with countiy dainties fhall be (pitadf 
And trees with twining branches (hade your head. 



SUMMER. 

THB 

SECOND PASTORAL, 

. K 

ALEXIS. 



\ . ■ " 

A Shepherd's Boy (he ftcfef t» better AUne) 
Led forth his floc&e along the filver Thame» 
Where dancing fun-beams en tiie waters pHiy*d> 
And verdant alders fonu'd a quivering fliade. 
Soft as he moum'd, the fbeams forgot to flow, 5 

The flocks around a dumb compaflbn fhovr. 
The Naiads wept in every watery bower. 
And Jove confented in a iilent fliower. 
Accept, O Garths the Mufe's early lays. 
That adds this wreath of ivy to thy bays }. i# 

Hear 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. I9 a, 39 4. were thus printed in the firft edition s 
A faithful fwsdn, whom Love had taught to fing, 
Bewaird his fate befide a filyer fpring 5 
Where gentle Thames his winding watew leads 
Thro' verdant forefts, and thro' ft)wery meads. 

Ver. 3. Originally thus in the MS. 
There to the winds he plain'd his haplefs love. 
And Amaryllis fiil'd the vocal grove. . 



3» P OPE*S P OEMS. 

Hear what from Love unpra£BsM hearts endure, % 
Trom Love, the fole diieafe thou canft not cure. 

Ye Ihady beeches, and ye cooling ftreams. 
Defence from Phoebus', not from Cupid's beams. 
To you I moum9 nor to the deaf I fingi 15 

TThe woods ihaU anfwer, and their echo ling. 
The hills and rocks attend my dol^ul lay. 
Why art thou prouder and more hard than they ? 
The bleating iheep with my complaints agree. 
They parch'd with heat, and I inflanx'd by thee. id 
The fultry Sinus bums the thirfty plains. 
While in (hj heart tetemal winter reigns. 

Where ftray ye» Mufes, in what lawm or grove. 
While yeur Alexis pines in hopelefs love ? 
In thofe fairiields where facred Ifis glides, a j 

Or elfe where CaM his winding vales divides ? 
As in.the cryfhJ fpring I view my face, 
Frefh liiing blufhes paint the watery glafs $ 
But fince thofe graces pleafe thy eyes no more, 
I fliun the fountains which I fought before. )» 

Once I was fkiU'd in every herb that grew. 
And eveiy plant that drinks the morning dew 5 
Ah, wretched Ihepherd, what avails thy art. 
To cure thy lambsj but not toiteal thy heait ! 
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VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 27. 

Oft in the crj'ftal fpnne I caft a view. 
And cqual'd Hylas, ifthe glafs be tru^; 
But Gnct thofe graces meet my eyes no mare, 
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Rt other fwains attend the rural care^ 35 

Feed fauer fiock8> or richer fleeces iheer : 
But nigh yon* mountain let me tune my lays, 
embrace my Love, and bind my brows with bays. 
That flute is mine which Colin* s tuneful breath 
Ini|>ir'd when liying, and bequeathed in death : 40 
He laid $ Alexis, take this pipe, the fame 
That taught the groves my RofsUinda^s name 1 
But now the needs fliall hang on yonder tree. 
For ever fitent, fince deipisM by thee. 
O t. were I made by fome transforming power 4 j 

The captive bird that fmgs within thy bower I 
Then might my voice thy liftening ears employ. 
And I thofe kifles he receives enjoy. * 

And yet my numbers pleafe the rural throng, 
Bough Satyrs dance, and Pan applauds the fong : 50 
The Nymphs, forfaking every cave and fpring. 
Their early fruit and milk-white turtles bring! 
Each amorous nymph prefers her gifb in vtin. 
On you their gifts are all beftowM again. 
For you the fwains the fairefl flowers defign, 55 

And in one garland all their beauties join ; 
Accept the wceath which you deferve alone. 
In whom all beauties are comprised in one. 

See what delights in fylvan fcenes appear I 
Defcending Gods have found Elyiium here. ^ . 

In woods bright Venus with Adonis ftray'd. 
And chafle D^ma haunts the foreffc fliade. 
Come, lovely nymph, and blefs the fiknt hourt> 
When fwains from (heering feek tlieit: nightly bowers i 

y^L.I. D Wh«a 
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When weary reapers- <fak the fUltry ficid* ^s 

And crown 'd wi^. o6rii thtir iliftnks to (krtt yield. 

This harmlefs. grove no lurking viper hide8> 

But in my braaft the ferprnt Love abidee. 

Here bees4rom bloflbms fip the rofy dew. 

But your Alexis knows no fweets but you* 70 

Oh deign to vifit our fbrfaken feats. 

The moffy fountains^ and the green retreats ! 

Where'er you. walk, coolg?iles fhall fan the gladt^ 

Trees, where you fit, iSiall croud into a (hade s 

Wbere'er you tread, the bluihing flowers ihall riie> 75 

And all things flourifli where you turn your eyes* 

Oh ! how I long with youtopafs my days. 

Invoke ^e Miifes, and refound your praife I 

Your praiie the bird?- fliall cha^it in every grove» 

And winds ihall waft it to the powers above* 80 

But would you ^ngf and rival Orpheus* ftr^. 

The wondering forefts^ foon fiiould dance again. 

The moving mountains hear the powerful call. 

And headlong ftreams hang Ufiening in their fall ! 

But fee, the ihepheids fllun the noon-day heat, 85 
TKe lowing herds to mvirmuring' brooks retreat^ 
To defer fhade$ the panting flocks i^move i 
Ye gods ! and U^ there no relief for Love ? 

But 

VARIATION* 

VtSri 79, 80. 
Your praife tfte tuncftil birds tb heaven fhall bear, 
And liftening wolves grow mildtr as the^ hear. 
So the veries were originally written t But the au^or, 
young as he wa?, foon found the abfurdity, which Spcn- 
fer hiittTelf overlooked', of introducing wolves into En|j- 
lanti; • - *" 
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Bflt foon the fun with milder raye defcendt 

To tht cool ooeani where hit journey ends i 90 

On me Love's fiercer flames for ever prey, 

By night he fcorches, as he bums by day. 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 91* Me love inflamef> nor will his fiits allay. 
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S« P O FE'S POEMS. 

A U T U M N. 

THE . . 

THIRD PASTORAL, 
o n 

HYLAS and iE G O N". 

TO MR. WYCHSRLET. 

BE N z AT H the (hade a fpreading beech difplays, 
Hylas and Mgon iiuig their roral iays : 
This mourn'd a faitklefs, that an abfeat love : . 
And Delia's name and Doris' fiU'd the grove. 
Ye Mantuan nymphsi your facred iuccow brings 5 
Hylas and Agon's rural lays I iing. 

Thou, whom the Nine with Plautus* wit tnfpire. 
The art of Terence and Menander's fire ; 
Whofe fenfe inftru^ls U9« and whof^ humour charms, 
Whofe judgment fways us, and whofe fpirit warms ! 10 
Oh, ikiird in Nature \ fee the hearts of Swains, 
Their artlefs paiHons, and their tender pains. 
Now letting Phoebus ihonc ferenely bright. 
And fleecy clouds were ftreak'd widi puzple light f 
When tuneful Hylas, with melodious moan, 15 

Taught rocks to weep, and made the mountains groan* 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away t 
To Delia*s ear the tender notes convey. 

As 



PASTORALin. tf 

As fbme faul Turtle his loft bve deplores. 
And widi deep murmurs fills the foundiiig ihores ; %o 
Thusy far from Delia, to the winds I mouni» 
Alike unheard, unjMtyM, and forlorn. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my lighs along 1 
For her, the featherM quires neglef^ their fong : 
For her, the limes their pleafmg (hades deny ; ^5 

For her, the lilies hang their heads,- and die. 
Ye flowers that droop, forfaken by the fpring. 
Ye birds diat, left by iummer, ceafe to fing. 
Ye trees that fade when autumn heats remove. 
Say, is not abfence deadi to thoie who lore ; ^ 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my iighs -away I 
Curs'd be the fields that caufe my Delia's fby j 
Fade every bloflbm> wither every tree» - 
Die every flower, and peri<h all,' but fli«f. - 
"What have I faid ? where'er my Delia flies, 3^ 

Let rpring attend, and fudden flowers sirife I 
X.et opening rofes knotted oaks adorn, 
And liquid amber drop from every thorn. 

Go, gentle gales^, and bear my fighs along t 
The birds fhall ceafe to tunetheir evening fong, 40 
The winds to breathe, the waving woods to move. 
And ih-eams to murmur, ere I ceafe to love. 
Not bubbling fountains to die thirfly fwain, * 
Not balmy lleep to labourers faint with pain. 
Not fhowers to larks, or fun-fhine to the bee, 45 

Are half fo channing as thy fight to me. 

f . P J Go, 



3t l>t)l^£'$ »0&MS. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my figlis avvay ! 
Come, Delia, come; ah, why this long^elay?- 
Through rocks and caves the name of Delia founds $ 
Delia, each cave and echoing rock ivbounds. 5* 

Ye powers, what pleafmg fbenzy ioolhs my rntnd ! 
Do lovers dream, or is my Delia kind ? 
She comes, my DeHa comes !-*>Now ceaie ray lay^ 
And ceafe, ye gales, to bear my iighs away t 

Next .^on fung, while Windfor groves admired j 55 
l^ehearfe, ye Mufes, iK4iat yowielves In^ir'd. 

Refound» ye hills, feibund my moumfol ftrainl 
Of perjur'd Doris, dying 1 complain « 
Here where the mountains, leflfemng as they i»ie» 
Lofe the low vales, and fteal into the ikies $ <0 

While labouring o^cen, fpent'with toil and beat* 
In their loofe traces 'from the field retreat : 
While curling fmoaks from village-tc^s are feen. 
And the 6eet ihades glide o*er the duiky green. 

Refound, ye hills, rewound my mournful lay t ^5 
Beneath yon' poplar oft we paft the 4ay : 
Oft' on the rind I carvM her amorous vows« 
Wliile flie with garlands hung the bending boughs : 
The garlands fade, the vows are worai away j 
€0 dies her love, and fb my hopes decay^ 70 

VAUATIOK. 

Ver. 48. Originally thus in the MS. 

With him through Libya's burning plains I'll go^ 
On Alpine mountains tread th' eternal fnow ; 
Yet feel no he. t but what our loves impart, 
And dread no coldnefs but in Tkyrfis' heart* 



Refoundy ye hills, refound my mournful ftrain I 
Now {bright Ar6luru8 glads the teeming grain> 
Now golden fruits on loaded branches ihine. 
And grateful clufters fwell with floods of wine j 
Now bluihing berries paint the yellow gro^e | 75 

Juft gods ! ihall all things yield returns but love 1 

Refoiind, ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 
The ikepherds cry, << Thy flocks are left a prey.'* 
Ah 1 what avails it me, the flocks to keep. 
Who lofl my heart while I prefeirv'd my ihe^« S# 

Pan came, and aik*d» what magic caus'd my fmart. 
Or what ill eyes mali^ant glances dart ? 
What eyes but hers* alas, have power to move? 
^Vnd is there magic but what dwells in love 1 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ftrains I . Z^ 
I'll fly from fliepherds» flocks, and flowery {plains. 
JProm fliepherds, flocks, and plains, I may repiove, 
Forfake mankind, and all die world-*but love 1 
I know thee. Love ! on foreign mountains bred» 
Wolves gave thee fuck, and favage tigers fed. ^ 

Thou wert' from Etna's burning entrails torn. 
Got by ,&erce whirlwinds, and in thunder bom !. 

Refound^ ye hills, refound my mournful lay 1 
Farewell, ye woods, adieu the light of dsiy I 
One leap from yonder cliff ihall end my paint) 9$ 

No more, ye hills, no more reibund my ftrains ! 

Thus fung the flif;pliej:ds till th^ approach of night. 
The flcies yet blu(hing witli departing light, 
^'Nyhen falling dews w;ith fpangles deok;d the glade> 
And^the low fun had lengthenM every fliade. iQo 

D 4 WINTER. 
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WINTER. 

THE 

FOURTH PASTORAL, 

O R 

DA P H N E. 

To the Memory of mrs. tempest. 

LYCIDAS. 

THyrsis, the; mufic of that murmuring fpring 
Is not fo mournful as the ftrains you fiiig. 
Nor rivers winding through the vales below. 
So fwcctly warble, or fo fmoothly flow. 
Now fleeping flocks on their foft fleeces lie, 5 

The moon, ferene in gloiy, mounts the fky, 
While filent bii*ds forget tfieir tuneful lays, 
"O fiog of Daphne*s fate, and Daphne^s praife ! 

THYRSIS. 

Behold the groves that fhine with filver froft, ' 
Their beauty withei^d, and their verdure loft. 10 

Here (hall I try the fweet Alexis* ftrain, 
That caird the liftening Dryads to the plain ? 
Thames heard the numbers, as he flowM along. 
And bade his willows learn the moving fong. 

L YCID AS. 

So may kind rains their vital moifture yield, 15 

And fwell the future hanreft of the field. 

Begin } 
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Begin i this charge the dying Daphne gav«» 

And faid, ** Ye ihepherds, ling around my grave P* 

Singy <vhile befide the (haded tomb I mourn. 

And with frelh bays her rural fhiine adorn. so 

THYI^SIS. 

Ye gentle Mufes, leave your cryftal fpringt 
Let Nymphs and Sylvans cyprefs garlands bring j 
Ye weeping Loves, the ftream with myrtles hide. 
And break your bows as when Adonis dy'd ; 
And with your golden darts, now ufelefs grown, t$ 
Infcribe a verfe on this relenting ftone t 
'*' Let nature change, let heaven and earth deplore, 
" Fair Daphne's dead, and Love is now n9.morer* 

*Tis done, and nature's various charms decay i 
See gloomy clouds obfcure the chearful day ! .30 

Now hung with pearls the dropping trees 9ppear« 
Their faded honours fcatter'd on her bier. 
See where, on earth, the floweiy glories lie. 
With her they flouriih'd, and with her they die^ , 
Ah, what avail the beauties nature wore ? . . 95 

Fair Daphne's dead, and Beauty is no more! 

For her the flocks refuie their verdaBt food^ 
The thirfty heifers fliun the gliding flood, , . 
The filver fwans her haplefs fate bemoan, 
Jn notes more fad than when they iing theif own | 40 
In hollow caves fweet ^cho filent lies. 
Silent, or only to her name replies j 

^ Her 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. *)j. Originally thus in the MS. 

'Tis done, and nature *s changed fince you are gone ; 
Behold the clouds have ** put their mourning on.'* 



gm PC PB'S »OBMS. 

Her name with pleaAire <mct Ae taught the Humt 
Now Dtf^nfi '« .dead, and Pkafiit« is no moM ! 

No gratffui dews defoend from evening ikie*^ 45 
dVor morning odours from die fiowwgrs arife } 
)^o rich perfumes refreih t^e fruitful field, 
Nor fragnuit herbs their sativ« tnccoie yield. 
The balmy Zephgvs, filent fince her doth. 
Lament the ceaiing of a fleeter boeath $ 50 

Th' induArioiis bees Aegkft their gokbn ftote ! 
F^ir pafbmc's dead> and SweetneTs is no ntoret 

No more the mounting iarics> whifle Daphne 'fings^ 
Sha>l, liftenifig in mid air^ fufpend their wtngs ) 
No moie the bird« fiiall imitate her lays, 55 

Or, hu(hVl with wonder, hearken from the fprays t 
tf o more the ftreams their munnxirs fhall forbear, 
A fwaeter wufic than their own to hear ; 
But tell the reeds/ and tell the vocal fhore, 
Fair Daphne 's dead, and Mufic is no more I 6q 

Her fate is whi(pcr'd by the gentle breeze, 
And told in fighs to atl the trembling trees ; 
T'he trembling ti-ecs, in every plain and wood, 
Her fate rcmunfmr to the filver flood : 
The filver flood, fo lately calm, appears 65 

Sweird with new paflion, and o'erflows with tears ; 
The winds and trees aijd floods her death deplore, 
Daphne, our grief ! our glory now no more ! 

But fee i where Duphne wondering mounts on high 
ABove the clouds, above the ftarry (ky ! 70 

Eternnl beauties grace the (hining fcenc, 
f.ields e,ver freih^ and ^oves for ever green t 

There 
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Therc vrhile you reft in Amaranthine boweitf 
Or from thofe meads fele^l unfading flowers. 
Behold us kindly, who your name implore, 75 

Baphne> our Goddeftf, and our giief no moi^e I 

L YCID AS. 

How all things liften, while thy Muft complains I 
Such filence waits on Philomela^s ftrains, 
In fome ftill evening, when the whifpering breeze 
Pants on the leaves, and dies upon the trees. Sd 

To thee, bnght goddefs, oft a lamb fhall bleed) 
If teeming ewes incrcafe my fleecy breed. 
While plarfts their ihade, or fiowei-s their odoui-s give> 
Thy name, |hy honour, and thy praife, ihall live 1 

THY R SIS. 

But fbe, Orion fheds unwholefome dews } S5 

Arife, the pines a noxious fhade diffufe ; 
Sharp Boreas blows, and Nature feels decays 
Time conquers all, and we muft Time obey. 
AdieU) ye vales, ye mountains, ftreams, and groves, * 
Adieu, ye fliepherds' rural lays and loves 5 90 

Adieu, my flocks j farewell, ye fylvan crew j 
Daphne, farewell ; and all the world adieu I 

M.ES. 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 83. Originally thus in the MS. 
While vapours rife, and driving fnows defcend, 
Thy honour, name, and praife, ihall never end. 

NOtE. 

Vei^. 89, &c.] Thefe four laft lines allude to the 
feveral fubjefts of the four Paftcrals, and to the feverai 
Icenes of them particularized before in each. 
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-From * Jefl*e*6 root behold a branch arife» 

Whofe facred flower with fragrance fils the ikies i lo 

Th* Ethereal fpirit o^er its leaves {hall move. 

And on its top defcends the myftic Dove. 

Ye f Heavens ! from high thie dewy nefbr pour. 

And in foft £knee ihed the kindly ihowcr ! 

The X ^ck and weak the healing plant (hall aid, 15 

From ftorms a ihelter» and from heat a (hade. 

All crimes Ihall ceafe, and ancient frauds ihall fail j 

Jletaming § Juflice lift aloft her fcalc $ 

Peace o*er the world her olive wand extend. 

And white-rob'd Innocence from heaven defcend. %o 

Swift fly the years, and rife the ^pe6led mom ! 

OK fpring to light, aufpicions*Blibe, . be bom ! 

See Nature haftes her earliefl wreaths to bring, 

Widi all the incenfe of the breathing fpring : 

See 

IMITATIONS. 

Ibaiah, Ch. vii. ver. 14... " Bdiold a Virgin ihall 
'* conceive and bear a Son.— Chap. ix. ver. 6, 7. Un- 
*i to us a Child is bom $ unto us a Son is given ; the 
•« Prince of Peace : of the increafe of his government, 
«( and of his peac^, there ihall be no end : Upon the 
'* throne of David, and upon his kingdom, to order 
** and to eftabliih it, with judgment and with juftice, 
«• for ever and ever.*' 

Ver. a3. Soe Nature haftes, &c.] Virg. Eel. iv. ver. i9« 
At tibi prima, puer, nuUo munuicula cultu, 
Eirantes hederas paflim cum baccare tellus, 
Mixtaque ridenti colocaiia ftmdet acantho-* 
Ipia tibi blando0 fandent cunabula flores. 

• « For 

* Ifai. xi. ver. s. f Ch. zlv. vcr« 8, { Ch. xxv« 
TO. 4. f Ch. ix. ver. 7, 
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See * lofty Lebanon his head advance, ^^ 

See nodding forefts on the mountains dtnce : 
See rpicy clouds from lowly Saron rile. 
And Carmers flowery top perfimies the (kicst 
Hark i a glad voice the lonely defert cheirs { 
Prepare the f way! a God, a God a^pe^rs : jo 

A God, 

IMITATIONS. 

" For thee, O Child, fhall the earth, without being 
*« tilled, produce her early offerings j winding ivy, mix- 
*« ed with Baccax-, and ColocalEa with fmiling Acan- 
«« thus. Thy cradle ihall pour forth plejifinir flowers 
«« about thee.'* * 

Isaiah, Ch. xxxi. ver. t. " The wilderads and the 
" fohtaiy place flxall b» glad> and the defert ihall re- 
** joiceand bloffom as the rofe." Ch. Ix. ver. 1 3V «« The 
«' glory of Lebanon (hall come unto thee, the flr^tree, 
" the pine-tree, and the box together, to beautify the 
«« place of thy fanauary." 

Ver. 29. Haik ! a glad voice, &c. 
Viig. Eel. iv. ver, 46. 

Aggredere 6 raapos (adcrit jam tempus) honores, 
Cara dcflm foboFeSi magnum Jovis incx«nentum— 
£cl. y. ver. 62 » 

Ipfi laetitia voces ad fidera jaftant 
Intonfi montc^j ipfae jam carmina rupes, 
Ipfa fonant aibuftk, I>eus, Deusille Menalcal 
" O come and receive the mighty honours : the time 
draws nigh, O beloved offspring of the Gods, O 
!! f«»t increafe of Jove! The uncultivated mountains 
" fend fliouts of joy to the ftars, the very rocks fine in 
verfe, the very flirubs cry out, A God, a GodP* 
Isaiah , Ch. xl. ver. 3, 4, <* The voice of him that 
cryeA m the wilderilefs. Prepare ye the way of the 
• Ch. XXXV. ver. a. f Ch. xl. ver. 3, 4. 
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A God, a God ! the Vocal hilts reply, 

The rocks 'pi-ocl^ttth' a^roaching Dei^. 

Lo, earth received hihi &om the- bending ikies t 

Sink dovdi^ ye diouhtains ; andyevallies, rile; 

With heads decliil'd, ye cedars, homage pay; 35 

Be fmooth,- Je irfocks 5 ye rapid floods, give way! 

The Saviour comes ! fay ancient bards foretold : 

Hear him, ye deaf ; «ftid all ye blind, behold 1 

He from thick film« ihall purge the yifbal ray. 

And on the figfefcft eye-ball ponr the day : 4a 

''Tis he th' obLiiAed paths of ibund ihall clear. 

And bid new xhufic charm th' unfolding car r 

The I dumb ihall fiitg^ the lame his crotch fdtego, 

Ajid leap ekuhing like the boilndrng roe. 

No iigh, BO inunhur, the wide world ihall hear, 45 

From every face he ^pes off fevery tear. 

In § adamantine chains ihall Death be bound, 

And Hell's grim tyrant feel th* eternal wound. 

As the good || ihepberd tends his fleecy care. 

Seeks freiheft ^afture^ and the pureft air, s^ 

Explores the loft, the wandering iheep dhre^h. 

By day o^eiiees them, and by night pi-ote^s. 

The 

IMITATIONS. 

* Lord ! make fb-aight in the dcfert a higlb-way for our 
** God 1 Every Valley ihall be exalted, and every moun- 
^ tain and hill ihall be made low, and the crooked ihall 
** be made ffaraidlt, and the rough places plain. ^^ Ch. 
iy. ver. 23. •* Break forth into iinging, ye moun- 
^' tuns ; O Poreft, and every tree therem 1 for the Lord 
•« hath i«Jeeraed Ifrael.'' 

J Ch. xUii. ver. 18. Ch. *kitv. ver, 5, 6. | Ch. 
X9CY. ttr. 8. H Ch. xl. vtt. lu 
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The tender lambt he ralfes in his arms, 

Feeds from his haad, and in his bofom warms ; 

Thus (hail mankind hi^ guardian care engage, 55 

The promisM * father of the fntare age. 

No more Aiall f nation againft nation rife. 

Nor ardent vramors meet with hateful eyes. 

Nor fields i)nth gleaming fteel be covered o*er. 

The brazen trumpets kindle nge no more ; (o 

But ufeiefs lances into fcythes fhall bend. 

And the broad faulchion in a plow-fliare end. 

Then palaces fliall rife j the joyful J Son 

Shall iimfh what his ihort-livM Sire begun { 

Their vines a fhadow to their race fhall yield, 65 

And the fame hand that fow'd, ihall reap the field. 

The fmin in bantn § deferts with AurpHze, 

Sees lilies fpring, and fudden verdure rife j 

And 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 67. The fwain in barren deferts]. Virg. E. iv. 
ver. 28. 
Mblli paulatim flavefcet campus arifti, 
IncuMfque rubens pendebit fbntibus uva : 
£t dm*ae quercus fudabunt rof<;ida meila. 
<* The fields fhall grow yellow with ripened ears, and 
" the txd grape fhall han|r upon the wild brambles^ and 
^* the hardoaks fhall diftil honey like dcw.^* 

Isaiah, Ch. xxxv. ver. 7, " The parched ground 
*< fhall become a pool, and the thirfty land ibrings of 
<< water : in the habitations where dragons lay, fhall 
** be grafs, and reeds and rufhes.** Ch. Iv. ver. 13. 
<' Inftead of the thorn fhall come up the fir-tree, and 
" inftead of the briar fhall «ome up me myrtle-tree.^* 

♦ Ch. ix. ver. 6. f Ch. ii. ver. 4. J Ch. Ixv. 
ver, ax, aa. § Ch. xxxv, ter. t. 7. 
£ a 
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And ftarts amidft the thfrfty wilds to hear 
New falls of water murmuring in his ear. 70 

On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes. 
The green reed trembles, and the bulruih nods. 
Wafte fandy * valleys, once per{)lexM with thom^ 
The fpiry fir and (hapely box adom : 
To leafleis ihrubs the floweiy pallms iiicceed, 75 

' And odorous myrtle to the noifome weed. 
The f lambs with wolves ihall graze the verdant mead. 
And boys in flowery bands the tiger lead : 
The fteer and lion at one crib ihall meet. 
And harmlefs X ferpents lick the pilgrim^s feet. 80 

The 

IMITATIONS. 

Vcr. 77. The lambs with \w}lves, &c.] VIrg. E. iv. 
ver. ai. 

Ipfse lafte domum referent diftenta capelte 
Ubera, nee magnos metuent amenta leones— > 
Occidet et ferpens, et fallax herba veneni 
Occidet.— 
'' The goats fliall bear to the fold their udders dif- 
** tended with milkt nor fliall the herds be afraid of 
** the greateft lions. The feroent fliall die, and the 
«« hferb that conceals poifon fliall die." 

Isaiah, Ch. xi. ver. 6, &c. « The wolf Audi dwell 
** with the lamb, and the leopard fliall lie down with 
** the kid, and the calf and the young; lion and the fat- 
^* ling together ; and a little child flialT lead them.— And 
** the lion fliall eat flraw like the ox. And the fucking 
^ child fliall play on the hole of the afp, and the wean* 
** ed child fliall put his hand on the den of the cocka- 
«» tiice." 

• Ch. xlL ver. 19. and Ch. Iv. ver. 13. f Ch. xL 
ver. 6, 7, ^ t C^ l*v» vcr* *5» 
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The fmiliag infant in his hand ihall take 

The crefted baiiliik and fpeckled fnaMb, 

Pleased the green iuih*e of the fcaies furvey, 

And with their forky tongue ihall innocently play. 

Rife, GiownM'With light, imperial * Salem rife I 85 

Exalt thy towery head, and lift thy eyes ! 

$ee a long f race thy fpaciou8 courts adoin ; 

See future Cons, and daughters yet unborn. 

In crouding ranks on eveiy iide aiife. 

Demanding life, impatient for the ikies 1 90 

See barbarous % nations at thy gates attend, 

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend $ 

See thy bright altars throng'd with proftrate kings, 

And heapM with produ£ls of § Sabaean fprings ! 

For thee Idume^s (picy forefts blow, 95 , 

And feeds of gold in Ophir^s mountains glow. 

See heaven its fparkling portals wide difplay. 

And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

No 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver. S5. Rift) crowned with li^t, imperial Salem, 
rife !] The thoughts of Ifaiah, which compofe the latter 
part of the poem, are wondeifuUy elevated, and much 
above thofe general exclamations of Vii]gil« which make 
the loftieft part of his Pollio. 

Magnis ab integi'o fseclorum nafcitur ordol 

— toto fuiget gens aurea mundol 

•-incipient magni procedere menfes ! 

A^ice, venturo laetentur ut omnia faeclo ! &c. < 

Th^ reader needs only to turn to the pafTages of 
I£uah, here cited. 

• Ch. Ix. ver, 1. f Ch. Ix. ver. 4. J Ch. Ix. 
ver. 3. } Ch. Ix. ver. 6. 
B 3 
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No more the ri£ng I Sua fliall gild die moniy 

Nor evening Cyntfiia fill her filver horn $ lod 

But loft, difiblv*d in thy fuperior nysy 

One tide of glory, one unclouded blaze 

Overflow thy courts : the Light himfelf Audi Aine . 

Reveal*dy and God^s eternal day he thine ! 

The ^ ieas fhall wafte, the ikies in fmoke decay, 105 

Rocks fall to duft, and mountains melt away ; 

But fix*d his word, his iaving power remains $ 

Thy realm for evtn: lafts, thy own Messiah reigns I 

I Ch. Ix. Ter. 19, «o. 

f Ch. li. ver. 4. and Ch, liv« Ter, ip» 
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'« Non injuffa cano : Te noftrae, Varc, myricae, 
'* Te Nemus omne canet : nee Phoebo gratior ulla eft, 
^^ Q^am fibi quae Vari praBfcripfit pagina nomcxi."^ 

ViRG. 



E4 



This Poem wit written zt two difierent times : the fiift 
part of it, mbidk relates to the country in die year 
1704, at the fame time with the PaftoraU : the latter 
part was not added till the year lyij, in which it 
was publiihed. 
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W I N D S O R-F O R E S T. 

TO THE nCHT HOHOVHABLB 

GEORGE LORD LANSDOWN. 

THYIoidby WIiMttbrI and tliy greeo ictreats. 
At once dv Monud&'s and the Mufe's icats. 
Invite mj lays. Be preiciit^ fyhrao maklsl 
Unlock TOUT ^Mriiigs, and open all jour fliades. 
GnmvSUe commands j yoar aid,' O Moles, brin|^! % 
l¥liat Mofe for Granville can icfiilc to fing? 
Tlie granres of Eden, vanifh^'d now & long, 
live in defoiption, and look green in feng i 
Theie, woe mj faieaft infpirM with equal flame, 
Xikc diem in beauty, fliould be like in fame. le 

Here hills and vales, die woodland and the plain^ 
Here earth and walcr fccm to ftrive again i 
Kot Chaos-like together ciuih^d and bniis^dt 
3ut, as die woild, hannonioully confused i 
Where Older in variety we fee, 15 

And where, thou^ all things differ, all agree. 
Here wainng graves a chequ^'d fcene dirpla]% 
And part admit, and part exclude the day j 

Ai 

VARIATION. 

Yer* 3. &c. Originally thus, 

Qiafie goddefs of die «raods. 

Nymphs of the vales, andNaiadsof the floods, 
Lead me thro^ arching bow^rsj and glinm^ring gUdei^ 
Ualocfc your iprings^— -« 
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As ibme coy nymph her lover's warm addreft 

Nos quite indulges^ nor can ^ite reprefs. • «^ 

There, interfpasM in lawns and opening gUides, 

Thin trees arife ^t 0iun each oUier's ihades. 

Here in full light the i-ufTet plains extend : 

There, wrapt in clouds the bluifli Kills afcend. 

Ev'n the wild hea^ difplays her purple dyes, 15 

And 'raidft the defert, fruitful fields aiife, 

That, crown'd with tufted trees aad fpringing conit 

Like verdant ifles the fable wafte adorn. 

Let India boaft her plants, nor envy we 

'Wha weeping amber, or the balmy tree, 30 

While by our oaks the precious loads are bom. 

And realms commanded which thofe trees adorn. 

Not proud Olympus yields a nobler fight. 

Though Gods affembled grace his towering height. 

Than what more humble mountains oifer here, 35 

Where, in their bleflings, all thofe Gods appear. 

See Pan with floclCs, with fruits Pomona crownM, 

Heie blufhiflg Flora paints th' enstn^Vd gfround, 

Hei^ Ceres^ gifts in waving proTpeft ftand, 

And nodding tempt the joyful i-eaper's hand | 4^^ 

Rich Induftry fits faiiling on the plains, 

And peac^ and plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. 

Not 

VARIATION. 

Vef, 15. Originally thus 5 

Why ^uM I fing our better funs or air, 
Wlioft vital draughts prevent the leach' ^ care, 
: While thro' frefti fields th' enlivening odours Vcatjie> 
Or fpread ^ith vernal blooms the purple heath ? 
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Not thus the land appeared in ages paft> 
A dreary defert, and a gloomy waftc, 
To favage beafts and favage laws a prey, 45 

And kings more furious and fevere than they ; 
\Vho claimed the ikies, difpeopled air and floods. 
The lonely loifds of empty wilds and woods : 
Cities laid wafte, they ftorm'd the dens and caves 
(For wifer brutes were backward to be flaves). 5* 

What could be free, when lawlefs beafts obeyed. 
And ev'n the elements a Tyrant fwayM ? 
|n vain kind feafons fwellM the teeming grain. 
Soft ihowers diftill'd, and funs gii^w warm in vain { 
The Twain with teai-s his ^ftrate labour yields, 55 

And famiih'd dies amidft his ripen'd fields. 
What wonder then, a beaft or fubjefl (lain 
Were equal crimes in a defpotic reign ? 
Both doom'd alike for fportive Tyrants bled. 
But, while the fubjefl ftarv'd, the beaft was fed. ^ 
Proud Nimrod firft the bloody chace began, 
A mighty hunter, and his prey was man : 
Our haughty Nprman boafts that barbarous name. 

And makes his trembling (laves the royal game. 

The 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 4^. Originally thus in the MS. 

From towns laid wafte, to dens and caves they ran 
(For who Arft ftoop'd to be a flave was man). 

Ver. 57, &c. 

No wonder favages or fubje^ls flain — 
But fubjeSls ftarv'd, while favages were fed. 

It was originally {tms, but the word Savages is not pro-* 

periy applied to fceafts but to meh j which occalioned the 

alteration. 
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The fields are raviihM from di* indtiftrioas drains* '65 
From men their cities, and from Gods their fanes : 
The leveled towns with weeds lie coverM o>r; 
The hollow wind9 through naked temples roarj 
Round broken cohimns clafping ivy twinM ; 
0*er heaps of ruin ftalk'd the ftately hind j 70 

The fox obfcene to gaping tombs retires. 
And favage bowlings fill the facred quires. 
AwM by his Nobles, by his Commons curil, 
Th* OppreiTor nil*d tyrannic where he durft, 
StretchM o'er the Poor and Church his iron rod» 75 
And fervid alike his Vaflals and his Ood. 
Whom e?*n the Saxon fparM, and bloody Dane, 
The wanton viftims of his fport remain^ 
But iee, the man who ^clous regions gave 
A wafte for beafb, himfelf deny*d a grave ! 9o 

Stretched on the lawn his fecond hope furvey. 
At once the chacer, and at once the prey : 
Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly dart. 
Bleeds in the foreft like a wounded hart. 
Succeeding monarchs heard the fubjefts crietf t$ 

Kor faw difpleasM the peaceful cottage rile. 
Then gathering flocks on unknown mountains fcd» 
O'er (andy wilds were yellow harvefts fpread. 
The forefts wonder'd at th' unufual graioy 
And iecret tranfport touched the confdoiis fwain* 90 

Fair 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. 7s. And wolves with howling fill, &c.] 
The Author thought this an error, wolves not being 
common in England at the tiise of the Conqueror. 
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Fair Liberty, Britannia's Goddds, rears 
Hei' chearfui bead, and leads the golden years. 

Ye Yigorous fwains ! while youth ferments your blood* 
And purer fpirits fwell the (prightly flood. 
Now range the hills, the gamefiil woods befet, 95 

Wind the ihrill horn, or ^[xread the waving net. 
When milder autumn fummer^s beat (ucceeds. 
And in the new-(hom field the partridge feeds* 
JSefore his lord the ready ^>aniel bounds. 
Panting with hope* he tries the furrowed grounds i io« 
But indien the tainted gales the game betray, 
Couch'd clofe he lies* and meditates the prey : 
Secure they truft th' unfaithful field befet* 
Till hovering o'er them (weeps the fwelling net. 
Thus (if fmall things we may with great compare) 105 
When Albion fends her eager fons to war* 

Some 

VARIATIONS* 

Ver. 91. 

Oh may no more a foreign mafter^s rage* 

With wrongs yet legal, curfe a future age ! 

Still fpread* fair Liberty ! thy heav'niy wings* 

Breathe plenty on the fields* and fragrance on the fprings* 

Ver. 97. 

When yellow autumn fummer^s heat fucceeds* 
And ^nto wine the piuple harveft bleeds. 
The partridge feeding m the new-fliorn fields. 
Both morning fpoits and evening pleafure yields* 

Ver. 107. It ftood thus in the firft edition : 

Pleas'd, in the General's fight, the hoft lie down 

Sudden before fome imfufp^fting town ; 

The young, the old, one inftant makes oar priae* 

' And o'er Sieir captive heads Britanma's ftandard fiies^ 
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Some thoughtlcfs Town, with eafe and plenty Weft, 
>Ieai' and more near, the clofing lines inveft ; 
Suddeil they fcize th* amaz'd, defencelefs prize, 
And high in air Britannia's liandard flies. no 

See ! from the brake the whirring phcafant fprings, 
And mounts exulting on triumphant wings : 
Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wound, 
Flutters in blood, and panting beats the ground. 
Ah ! what avail his gloffy, varying dies, 113 

his purple creft, and fcarlet circled eyes, 
The vivid green his fhining plumes unfold. 
His painted wings, and treaft that Iflames with gold ? 

Nor yet, when moift Ar5hirus cloUds the iky. 
The wobds and fields their pleafmg toils deny. ivo 

To plains with well-breath'd beagles we repair, 
And trace the mazes of the circling hare 
(fieafts, urg'd by us, their fellow beafts ptirfue. 
And learn of man each other to undo) : 
With flaughtering guns th* unweary'd fowler roves, i%§ 
■When frofts have whitened all the naked groves; 
Where doves in flocks the leaflefs ti-ees o'erfhade. 
And lonely woodcocks haunt the watery glade. 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye j 
Strait a fliort thunder breaks the frozen fky : X30 

Oft, as in airy rings they fkira thd heath. 
The clamorous lapwings feel the leaden death : 

Of*^ 

VAFIATIONS. 

Vcr. 126. O'er ruftling leaves around the naked groves* 
Ver. 229. The fowler lifts bis leveled tube on high. • 
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I 

Oft, ad the mounthig larks their note? prepare^ 
They fali^ and leave their little live» in air. 

In genial fpnng> beneath the qtilvering (hade, 135 
Where cooling vaponi's breathe along tke mead. 
The patient filher takes his filent ftand. 
Intent, hh angle trembling in his hand : 
With looks unittovM, he hopes the fcaly breed, 
Asid eyes the dancing cork and bending reed. i^ 

Our plenteous ftreams a various race fupply, 
The bright-cy'd perch with fins of Tyrian dye. 
The iilver eel, in fliining volumes roird, > 

The yelfoiv cai-p, in fcales bedropp^d with gold^ 
Swift myuts, diverfify'd with crimfon ftains, 145 

And pykes, the tyrants of the watery plains. 

Now Cancer glows with Phosbus' fiery car :. 
The youtii rufli eager to the iyivan war, 
Swarm o'er the lawns, the foreft walks furround, 
jRouze the fleet hart, and cheer the opening hounds 150 
Th' impatient courfer pants in every vein. 
And, pawing, feems to beat the diftant plain : 
Hills, vales, and floods, appear already crofs'd, 
And, ere he flarts, a thouiand fleps are loft. 
See the bold youth ftrain up the threatening &£ep, i ^s 
Kufli through the thickets, down the valleys fwtep. 
Hang o'er their courfers heads with eager fpeed. 
And earth rolls back beneath the flying fleed. 
Let old Arcadia boafl her ample plain, 
Th' immortal huntrefs, and her virgin-train ; z6o 

Nor envy, Windfor ! fince thy flwdes have feen 
As bright aGoddefs, and as qWIc a Q^BSN y 
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Who/c care, like hcr's, proteas the fylvan reign^ 
The Earth's fair light, and Emprefs of the main. 

Here, too, *ds fung, of old Diana ftray'd, 165 

And Cynthus* top forfook for Windfor ihade | 
Here was flie fcen o*er airy waftes to rove. 
Seek the clear fpring, or haunt the pathlefs grave | 
Here arm*d with filver bows, in early dawn, 
jHer bu(kinM Virgins tracM the dewy lawn. 170 

Above the reft a rural nymph was fam*d. 
Thy offspring, Thames ! the fair Lodona nam'd 
(Lodona's fate, in long oblivion caft. 
The Mufe ihall fing, and what fhe fings Aiall laft). 
-Scarce could the Goddefs from her nymph be known^ 
But by the crefcent, and. the golden zone. 
She fcom'd the praife of beauty, and the care | 
A belt her waift, a fillet binds her hair} 
A painted quiver on her fhoulder founds. 
And with her dart the flying deer fhe wounds. ' iSo 
It chanc'd, as, eager of the chace, the maid 
Beyond the forefl's verdant limits ibray'd. 
Pan faw and iov*d, and burning with defire 
Purfued her flight, her flight increased his fire. 
Not half fo fwift the trembling doves can fly, 1%$ 

When the fierce eagle cleaves the liquid flcyi 
Not half fo fwifdy the fierce eagle moves. 
When through the clouds he drives the trembling dov«s | 
As from the God fhe flew with furious pace. 
Or. as the God, more furious, urg^d the chace. 190 
Npw fainting, finking, pale, the nymph appears } 
Mow cloie behind, his founding fleps flie bean | 

An4 
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And now his Aadow itacbTd ktf ad (he run» 

His (hadow lengthened by the ieCting fun; 

And now his ihorter breath, with fultiy aSr» 191 

Pants on her neck, and fans her tuning hair. 

In vain on father Thames ihe colls for aid» 

Nor could Diana help her injnrM taaid. 

Faint, hpeathkfs, thus Die prayM, nor pray*d in v»n ) 

** Ahy Cynthia I ah**though baniih'd from diy tnin, «o6 

" Let me, O let me, to the ihades repair, 

'< My native ihades— dierc weep, and ttumnor thti«,** 

She faid, and, meifSBg as in tears flie lay, ; 

In a foft filver ibeam diflblv'd away. 

The filver fbceam het^vii^n ooldnefs keeps, toj 

For ever murmun, and for ever weeps $ 

Still bears the name the haplcft virgin bore, 

And bathes the foreft where ihe rang'd before* 

In her chafte current oft the Ooddefs laws. 

And with celeftiaii tears augments the waves. iitf 

Oft in her glais the mufing fhepherd fpies 

The headlong mountains and the downwsutl ikies^ 

The watery landftip of the pendant woods. 

And abfent trees that tmnble in the floods j 

In the clear azure gleam the flocks are feen, 215 

And floating forefls paint the waves with green $ 

Through the fair fcene roll flow the lingering flteanl^ ' 

Then foaming pour along, and rufli into &c ThaifMI. 

Thou, too, great father df the Britifli floods 1 
With jojrful pride furvey'ft our lofty woods j ±ib 

Whei-e towering oaks their growing honours reajr^ 
And futute navies on thy fliores appear. 

Vol. h F Kot 
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Not Neptune *s feif from all her ftreams recieivtf 

A wealthier tribute^ than to ^line he gives. 

No Teas fo richy fo gay no banks appear, ^15 

-No lake fo gentle, and no fpring £0 clear. 

Nor Po fo fwtlls the fabHng Poet's lays, 

While led along the ikies his current ftrays. 

As thine, which viiits Windfor*s fam'd abodes^ 

To grace the maniion of our eartUy Gods : ^30 

Nor all his ftars above a lufbe ihow, 

Like the bright Beauties on thy banks below; 

Where Jove, fubdued by mortal paffion ftill. 

Might change Olympus for a nobler hill. 

Happy the man whom this bri^ Court approves. 
His Sovereign favours, and his G>untry loves : 
Happy next him, who to thefe fliades ictim. 
Whom Nature channs, and whom the Mufe inipiivs 3 
Whom humbler joys of home-felt quiet pleaie, 
Sueceflive ftudy, exerciie, and eaie. • 140 

He gathers health from herbs the foreft yields. 
And of their fragrant phyiic fpoils the fields : 
With chemic arts exalt the minenl powers. 
And draws the aromatic fouls of flowers s 



Now 



YAHIATIONS. 

Ver. 133. It ftood thus in the MS. 
And force great Jove, if Jove 's a lover ftill. 
To change Olympus, &c. 

Vei\ »3s. 
Happy the man, who to the (hades retires, 
But doubly happjr, if the Mufe infpires ! 
Bleft whom the iweets of home-felt quiet pleaic i 
.But far more bleft, who ftudy joint with cafe. 



Now marks the courie of rolling orbd on h^h ^ ^45 
0*cr figur'd worlds now travels with his eye ) 
Of ancient writ tinlocks the kamed/ftDre, 
Coniblts the dead, and lives paft ages o'er i 
Or wandering thoughtful in the filent wood. 
Attends the duties ef die wile and good, 150 

_ T* obfcrve a mean, be to him&lf a friend. 
To follow naturci and regard his end 5 
Or looks on heaven with more than mortal eyes, 
Bids his fiee foul expatiate in the ikies, 
Amid her kindred ftan familiar roam^ a 55 

Survey the region, and confefs her home ! 
Such vTas 1^ life great Scipio once admired. 
Thus Atticus, auid Tnimbal thu> retir*d« 

Ye facred Nine I ^at all my foul po^fs, 
Whoie raptures fire me, and whoie viiions blefs, «6o 
Be^ me, oh. bear me to fequefter'd fcenes. 
The bowery maz^s, and (Iffpounding green^ ) 
To Thames's banks which frs^^rant breezes fill, 
Or where ye Mufes fpdrt on Cooper's Hill 
(On Cooper's Hill eternal wreadis ihall grow, 165 

While lafts the mountain, or vidule Thames fiiall flow} s 
I feem through confecrated walks to rove^ 
I hear foft mufic die along the grove ; 



Led 



VARIATION. 

Ver. 167. It ftood thus in the MS. 

Methinks aroimd your holy fcenes I rove, 
And hear your mufic echoing through the grove t 
With tranfport vifit each infpiring (hadd 
By God-like Poets venerable made. 
Pa 
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:^ by die ibundy I roam f rom ihade to (hail^ 

By god-likp poets venevable made t %y^ 

Here his firft lays ma^e^ D«ii)»«i fang y 

There the laft numbers §efi9l4.iram Cawley^% loogiie. 

O early loftl vint team ^ v^irfr ihfid. 

When the fad pomp akmg his bonks was led 1 

His drooping fitnns ob every note expiiey 275 

And on his willows hung each Mu&^s lyn* 

Since ^Ete itientlfifs ftopp'd their heamnly jwce^ 
No more the forefb lingy or grayes v^otce; 
'^¥ho now ihall chqrm theihjidfli^ ndim Qowley ttmng 
His living har[f, and lofty Peabamfiuig? »go 

But hark! t^e groves Kjoiee^ liieibitft rings! 
Are theie reriv'd? or is it Ormvilla fing^ ! 
'Tis yours, my Lord* to bWA^ our Toft letveats* 
Aad call ihfi M«ifta. to their ancient feats { 
To paint anew.tbe fifwery fylvan fcci^es, %Zg^ 

To crown the forefts with in^pprtsl grecncs 
Make Windf^r hills in lofty amnbers liic^ 
And lift her tqrrets neaier to the flues $ 
To fing tho^ honours you M^Pf^ to we^c* 
And add new l«lbe to her Hlver ftar. a^a 

VARIATIOHS. 

Vcr. 275. 
What fighs, what murmurs^ fiUM the vocal fhoret 
His tuneful fwans were heard to £ng no more. 
Ver. 290. her filver ftar,] All the lines that ioUam - 

were not added to the poem till the year 17 10. What 

immediately followed this, and made the conclofion^ 

were thefe. 
My humble Mufe, in unambitious fbains, 
P^nu the green foitfb and the flowery plains; 

Whcie 
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Hen noble' Sorrey feh the facred rage» 

Surrey, the Granyille of a former age t 

Matchlefs his pen^ Ti&orioua was his lance, 

Bold in the lifts, and graceful in the danoe i 

In the fame ihades the Copids tun'd his lyrt, • 195 

To the fame notes, of iore, and foft deftft : 

Fair Geraldine» bright objeft of his yow» 

Then fill'd the groves, as heavenly Mira now. 

Oh would^ft thou fing what heroes Windfor bore, 
What kings firft breath'd upon her winding ihore, 300 
Or raife old warriors, whofe adored renaains 
In weeping vaults her hallowed earth contains I 
With Edward's a£ls adorn the fliining page. 
Stretch his long triumphs down ^*ough every age, 
Draw monarchs chained, and Creflt's glorious field, 305 
The lilies blaiing on the regal ihield t 
Then, from her roofs when Verrio's colottrs fall^ 
And leave inanimate the naked wall, 
Still in thy fong fiiould vanquifh'd France appear^ 
And bleed for ever under Britain *s fpear. 310 

Let fofter drains ill-fated Henry mourn, 
And palms eternal flourish round his urn. 

Here 

VARIATIONS. 

Where I obfcurely pafs my carelefs days. 
Pleas *d in the filent fliade with empty prai(e, 
Enoueh for me that to the liftening fwains 
Firft m thefe fields I fung the fylvan ftrains. 
Ver. 367. Originally thus in the MS. 
When Brafs decays, when Trophies lie overthrown, 
And mouldering into duft drops the proud ftone. 

F3 
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Here o'er the Martyr-King the marble weeps, 

And, faft beiide him, once-fearM Edward fleeps : 

Whom not tV extended Albion could contain, ^xs 

From old Beleritim to the northern main. 

The Grave unites j where ev'n the Great find reft. 

And blended lie th* opprefibr and th' oppreft 1 

Make facred Charles's tomb for ever known 
(Obfcure the place, and uninfcrib'd the ftone) $ 320 
Oh fafl accurs'd I what tears has Albion flied. 
Heavens, what new wounds ! and how her old have bled ! 
She faw her fons widi purple deaths expire. 
Her facred domes involvM in rolling fire, 
A dreadful feries of inteftine wars, 325 

Inglorious triumphs and diftoneft fears. 
At length great Anna faid,«-<« Let Difeord ceafel'* 
She faid, the world obeyed, and all was peace I 

In that bleft moment from his oozy bed 
Old father Thames advanc*d his reverend head. 330 

His 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 311. Oiiginally thus in the MS* 
Oh faft accuis'd ! oh facrilegious brood. 
Sworn to Rebellion, principled in blood ! 
Since that dire mom what tears has Albion Ihed ! 
Gods^l what new wounds, &c. 

Ver. 327. Thus in the MS. 

Till Anna rofe, and bade the Furies ceafe ; 
Let there be peace— (he faid, and all was Peace. 

Between verfe 330 and 331, originally ftood thefe lines 1 
From fliore to (hore exulting (houts he heard. 
O'er all his banks a lambent light appeared, 
Wf th fparkling flames heaven's glowing cpqcftve ihooe, 
Fi^litious ftars, and glories not her own. 

He 
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His trefles drop*d with dews, and o'er the flrcam • 

His ihining horns difRis'd a golden gleam : 

Graved on his am appeared the moon, that guides 

Hi» fwelling waters, and alternate tides ; 

The figured ftreams in waves of iUver roird^ 335 

And on their banks Augufta rofe in gold. 

Around his throne the fea-bom brothers ftood 

Who fwell with tributary urns his flood ! 

Fhrft the famM authors of his ancient name, 

The winding Ifis, and the fruitful Thame : .340 

The Kennet fwift, for filver eels renown*d j 

The Loddon flow with verdant alders crown*d \ 

Cole, whofe dark flreams his flowery iflands lave \ 

And chalky Wey, that rolls a milky wave : 

The blue, tranlparent Vandalis appears} 345 

The gulphy Lee his fedgy trefles rears \ 

And fuUen Mole, that hides his diving flood \ 

And fllent Darent, flain'd with Danifli blood. 

High in the midfl:, upon his lu-n reclin'd, 
(His fea-green mantle waving with the wind) 350 

The God appeared : he tumM his azure eyes 
Where Windibr-domes and pompous turrets rife I 
Then bow'd, and fpoke 5 the winds forget to roar. 
And the hufli'd waves glide foftly to the fliore. 

Hail, facred Peace I hail, long-expe£led days, 355 
That Thames's glory to the flars fliall raife ! 

Thougl^ 

VARIATION. 

He faw, and gently rofe above the ftream 5 
His fluning horns diflufe a golden gleam : 
With peari and gold his towexy front was dreft, 
The tributes of ttie diftant Eaft and Weft. 
F4 
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Though Tyber's jflreams immortal Rome bekol<^ 
Though foaming Henrnis fwelis with tides of gold. 
From heaven itfelf the feven-fold Nilus iiows, 
And harvefts on a hundred tealms beftows ; 360 

Thcfe now no more ihall be the Mufe's theme$> 
Loft in my fame, as in the iea their ftreams. 
Let Volga^s banks with iron fquadrons ihine. 
And groves of lances glitter on the Rhine, 
Let bai^barous Ganges arm a fervile train ; 365 

B^ mine the bleffings of a peaceful reign. 
No more my ions Ihall dye with Britiih blood 
Red Iber's fands, or Ifter's foaming flood : 
Safe on my fliore each unmolefted fwain 
Shall tend the flocks, or reap the bearded grain j 370 
The fliady empire fliall retain no trace 
Of war or blood, but in the fylvan chace ; 
The trumpet fleep, while chearful horns are blown. 
And arms employed on birds and beafts alone. 
Behold ! th' afcending villas on my fide, 375 

Projeft long (hadows o'er the cryflal tide. 
Behold ! Augufta's glittering fpires increafe. 
And Temples rife, the beauteous works of Peace. 
I fee, I fee, where two fair cities .bend 
Their ample bow, a new Whitehall afcend ! 380 

There 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. 363. Ori^nally thus in the IVIS. 
Let Venice boaft her Towers amidft the Main, 
Where the ix)ugh Adrian fwells and roars in vain { 
Here not a Town, but fpacious Realm ihall have 
A £vxi foundation on ibs rolling wave« 
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Tlaere mighty nations (hall inquire tMr doom. 
The world* 8 great oracle in times to come ; 
There Kings ihall Cue, and fuppllant States he £ten 
Once more to bead before a Britiih Queen. 

Thy trees, fair Windibr I now /hall leave their woodi* 
And half thy forefts niih into thy floods ; 
Bear Britain^s Thunder^ and her Croft di^Jay^ 
To the bright cegions of the riiing day : 
Tempt icy feas, where fcarce the waters roll, 
AVhere clearer flames glow round th£ frozen Pole ; 399 
Or under fouthem ikies exalt their fails, 
Led by new ftars, and borne by fpicy gales I 
For me the balm ihall bleed, and amber flow. 
The coral redden, and the ruby glow. 
The pearly ihell its lucid globe unfold^ ^9| 

Aikl Phoebus warm the ripening ore to gold. 
The time (hall come, when free as feas or wind 
Unbounded Thames fhall flow for all mankind, 
Whole nations enter with each fwelling tide. 
And feas but join the regions they divide { 406 

Earth's diftant ends our glory fliall behold^ 
Awl the new world launch forth to feek the old. 
Then fliips of uncouth form ihall ibm the tide. 
And feathered people crowd my yrealthy iide. 



VARIATION. 

Vcr. 385, &c. were originally thus in the MS. 
Now (hall our fleets the bloody Crofs display 
To the rich regions of the riUne day, 
Or thofe green ifles, where heaflong Titan fteep9 
His hiifing axle iA th* Atlantic deeps s 
Ttinpt icy feas, &c. 
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And naked youdis and painted chiefs admire 405 

Our fpeech, our colour, and our firange attire ! 

Oh, fbetch thy reign, fair Peace ! from ihore to (here. 

Till Conqueft ceafe, and Slavery- be no more i 

Till the freed Indians in their native groves 

Reap their'own fruits, and woo their fable loves ; 416 

Peru once more a race of Kings behold. 

And other Mezicos be roof M with gold. 

Exird by thee from earth to deepeft hell. 

In brazen bonds, ihall barbarous Difcord dwell : 

Gigantic Pride, pale Teiror, gloomy Care, 4.15 

And mad Ambition, fliall attend her there : 

There puiple Vengeance bath'd in gore retires. 

Her weapons blunted, and extin£l her fires : 

There hatefril Envy her own fnakes ihall feel. 

And Perfecution mourn her broken wheel 1 44* 

There Fa^on roar. Rebellion bite her chain. 

And gating Funes thirft for blood in vain. 

Here ceafe thy flight, nor with unhallow'd lays 
Touch the fair fame of Albion's golden days : 
The thoughts of Gods let Granville's v^ recite. 
And bring the fcenes of opening fate to light t 4a( 
My humble Mufe, in unambitious ftrains, 
Pmts the green forefts and the floweiy plains. 
Where Peace defcending bids her olive fpnng. 
And icattei^ bleflings from her dove-like wing. 430 
Ev'n I more fweetly pafs my carelefs days, 
Pleas'd in the filent ihade with empty praife j 
Enough for me, that to the liflening fwains 
Firft in thefe fieldf I fung the fyWan ftrains^ 

ODE 



ODE 

O N 

St. C E C I L I A'S DAY, 

MDCCVIIL 
AND OTHER PJECfS FOR MUSIC. 



t 77 1 

ODE FOR MUSIC 

. . ON 

St. CECILIA'S DAY. 

I. 

DESCEND, ye Ninel defcepd, and kagi 
The breathing iaftrumenta Mput, 
Wake into voice «ach filent ftring^ 
And fweep the founding lyre I 

In a fadly-pleafing ftrain J 

Let the warbling lute compiatn t 
Let the loud trumpet found. 
Till the roofs all around 
The ihrill echoes rebound t 
While, in more lengthened notes and (I0W9 i# 

The deep, majeftic, folemn ox^^ns bk>w* 
. Hark I the numbers foft and clear 
Gently fteal upon the ear j 
Now loudq^i and yet louder rift» 
And fill with fpreading founds the ikies ; ^S5 

Exulting in triumph now fwell the bold notes. 
In broken air, trembling, the wild mufic floats | 
Till, by degiees, remote and fmall. 
The ftrains decay. 

And melt away, ' . . . a^ 

In a dying, dying falU 

By 
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II. 
By Mufic, minds an equal temper know. 

Nor fwell too high, nor fink too low^ 
If in the breaft tuniiiltuous joys arife, 
Mufic her foft, afluafive voice applies ; t$ 

Or, when the foul is prefsM with cares^ 
Ezalu her in enlivening airs* 
Waniors ihe fires with animated founds ; 
Pours balm into the bleeding lover's wounds i 

Melancholy lifts her head, )• 

Morpheus nmies from his bed. 
Sloth unfolds her arms and wakes* 
LiAening Envy drops her fnakcs ) 
Inteftine war no more our Paffions wage. 
And giddy Factions hear away their rage* 3 5 

III. 
But when our Country^s caufe provokes to Arms, 
How martial mufic every bofom warms I 
Sowhenthefirft bold veflel dar*d the feas, 
High on the ftem the Thracian rats*d his ftrain* 

While Afgo iaw her kindied trees 40 

Deicend from Pelion to the main. 
Tranfported dcmi-gods ftood round. 
And men grew heroes at the found, 
£nflam*d with glory's charms : 
Each chief his (evenfold ihield di^lay'd, v 45 

And half uniheath'd the ihining blade : 
And feas, and rocks, and ikies rebouad 
To Mmst t9 arms, to annt I 

But 
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IV. 
But when tiirough all th' infernal bpundt* 
AVhich flaming Phlcgeton fuiTounds, |o 

Love, ibpong as Death, the Poets led 
To the pale nations of the dead. 
What founds lA^re heard, 
"What fcenes appeared, 

O^er all thejdreary coaHs I 55 

* Dreadful gleams, 
Difmal fcreams^ 
Fires that glow. 
Shrieks of woe> 

Sullen moans, 60 

Hollow groans. 
And cries of tortured ghofls 1 
But hark 1 he ftrikes the golden lyre ; 
And fee ! the tortur'd ghofts refpire. 

See, ihady foiins advance ! . ^5 

Thy ftone, O Sifyphus, ftands (UU, 
Ixion reils upon his wheel, 

And the pale fpe^lres dance t 
The Furies fink upon their iron beds. 
And (hakes unau-rd hang liftening round their heads. ^ 
V. 
. By the ftreams that ever flow. 
By the fragrant winds that blow 

O'er the Elyfian flowers j 
By thofe happy fouls who dwell 
In yellow meads of Afphodel, 75 

Or Amaranthine bowers j 

By 
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By the hero's armed Ihadcs, 
Glittering through the gloomy glades ;' 
By the youths that dy'd for lovc» 
Wandering in the myrtle grove. So 

Reftore, reftore Eu]:ydice to life : 
Oh take the hufband, or return the wife I 
He fung, and hell confented 
To hear the Poet's prayer 5 
Stem Proferpine relented, Sj; 

And gave him back the fair* 
Thus fong could prevail 
O'er death, and o'er hell, 
A conqueft how hard and how glorious ! 

Though fate had faft bound her 90 

With Styx nine times round her. 
Yet mufic and loVe were vi^orious. 

VI. 
But foon, too foon the lover turns his eyes s 
Again (he fall^^ again fhe dies, fhe dies 1 
How wilt thou now the fatal fifters move ? 95 

No crime was thine, if 'tis no crime to love. 
Now under hanging mountains^ 
Befide the falls of fountains^ 
Or where Hebrus wandew. 

Rolling in Maeanders 100 

All alone. 
Unheard, unknown^ 
He makes his mpan j 
And calls her ghoft. 
For ever, ever, ever loft! 105 

Kow 
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Now with Furies furrounded, 
Defpairing, confounded, 

pe trembles, he glows, ' ' ^' 

Amidft Rhodope^s fnows : 
See, wild as the winds, o'er the defert he flics ; no 

Hark ! Hiemus refounds with the Bacchanals cries^^ 

Ah fee, he dies ! 
Yet ev'n in death Eurydicie he fung, 
EiJrydice ftill trembled on his tongue, 

Eurydice the woods^ 115 

Eurydice the floods^ 
Eur/dice the rocks and ^(^low mountains rjuig. 

vii. 

Mufic the fierceft grief can charm, . 
And fate's fevereft rage difarm : 
Muilc can foften pain to eafe, xio 

And make defpair and madnefs pleafe : 
Our joys below it can improve, 
And antedate the blifs above. 
This the divine Cecilia found, 
And to her Maker's praife confin'd the found. 125 

WTien the full organ joins the tuneful quire, 

Th' immortal powers incline their ear 5 
Borne on the fwelling notes our fouls afpire. 
While folemn airs improve the facred fire j 

And angels lean from heaven to hear. 1 30 

Of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell, 
To bright Cecilia greater power is given i 
' His numbers rais'd a (hade from hell, 
Her's lift the foul to heaven. 
Vol. I. G TWO 



TWO 

CHORUSED 

TQ THE 

TRAGEDY OF BRUTUS, 

Altered from. Shakefpeare by the Duke of Buclua|faam, 
at whefe defire thp fe two Chorufes were compoicd^ to 
fupply as many, wanting in his play. They were fet 
many years afterwards by the famous Bononcini, and 
performed at Buckingham-lioufe. 

CHORUS OF ATHENIANS. 

STROPHE I. 

'\7 £ ihades> where facred truth is fought ; 
^ Grovesy where immortal Sages taught i 

Where heSivenly vifio^s Plato fir'd. 

And Epicurus lay inlpir*d ! 

In vain your guiltlefs laurels ftood 5 

Unfpotted long with human blood. 
War« honri^ wajr> your thoughtful walks invader. 
And fteel now glittexs in tha Mufes* fliades. 

ANTiaX A4IPH]^ I. 

Oh heaven-bom lifters 1 foiirce of artl 

Who charm the fenfe, or mend the heart j xo 

Who lead fair Virtue's train along^. 

Moral tiiith and myftic Song ! 

To what new clime, what diftant iky, 

Forfaken, friendlefs, ihall ye fly ? 

Say, will ye blefs the bleak Atlantic ffiore ? t 5 

Or bid the fonous Gaul be fude no more ? 

STKOFHS 



6 B « Si 8) 

STROPHE 11. 

When Athens finJts by fates unjuft* 

When wild Barbarians fpum ha* dull j 

Perhaps ev'a Britain's utmoft fhore 

Shall ceafe to blu(h with ibranger's gore } 20 

See Arts her favage Tons control. 

And Athens rifing near the pole I 
Till Tome new Tyrant lifts his pimple hand. 
And civil madneik tears them from the land* 

A,KTISTROPHB II. 

YeGods! what jiifticenilettiieballl . 25 

Freedom and Arts together fiedl $ 

Fools grant whate'er Ambition craves. 

And men, once ignorant, ate flares. 

Oh cursM efFefts of civil hate, 

In every ^ge, in every fbue 1 30 

Still, when the lull of tyrant power fucceedt. 
Some Athens perifhes, fome Tully bkeds. 

CHORUS OF YOUTHS AND VIRGINS. 

SEMICBO&VS. 

OH Tyrant Love I haft thoH poTTeft 
The prudent, leam'd, and virtuous breaft > 
WifHom and Wit in v^iin reclaim. 
And Arts but foften us to feel t^y flame. 

Love, foft intruder, enters here, 5 

But entering learns to be fincere. 
Marcus with bluflies owns he loves. 
And Brutus tenderly reproves. 

G % Why, 
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Why, Virtue, doft thoti blaihe defire. 

Which Nattire has itrpreft ? lo 

Whyj Nature, doft thou fooneft fire 
The mild and generous breaft ? 

CHORUS. 

Love's purer flames the Gods approve j 
The Gods and Brutus bend to Love : 
Bi-utus for abfcnt Porcia iighs, « 1 5 

And fterner CafTius melts at Junia's eyes. 
What is loofe love ? a tranfieat guft. 
Spent in a fudden ftorm of lull, 
A vapour fed from wild defire» 
A wandering, felf-confuming fire. ao 

But Hymen's kinder flames unite ; 

And bum for ever one 5 
Chafte as cold Cynthia's virgin light, 
Produftive as the Sun. 

SEMICHORUS. 

Oh fource of every focial tye, 35 

United wifli^ and mxttual joy ! 
What various joys on one attend. 
As Ton, as father, brother, hufl>and, fiiend ? 
Whether his hoaty fire he fpies. 
While thoufand grateful thoughts arife j 30 

Or meets his fpoufe's fonder eye j 
Or views his fmiling progeny ; 
What tender paflions take their turns. 

What home-felt raptures move ! 
His heart now melts, now leaps, now bonis, 35 
With reverence, hope, and love. 

CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

Hence guilty joys, diftaftes, furmizes. 
Hence falfe tcais, deceits, dilguifes, 
gangers, doubts, delays, furprizes j 

Fires that fcorch, yet dare not.fiiine : 49 

Pureft love's unwafting ti*eafure, 
Conftant faith, fair hope, long leifure ; 
Days of eafe, and nights of pleafure ; 
Sacred Hymen ! thele are thine. 

ODE ON SOLITUDE. 

Written when the Author was about Twelve Years old. 

TJ APP Y the man, whofe wifli and care 
-*^ -■• A few paternal acres bound. 
Content to breathe his native air, 

. In his own ground* 
Whofe herds witn milk, whofe fields with breads 5 

Whofe flocks fupply him with attire, 
]Whofe ti-ees in fummer yield him ihade, 

In.wipter fire. 
Ble&f who can unconcerhMly find 

Hours, days, and years Aide foft away, 10 

In health of body, peace of mind, 

Q^iet by day. 
Sound fleep by night ; fludy and eafe. 
Together mix'd j (weet recreation j 
And innocence, which mod does pleafe 1 5 

With meditation. 

G 3 Thiu 
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Thus let mc live, unften, unknown. 

Thus unlamentcd let me die, 
$teal from the wbrld, and not a ftone 

Tell where Tlie. t^ 

ODE. 

THE DYING CHRISTIAN TO HIS SOUJL. 

I, 

T7 1 T A L fpark of heavenly flame ! 

Quit, oh quit this mortal franie : 

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flyings 

Oh the pain, the blifs of dying I 
Ceafe, fond Nature, ccafe thy fbife, 5 

And let me languifh into life. 
II, 

Hark ! they whifper j Angels fay. 

Sifter Spirit, come away. 

What is this abforbs me quite ? 

Steals my fenfes, (huts my fight, 10 

prowns my (pirits, draws my breath t 
Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death ? 

ra. 

The world recedes ; it difappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! my ears 

With founds fcltiphic ring : 15 

Lend, lend your Wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
Grave I where is thy Viftory ? 

O D^th I where is thy Sting ? 

AN 
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ESSAY 

O N 

CRITICISM. 

Written in the Year m dcc ix *. 



*' Si ^uid novifti rc6lius iftls, 
** CandJdus imperti j fi non, liis uteic mecum.'* 

HOR. 



* Mr. Pope told me hmafelf, that the « Eflay on 
*< Criticifin" was indeed written in 1707, thougnfaid 
1709 bymiftake. J.Richardson. 
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The Poem is in one book, but divided into three prin- 
cipal parts or members. The firft [to ver. 201.] 
gives rules for the Study of the Art of Criticifm j the 
fecond [from thence to ver. s^^'^ expofes the Cauffs 
of wrong Judgment ; and the third [from thence to 
the end] marks out the Morals of the Critic. When 
the Reader hath well confidered the whole^. and hath 
obferved the regularity of the plan, the mafterly con- 
duft of the feveral parts, the penetration into Nature, 
and the compafs of leaniing fo confpicuous through- 
out, he fhould then b^ told that it was the work of an 
Author v/ho had not attained the twentieth year of 
his age, — A vciy learned Critic has fhewn, that Ho- 
race had the fame attention to^ method in his Art of 
Ppctry. 
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' CONTENTS 

OF THE 

ESSAY ON CRITICISM. 

PART I. 

INTRODUCTION. That *tis as great a fault to Judge 
ill, as to write ill, and a more dangerous one to the 

public, ver. i . 
That a true Tafte is as rare to be found as a true Ge- 
nius, ver. 9 to 1 8. . 
That moft men are bom with fome Tafte, but fp<»il'd 

by falfe Education, ver. 19 to 25. " 
The multitude of Critics and caufes of them, ver. 26 

to 45. - 

That we are to ftudy our own Tafte, and know the limits 

of it, ver. 46 to 67. 
Nature the beft guide of judgment, ver. 68 to Sj* 
-Improved by Art and Rules, which are but methodized 
• Nature, ver. 88. 
Kules derived from the praftice of the Ancient Poets, 

ver. 88. to no. 
That therefore the Ancients are necelTary to be ftudied 

by a Critic, particularly Homer and Virgil, ver. 120 

to 138. 
Of Licences, and the nfe of them by the Ancients, ver. 

140 to 180. 
Reverence due to the Ancients, and pi-aife of them, 

ver. 181, &c. 

PART 



,o CONTENTS. 

PART II. Ver. 103, &c. 
Caufefi hindeiing a tiue Judgment, i. Pride, vor. zoS. 
1. Imperfeft Learning, ver. 215. 3. Judging by 
parts, and not by the ^olc, ver. 235 to 288. Cri- 
tics in Wit, Language, VerfiHcationy only, 28S, 305, 
339, &c. 4. Being teo hard to pltafe, or too apt 
to admire, ver. 384. $. Partiality— too much love 
to a Se6l, — to the Ancients or Modems, ver. 394. 
6. Prejudice or Prevention, ver. 408. 7. Singularity, 
ver. 424» 8. Inconftancy, ver. 430. 9. Party Spi- 
rit, ver. 452, &c. io« Envy, ver. 466. Againft 
Envy, and in praife of Good-nature, ver. 508, &c. 
When Severity is chiefly to be ufed by Critics, ver. 
526, Sct^ 

PART ni. Ver« 560, &c. 
Rules for the Condu6l of Manners in a Critic, i. Can-* 
dour, ver. $63. Modefty, ver. s^^- Good-breed- 
ing, ver. 572. ^ncerity and Freedom of Advice, 
ver. 578. a. When cme^s Couafel is to be reftnuned^ 
ver. 584. Chara^er of an incorrigible Poct» ver. 
600. And of an impertinent Critie> ver. 610, ice. 
Ckarafter of a good Critic, ver. 4af . The Utftcoy 
of Criticifm, and Chara^rs of the bcft Critics: 
Ariftotle* ver. 645. Horace^ ttr* 653. DionyfiuSy 
ver. 665. PetxonittSy ver. 667, QjuHtiliaa, ver. 
670, Longtmis, ver. ^75. Of the Decay of Criti- 
cifm, a»d i(s RevivaL ^ Erafmus, ver. 693. Vida, 
ver. 705. Boileau, ver. 714. Lord Roibomraon, 
Ac. ver- 725. CoBclvfion* 

AN 
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AN 

ESSAY 

ON 

CRITICISM. 

J 'nr^ I S hard to fay, if greater want of fkill 

. JL Appear in writing or in judging ill ^ 
But of the two, lefs dangerous is th' offence 
To tire our patience, than miflead our fenfe. 
Some few in that, but numbers en* in this, 5 

Ten cenfm'e wrong for one who writes amifs ; 
A fool might once himfelf alone expofe, 
Now one in verfe makes many more in profe. 

'Tis with our judgments as our .watches } none 
Go juft alike, yet each believes his own. 20 

In Poets as tme genius is but rare. 
True tafte as feldom is the Critic's ihare. 
Both moA alike from Heaven derive their ti^t, 
Thcfc born to judge, as well as thofc to write. 
Let fuch teach others who therafelves excel, 15 

And cenfure freely who have written well. 
Authors arc partial to their wit, 'tis true. 
But are not Critics to their judgment too ? 

Yet, if we look more clofely, we Qiall find 
Moft have the feeds of judgment in t)ieir mind : s6 

Nature 
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Natare affords at leaft a glimmering light ; 

The lines, though touchM but faintly, are di-awn right. 

But as the fiighteft iketch, if juftly tracM, 

Is by ill-colouring but the more diigrac'd,' 

So by falfe learning is good fenfe defac'd : 

Some are bewilderM in the maze of fchools, a6 

Aiid fome made coxcombs Nature meant but fools. 

In iearch of wit thef& k)fe their common fenfe. 

And then turn Critics in their own defence : 

Each bums alike, who can, or cannot write, 30 

Or with a rival's, or an eunuch's fpite. 

All fools have ftill an itching to deride. 

And fain would be upon the laughing fide. 

If Maevius fcribble in Apollo's fpight. 

There are who judge ftill worfe than he can write. 35 

Some have at firft for Wits, then Poets paft, 
Turn'd Critics next, and proved plain fools at laft. 

Some 

VARIATIONS. 

Between ver. 15 and 26 were thefe lines, fince omit- 
ted by the Author : 

Many are fpoilM by that pedantic throng. 

Who with great pains teach ^outh to rcafon wrong. 

Tutors, like Virtuofos, oft mclin'd 

By fti-ange ti-ansfufion to improve the mind. 

Draw off the fenfe we have, to pour in new ; 

Which yet, with all their ikill, they ne'er could do. 

Ver. 30, 31. In the firft edition thus: 
Thofe hate as rivals all that write 5 and others 
But envy wits, as eunuchs envy lovers. 

Ver. 32* « All fooJs," in the firftcdition : «« All fuch'* 
in edition 17175 fmcc reftored. 



ESSAY ON CRITICISM. 93 

Some neither can for Wits nor Critics {)afs, 

As heavy mules are neither horfe nor afs. 

Thofe half-leam'd witlings, mimerons in^our ifle, 40 

As half-form*d infe^ls on the banks of Nile ; 

(J^ifinifhM things, one knows not what to call. 

Their generation 's (b equivocal : 

To tell them, would a hundred t(Migues require, 

Or one vain wit*s, that might a hundred tire. 45 

But you^ who feek to ^ve and merit fame^ 
And juiUy bear a Critic's noble name. 
Be Aire yourfelf and your own reach to know. 
How far your genius, tafte, and learning, go ; 
Launch not beyond yom- depth, but be diicreet, 50 

And mark that point where ienfe and dulnefs meet. 

Nature to ail things fix'd the hmits fit. 
And wifely curb'd proud man*s pretending wit. 
As on the land while here the ocean gains. 
In other parts it leaves wide fandy plains $ 55 

Thus in the foul while memory prevails. 
The folid power of underftanding fails ; 
Where beams of warm imagination play. 
The memory's foft figures melt away. 
One fcienee only will one genius fit| 60 

So vaft is art, fo .narrow human wit i 
Not only bounded to peculiar arts. 
But oft* in thofe confitt'd to fmgle parts- 
Like Kings, we lofe the conquefls gain'd before. 
By vain ambition dill to make them more : €$ 

Each 

VARIATION, 

Ver.'63/ Ed. i« But ev'n in thofe, &cv ' 
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Each might his feveral province vjrell command^ '< 
Would all but ftoop to what they umieiftand. 

Firft follow Nature, and your judgment frams 
By her juft fiaiidardf which 19 ftili the fame s 
Unerring Natv»E> ftill divinely bright, 70 

One clear, unchangM, and univerlkl light. 
Life, force, and bea«ly, muft to all impart. 
At once th? fouree, and «nd, sod tsft of Art. 
Art from tl^at fiind each ]uSt fuj^ly provider ; 
Works without ihow, and without pomp prefides : 75 
In fome fair body thus th' informing foul 
With fpifits feeds, with vigour fills the whole. 
Each motion guides, and evepy nerve fuHains $ 
Itfelf ftuiftea, hut iath' ei&ds remains. 
Some, to whom HeaTen in wit has been proiiife, $0 
Want as^much maue, t» turn it to its «fe i 
For wit and judgment often are at Aaiet 
Though mean( cadi other's aid, like man and wife* 
*Tis more to gui^, than fpur the Muie*s fteed $ 
Keftrain his fury, than provoke his fpeed : S5 

The winged courfer, like a generous horie, 
Shows moft true mettie whan you check his coui6* 

Thofe Rules of dd difcoverM, not devis'd. 
Are Nature ftill, but Nature methodised s 

Katni«9 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 74. ^ 

That art is beft, which moft refembles her ; 

Which ftill preiides, yet never does appear. 
Ver. 76. —^the fea-et foul. 
Ver. 80. 

There are whox^ Heaven has bleft witli ftore of v|i^ 

Yet want as much again to manage it. 
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Natore, like Liberty, k bot refc^m^^it 90 

"By -the fzme taws which firft ber£eif ovdain^d. 

Hear how kam'd Greece her ufeW rules indites. 
When to repiiefs, sad wfae|) indulge ow iightsi 
!Qi%& on Pai-na^a'' top her ions ihe (how'd» 
And pointed? «Bt thoft arduone paths tiiief trod^ : ^^ 
Mtid from afar^ aloft, th' immortal prise. 
And m^M the red by equal Aeps to rife. 
Jnft precepts thus from gnat examples givtn. 
She drew from them what they derivM Aroia HcawQ.K 
The generous Critk ^asm-d tbe Poet?9 &«, 109 

And taught the world widi ntt&m to adiAi^s. 
Then Ciitict&i dio Mnfi^^s handmaid pKByMi 
To drefs her dbryns, and make her mofs b^ov-dt 
But following wits ifinom tliai intention ftray'd,. 
Who could not win ihe iBiftre&, wooM tke maid ; 10^ 
Againft the poets their own arms they turned. 
Sure to hate moft the men from whom they leamM. 
So modem Tothecaries, tau^ the art 
By Doaors bills to play the Do6krV part. 
Bold in the pntftice 'Of miftakijBa rules, i la 

Pfticr^y 9ipf\yf and Gttll tbeirmaAersiibols. 
Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey. 
Nor time nor moths e'er (poird fo much as tHey *. 

Some 

V AGITATIONS. 

Ver. 90. Ed. J. Nature, like Monaichy, &c. 

Vw. 92. Firft learned Greece juft precepts did indjte. 

Wlien to xieprefs and when indulge our flight. 
Ver. 97. From great examples ufeful rules were givea^ 
After VW'. 104. this Ihae is omitted, 

Set up themlelv«s, and drove a fepai-ate Jradc-, 
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From vulgar bounds with brave dilbrder part. 

And fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art. 

Which, without paifing through the judgment, gains 

The heart, and all its end at once attains. 155 

In profpefts thus, fome obje&s pleaie our eyes. 

Which out of nature's common order rife. 

The ihapelefs rock, or hanging precipice. 

Great Wits fometimes may gloriouily oiOFend, 

And rife to faults true Critics dare not mend. 160 

But though the. Ancients thus their rules invade 

(As Kings difpenie with laws themfelves Mtve made) ^ 

Modems, beware I or, if you muft offend 

Againft the precept, ne'er tranfgrefs its end^ 

Let it be feldom, and compelled by need : 165 

And have, at leaft» their precedent to plead. 

The Critic elfe proceeds without remorfe. 

Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in force. 

I know there are, to whofe prefumptuous thoughu 
Thofe freer beauties, ev'n in them, fcem faults. 170 
Some figures monftrous and mif-(hap'd appear, 
Confidcr'd (ingly, or beheld too near. 
Which, but proportioned to their lig^t, or place. 
Due diftance reconciles to foim and grace* 
A prudent chief not always muft difplay 175 

His powers in equal ranks, and fair array. 

But 

▼ARIATXON. 

After ver. 15S. the firft edition itadi. 

But care in poetiy muft ftill be had. 

It afks difcretion ev'n in running mad $ 

And though the ancients, &c. 
Andwlatwejiiow.ver^ 159, 160, fi^oNitd vcr. x$t. 
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But with th* eccafion and the place comply. 
Conceal his force, nay fometimes feem to flyj 
Thofe oft are (batagems which errort feem> ' 

Nor islt Homer nods, but we that dream. j j^ 

Still green with bays each ancient Altai* ftands. 
Above the reach of lacfilegions hands 5 
Secure from Flames, from EnvyV fiercer rage, 
Deftruftive War, and all -involving Age. 
See from each climfe the leartiM their incenfe bring t - 
Hear, in all tongties confenting Paeans ring ! 
In praife fo^uft let every voiee be joined. 
And fill the general chorus of mankind. 
Hail, Bards triumphant I bom in happier days j » . 
Immortal heirs of univerfal praife I 196 

Whofe honours with increafe of ages-grow. 
As ftreams roll down^ enlarging as they flow ^ 
Nations unborn your mighty names fliall found. 
And worlds applaud that muft not yetTje found! 
O may forae fpyk of your celeftial fire, ,95 

The laft, the meaneft of your fohs in^ire, 
(That, on weak wings, from far purfues your flights j 
Glows while he reads, but trembles as he writes) 
-To teach vaio: wits a fcience little known, . 
T* admire fuperior fenfe, and doubt their own : 260 

Pf 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 178. Ed.p[. 

Oft hide his force, nay feem fometimes to tfy.. 
Ver. 184.. Ed. x.DcftruaiYcwar,andall-devoririnffAffe. 
Ver. 186. Ed. 4, ^ ^ * 

Hear, in all tongues applauding Pseans ring ! 

Vpi. X97. Bd. w That with ^Wftk-wings, Sut, 
Ha 

388^ 
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Of all the caufes which c<MDipUtt to blind 
Man^s ening judgment, and miiguide the mind. 
What the weak head with ftrongeft bias rules» 
I§t Pkide, the never-failing vice of fools* 
Whatever Nature has in woith d^ty'd, %o$ 

She gives in large recruits of needful Pride i 
For as in bodies, thus in ibuls, we find 
What wants in blood and %irits, fwdl'd with wind: 
Pride, where Wit fails, fteps in to our defence. 
And fills up all the inighty void of fioiie. aio 

If once right reafon drives that cloud away, * 
Truth breaks upon us with refiftlefs day. 
Truft^ot your&lf j but, your de£ei&s to know* 
Make ufe of every friend«-and every foe. 
A little learning is^ a dangerous thing I ai 5 

Drink deep, or ta&e not-the Piecian fpring i 
There (hallow draughts intoxicate the brain» 
And drinking laxgely fobera us again* 
Fir'4 at firft fight with what the Mufe inutarts* 
In fearlefs youth we tempt the heights ofiVrta, aao 
While» from the bounded level of our mind^ 
Short views we take, nor fee the lengths behind $ 
But more advanced, behold with ftrange fucpzize 
Npw diftant fcenes of endJiffa (cioi^f^e-xiie I 



VARIATIONS. 

Vcr. 119. 
Fir'd with the charms fair Science does impart^ 
In fearlefs youth we tempt the heights of Art* 

Vcr. aij. But more advanced, furvey, ^c. 
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So pleas'd at firft the towering Alps we try, 22:5 

•Mount o'er the -vales, and feem to tread the fky, 
Th' eternal (hoMi^ appear already paft, 
And the firft clouds and mountains feem the laft : 
But, thofe attained, we tremble to fuirey 
The glowing labours of the lengthen'd way, ^30 

Tfe' increafmg ppofpeft tires our wandering eyes, 
Hills peep o>r hills, and Alps on Alps arife ! 
A perfeft judge will read each work of Wit 
"With the fame fpirit dkat its author writ : 
Survey the SvH OLS, nor feck flight faults to find 235 
Where nature moves, and rapttire watms the mind 5 
Nor lofe, for that malignant dult delight. 
The generous pleafure to ht charmM with wit. 
But, in fuch lays as neither ebb nor flow, 
Correftly cold, and regularly low, 24.0 

That, fliunning faults, one quiet tenour keep? 
We cannot blame indeed — but we may fleep. 
In wit, as Nature, what affefts our hearts , 

Is not th' exa^lnefs of peculiar parts 5 
'Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty call, 24.5 

But the joint force and full rcfult -of all. ^ 

Thus when we view fome well-prcportion'd dome, 
(The world*8 juft wonder, and ev*n thin^, O Rome !) 

No 

VARIATION. , 

Ver. 225. ' ', 

So pleased at firft the towering Alps to try, 

. Filrd with ideas of fair Italy, 

The traveller beholds with chearful eyes 

The leflening vales, and feems to tread the ikiVs* 

H3 
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No fingle parts unequally furpniey ' . * 

All comet united to th' aulmtiing eyes 4 - 250 

No monftrous height, or breadth, or length appear } ' 
The Whole at once is bold, and regular. 
Whoever thinks a faultlefs piece to fee. 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er (hall be. 
In every work regard the writer's end, 955 

Since none can compafs more than they intend 1 
And if the means be juft, the conduA true, 
Applaufe, in fpite of trivial faul^ts, is due. ' 

As men of breeding, fometimes men of wit, 
T' avoid great errors, muft the lefs commit : a6o 

Neglea the rules each verbal Critic lays, 
For'not to know fome trifles, is a pi-aife. 
Moft Critics, fond of fome fubfervient art, 
Still make the Whole depend upon a Part : 
They talk of principles, but notions prize, %6$ 

And all to one lov'd folly facriiice. 
Once on a time. La Mancha's Knight, they fay, 
A certain Bard encountering oi\ the way, 
Difcours'd in tenns as juft, with looks as fage. 
As e'er could Dennis, of the G^xcian fiage ^ myo 

Concluding all were defpei'ate ibts and fools, 
Who durft depait from Ariftotle's rules. 

Our 

VARIATIONS. 

Ter. ^59. As men of breeding, oft the men of wit. 
Ver. 165. They talk of principles, but parts they prise. 
Ver. 170. As e'er could Dennis of the laws o' th^ ftage. 
Ver. ayz, Ed. j. That dm-ft, fcc. 
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Our Author, happy in a judge fo nice. 

Produced his play, and begg'd the Knight^t advice : . 

Mide him obferve the fubjeft, and the plot, 17^ 

The manners, pafHons, unities j what not ? 

All which, exa£l to rule, were brought about. 

Were but a combat in the lifts left out. 

** What ! leave the combat out?** exclaims die Knight. 

Yesy or we muft renounce the Stagirite. ^180 

*^ Not fo by heaven (he anfwers in a rage) 

«' Knights, fquires, and fteeds, muft enter on the ftage." 

So vaft a throng the fiage can ne*er contahi. 

** Then build a new, or a£l it in a plain." 

Thus Critics, of lefs judgment dian caprice, zts 
Curious, not knowing, not exa£)L but nice. 
Form (hort ideas j and oftend in arts 
(As moft in manners) by a love to paits. 

Some to Conceit alone their tafte confine. 
And glittering thoughts ftruck out at every line | 190 
^leasM with a work where nothing ^s |uft or fit j 
One glaring Chaos and wild heap of wit. 
Poets like painters, thus unfluird to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace. 
With gold and jewels cover every part, 295 

And hide with ornaments their want of art. 
True Wit is Nature to advantage drefsM, 
What oft was diought, but ne*er fo well exprefs*d | 
Something, whofe truth convinced at %htwe find,: ; 
That gives us back the image of our mind* 390 

As 

VARIATION.. . ^ 

Ver. *98. Ed. 1. ^ 

What oft was thought, but ne'er before expwfs'd, 
H4 
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As fliadcs more fweetly recommend the light. 

So modeft plainnefs fets off fprightly wit. 

For works may have more wit tfean does them good, . 

'As bodies perifh through excef s of blood. 

Others for Language all their care exprefs, 305 

And value books> as women men, for drefs ; 
Their praife is ftill,— the ftyle is excellent : 
The fenfe, they humbly take upon content. 
AVords are like leaves 5 and where they moft abound. 
Much fruit of fenfe beneath is rarely found. 310 

Falfe eloquence, like the prifmatic glafs. 
Its gaudy colours fpreads on every place 5 
The face of Nature we no more furyey, 
All glares alike, without diftin6lion gay : 
But true expreffion, like th' unchanging fun, 
Cleai's and improves whatever it fhines upon. 
It gilds all objefts, but it alters npne. 
Expreffion is the drefs of thought, and ftill 
Appears more deceiit, ^.^ more fuitable ; 
A vile conceit in pompous words exprefs^c) Si9 

Is like a clown in rega} purple dreft : 
For different ftyles with different fubjefts fort. 
As feveral garbs, with country, town, apd court. 
Some by old words to Fame have made pretence. 
Ancients in phrafe, mere moderns in their fenfe 5 325 
Such labourM nothings, in fo ftrange a'ftyle. 
Amaze th' unleam'd, and make the learned fmile. 

Unl\|clfy, 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 320, Ed. 1. 
A vile conceit in pompous ftyle expnefs^d* 



315 } 
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Unlucky, as Fungofa in the play, 

Thefe fpacks with awkwjttd vanity difplay 

What the fine gentleman wore yefterday i no 

And but fo mimic .ancient wits at beft, 

yV.8 apes our grandfires in theii- doublets dreft. 

In word^y as faihions, the fame rule will hold f 

Alike fantastic, if too new or old : 

Be not the fkil by whom the new ai*e try'd ^jj 

Nor yet the laft to lay the old aAde. 

Put moft by numbers jud^ a poet'$ fimg j 
And fmooth or rough, with them, is right or wrong ,r 
In the bright MuTe though dioufand channs co&i^iix^ 
Her Voice is all theie tuneful £pols admire i y^ 

Who haunt Pajnaffus but to pleafc their car. 
Not mend their minds j as fome to church repair, 
NjDt for the doctrine, but the raufic theret 
Thefe, equal fyllables alone require, 
Though oft the ear the open vowels tire ; 3^ 

While expletives their feeble aid do join ; 
And ten low words oft creep in one dull line : 
While they ring round the fame unvary'd chimes, 
With fure returns of ftill expefted rhymes 5 
Where'er you find " the cooling weftem breeze," 33a 
In the next line it " whifpers through the trees T' 
If cryftal ftreams " with pleafing murmurs creep," 
The reader's threatened (not in vain) with " deep :" 
Then at the laft and only couplet fraught 
With fome unmeaning thing they call a thought^ 351 

A needlefs* 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. 338. £d« I. And fmooth or rough, with fuch, 8ecm 
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A needlefs Alexandrine ends the fong* 

That, like a wounded fnake» drags its flow length alon^* 

Leavie fuch to tune their own dull rhymes, and know 

What^s roundly fmooth, or languifliingly flow ; 

And praife the eafy vigour of a line, 36* 

Where Denham*8 ftrength and Waller^s fweemefs join. 

True eafe in writing comes from art, not chance, 

Ai thofe moTt eafieft who have learned to dance. 

*Tis not enough no harflmefs gives o£fence. 

The found muft feem an Echo to the fenie : 365 

80ft is the ftnun when Zephyr genuy blows,' 

And the finoodi ftream in finoother numbers flows j 

But when loud furges lafli the founding fliore, 

The hoarfe, rough verfe fliould like the torrent roar* 

When. Ajax ftrives fome rock^s vafl weight to throw. 

The line too labours, and the words move flow : 

Not (b when iwift Camilla fcours the plain. 

Flies o^er th' unbending com, and fldms along the main. 

Hear how Timotheus^ vary*d lays fuxprize. 

And bid alternate paflions fall and rife t 375 

While, at each change, thefon of Libyan Jove 

Now bums with glory, and then melts with love j 

Now his fierce eyes with fparkling fury glow. 

Now fighs ileal out, and tears begin to flow t 

Perfians and Greeks like turns of nature found, 380 

And the world's vi6ior flood fubdued by found 1 

The power of Muflc all our hearts allow. 

And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now. 



Avoid 



VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 363, 364. Tbelb lines are added. 
Ver. 368. But vdien loud billows^ Sec. 
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Avoid extmnei'; and fhun the fault of fuch» 
yiha flill 'aitv pleased too little or too much, %%$ 

At every trifle fcorn to take offence. 
That always ihews great pride, or little fenie i 
-Thofe heads, as ftomachs, are not Aire the bcft. 
Which naufeate all, and nothing can digeft. 
Yet let not each* gay turn thy rapture move } 39c 

For fook admire, but men of fenie approve s 
As things feem large which we thvoi^ mifts deferyy 
J^ulnefs fs ever apt tx> magnify. 

Some foreign writers, ibme our own defptfe j ^ 

The Ancients only, or the Modems prize; 39s 

Thus Wit, like Faith, by each man is apply^d 
To one iniall fe^, and all are damnM befide. 
Meanly they feek the blefltng to confine. 
And force that fun but on a part to ihine. 
Which not alone the fouthem wit fublimes^ 400 

But ripens fpirits in cold northern climes ; 
Which from the firft has (hone on ages paft, 
Enlights the preient, and ihall warm the laft; 
Though each may feel encreafes and decays. 
And fee now dearer and now darker days. 403 

Regard not then if wit be old or new. 
But blame the falfe, and value ftill the true. 

Some ne>r advance a judgment of their own. 
But catch the fpreading notion of the town i 
They reafon and conclude by precedent, 410 

And own fhde nonfenfe which they ne'er invent. 

Some 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 394* £d. i. Some the French inters, &c. 
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Some ju^^ df aistliers nsmes^ not works, and thea 

^lor praife n«r l^j^me the writings, but tke men. 

Of all this fervile herd, the worft is he 

That in prOud dtdaefs joins with quality ; 415 

A conftant Critic at llie great man's boanl. 

To fetch and carry nonfenfe for my Lord. 

What wofui ftnff tihis madrigal would be. 

In fome ftarr'd hackney-fbnneteer, or me ! 

Bi)t iet « Lord once own the happy lines, 400 

How the wit brightens ! how ^ ftyle refines 1 

Before his facred name flies every fault, 

^btd each exahed ftania teems with thought! 

The vulgar ikws tfafougk imitation efr 9 
As oft the. Learned hy being fingular ; 425 

So much they (com the oowd, diat if the throng 
By chance go right, they purpofely go wrong : 
So Schifmatks the plain believers quit, , 

And are but damra*d £or having too much ^t, 
Some praife at mozning vthuLt they blame at niglit ; 4)^ 
But always think the laft opiniMi right. 
A Mufe by thefe is like a miftrefs us'd, 
T^s hour ihe 's idoiiz'd, tiie next abusM ; 
While their weak heads like towns unfortiiy^d, 
*Twixt fenfe and nonlenie daily change their fide. 435 
Afk them tiic caufe 5 diey 're wifer ftill, they fay ; 
And ftill to-morrow 's wifer than to-day. 
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VARIATIONS. 

tTer. 413. Ed. 1. Nor piaife nor damn, &€• 
Ver. 4iS. So Schiixnadcs the dull, &c. 



ESSAY ON CSITiei'SM. 109 
We think our fsUfa«ss fools; £6 vnA wt gfomi 
Our wifer ffmSf no doubt, wUl think ua fo.. 
Qagc Scbool-^UYuocft this Malous iflo o^erfpread ( 440 
Who knew moft fentences was dcepeft pead i 
Faith, gofpel) al]> ieem'dmade to be difputedt 
And nope had fenfs eaoi^h to be confuted t 
Scotifts and Thomifts, now in peace lenuia, 
Amidft their kindred cobwebs in Duck-laoe. 4^' 

If Faith itfelf has different diefles worn* 
WTiat wonder modes in Wit (hould take their tuiiL? 
Oft\ leaving what is natural and B,t, 
The current folly proves the ready wh i 
And aulkors^ think their xeputation fa£e» 450 

Which lives as long ai.foola are pleas'd to langh. 
Some, valuijaig thoie of their own fide, or mind^ 
Still make themfelves the meafure of nunkinds 
Fondly we thi^k we honour ment dien. 
When we but praife ourfelves in .other naou 4*5^ 

Parties in Wit^attend on thofeof Stafi^ 
And public fafliiaii doubles, pnvats hate* 

!^ide>' 

VARIATION. 

V^.447. between this and viec. 44.8*^ 

The rhyniing Clowns that gladded Shakei^eare-s i^g^. 
No more'wim crambo entertain the ibige. 
Who now in- Anagrams their Patron praift. 
Or fmg their .Mjftrefs in AcHoitic lays 3 
Ev'n pulpits pleas'd with meny puns of yorei; 
Now all are banilh'd to th' Hibernian ihore. I . _^ 
-Thu| leaving what was natural and fit, 
Thc'current folly provM theii* ready wit ; 
And authors thought' their reputation fafe. 
Which liv*d as Ipng as fools. w«B» pleas'cLt^ h|i%lkj// 



Pride, Malice, Folly, agatnft Diyden fofc. 
In Tarious fliapes of Parfons, Critics, Beaux ; 
But fenfe furvivM, when neny jefts were paft j 460 
For rifing merit will buoy up at laft. 
Might h« return, and blefs once more our eyes, 
Kew Blackmoies and new Milboums muft arife: 
Nay ihould great Hotiitr lift his awful head, 
Zoilus again would ftart up from the dead. 465 

Envy will merits as its f^^iade, pnrfuei 
But, like a fliadow, proves the fubftance true : 
For envy^d Wit, like Sol ecUpsM, makes known 
Th* oppofing body^s grofliiers, not its own. 
When firft that fiin too powerful beams difplays, 470 
It draws up vapours which obfcure its rays i 
But ev*n thpie clouds at laft adorn its way. 
Reflect new glories, and augment the day. 
Be thou the firft true merit to befriend ; 
His praife is loft, who ftays till all commend. 475 

Short is the dat^ alas, of modem rhymes. 
And *tis but juft to let them live betimes. 
14o longer now that golden age appears. 
When Patriarch-wits furvivM a thouiand years t 
Mow length of F4me (our fecond life) is loft, 4t* 

And bare thieefcore is all ev*n that can boaft } 
Our fons their fathers^ failing language fee. 
And fuch as Chaucer is, (hall Dryden be. , 
80 when the faithful pencil has defign^d 
Some bright idea of the mafter's mind, 4S5 

Wheic 

VARIATION. 

V«t.4t5. £4. I. Sonc fair idea, &c. 
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Where a new world lei^ out at hit commasid» 

And ready Nature waits upon his hand i 

When the ripe colours foften and unite. 

And fweetly melt into juil ihade and light } 

When mellowing years their full perfe^on give* 490 

And each bold figure juft begins to live. 

The treacherous colours the fair art betray. 

And all the bright creation fades away I 

Unhappy wit, like moft miftaken things. 
Atones not for that envy which it brings, 4^1 

In youth alone its empty piaife we boaft. 
But foon the ihort-liv'd vanity is loft : 
Like ibme hk flower the early fpring fuppiies. 
That gayly blooms, but ev*n in blooming dies. 
What is this Wit, which muft our cai-es employ ? 500 
The owner*s wife, that other men enjoy; 
The moft our trouble ftill when moft admir'd. 
And ftill the more we give, the more required $ 
Whofe fame with pains we guard, but loie with eaie. 
Sure fome to vex, but never all to pleafe $ 50$ 

•Ti» 

VARIATIONS. 

y^. 490. £d. X. When mellowing time does, &c. 
Ver. 491. The treacherous colours in few years decajt. 
Ver. 495. Repays not half that envy, &c. 
Ver. 498. 

Like ibme fair flower that in the fpring does riie. 
Ver. 500. What is this wit that does our cares employ ?j 
Ver. 5p2. 

'^he more his trouble as the more admirM ; 

Where wanted, fcom'd ; and envy'd where acquir*d|_^ 

Maintained with pains, but forfeited with-eaibf lrc# ^ 
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tPis wliaft tfte yicious fear, the Tiituoiis fhun, 
3y fools *ti8 haled, and by knaves undone! 
If Wit fo much from ignorance undergo^ 
Ah, let not learning too commence its fot ! 
Of old,' diofe met revrards, who could excell, 510 

And fuch were prais'd who but endeavoured well : 
Though triumphs were to generals only due. 
Crowns were reicnr'd to grace the fc^diers too. 
Now, they who reach PamaiTtts* lofty crown, 
I«i|>loy their pains to fprnn fbme odiers down ; 515^ 
And while fclf-love each jealous writer rules. 
Contending wits become the fport of fools : 
But ftill the worft with moft regret conuneddi 
For each-ill aiidlor is as bad a friend. 
Tofwhat bale- ends, and by what abjeft ways, 5x0 

Ai-Q mortals urgM through facred luft of praifel 
Ah, ne^er fo dire a thirft of glory boaft. 
Nor in the Critic let the man be loft. • 
Goodl*i»tut« and good^fenie nmit everjoin ; 
To err, is human ; to forgive, divine. 
*- Sut if in nobljB minds fome dregs remain 
Not yet purg'd off, of ipleen and four di£lain j 
Difcharge that rage on more provoking crimes. 
Nor fear a dearth in thefe flagitious times. 



VAieiATlONS. 

V(n 509. Bd. X'. Too nmdi does Wit, &c. 
Vtf. 514. Now thofe that reach, &c. 
Ver« 519. And each, &c. 
Verr5»i« Al^ mortals ui^-d by faocd, &c; 
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No pdrddn vile obfceftity ihould find, ' 530 

Though wit and art confpire to move yovr mind i 

But duhiefs with obfcenity muft prove^ 

As (hameAil fure as impotence in' love. 

In the fat age of pleaiure, wealth, and eafe. 

Sprang the rank weed, and thrivM with large incKafc t 

When love was all an eafy Monarches care; 

Seldom at council, never in a war : 

Jilts rul'd the ftate, and ftatefinen farces writ; 

Nay wits had penfions, and young lords had wit s 

The Fait' fat panting at a Courtier^s play, 540 

And not a maft: went unimprovM away : 

The modeft fan wan lifted up no more. 

And Virgins finird at what they blufh'd before. 

The following licenfe of a foreign reign 

Did all the dregs of bold Socitius drain ; 545 

Then unbelieving Priefts reformM the nation. 

And taught more plea£mi me^odt of falvation ; 

Where Heaven*8 free fubjef^s might their rights di^te. 

Left God himfelf ihoiddfeism too abfolute : 

Pulpits their ftcred fatire learnM to ipare, 550 

And Vice admirM to find a flatterer there I 

Encouraged thus. Wit's Titans brav'd the ikies. 

And the prefs groan'd with ticens'd blafphaniies. 

Thefe 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. 547. The Author has here omitted the two 
following lines; as containing a National RefleftioUt 
which in his ftn6ler judgment he could not but disap- 
prove on any People whatever : 

Then firft the Bel«ans' morals were extoird; 
. Wetheirjctligxon&ad, and tiiey our gold. 

Vol, I. t 
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S^hefc Monfters, CfitiCs I with yo«r darts tngage. 

Here f <iuU;yQU)^ thunderjf and c^auft your rage ! 555 

Yet fhun their f^lt, w^Oy icandaloufly nict. 

Will needs mift^t an author lata vice j • 

All fcems ipfeaed th^t th' iwfeaed fpjr, 

/Vs all Ipoks yeliow to the jaundiced eye. 

' Learn then ^firfiatMoRAts Oritkaottghl to fliowf 

For *tis but half a jvdgs^s talle^ to know. 

*Tis not'dnoughy tafte, Jlidgmait, Itaxdlng, Join ; 

In all:yoii fpsak, let tnithr and c^mdour ihine : 

W^t not alon^ what to your ftnfe is due 

All may allow ; but feek yqiir friendfliip too. §6$ 

Be (ilent always, whta yoU doubt your fenft ; 
And fpeakt t&ough fnre, with ieeming diffidenco : 
Some pofttive, pcrfifting fopS we know, 
^ho, if once YFiong* will seeds hb always fo ; 
But you» with pleafiire^ own yolir errojrs paft, 570 
And make each day a critique «n the laft. 

*lls Aott enough yaiar couniel Aill be true; 
Blunt truths. more mifchief ifaan nice.fhliehodds do; 
l»{fn muft be taught as if you taught tfasm not^ 
And things ufnknown proposed aa iMnga ^oigot*. . g^ 
* Without gbiid-hreeding» truth is dlApprav'di, 
That only .nakpa fhperiar fenfe b«k»r*di, 

VARIHTIONffJ. 

¥^* $6%, *Tn net enough, wit, art, n€ learning join. 

I^r. 564.. That not alone what to )roUr judgmoit's due. 

Vcr. 569. That if once wrong, Stc. 

Ver. 57^4 And things ne'er known, &c. 

Ver. 57i. Without goQd4)t«odi|igtrudi is BOtapproir'd» 
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iRc niggards of advice on no pretence j 
For the worft avarice is that of ienfe. 
>Vith mea|i complaccQce, ne'er hetra}' your tnift^ 599 
Nor be Co civil as to prove unjuil. 
Fear not the anger of the wiie to raife j 
Thoie bcft can bear reproof* who mait praifif. 

^Twere well might Critics ftill this freedom take 
But Appius reddens at each word )*ou ^>eai:, 5S1 

And ftares tremendous, with a threatening e]Fe« 
Like fome fierce tyrant in old tape(bry. 
Fear moft to tax an honourable fool, 
Whofe right it is, uncenfur'd, to be dull I 
$uch, without wit> are Poets when they pleafe, 590 
As without learning tl^cy can take degrees. 
Leave dangerous truths to uniuccefsful iatifYf^ 
And flattery to fulTome de^icjitofSt 
Whom, when they prai(e, the world belieYe9 HO more 
Thfui when they promift tp givo fcribbU»g »V» 595 
*ris beft fonifitin^es y^m f f nfwnj to rsftlRUli^ 
And ch^itabiy let the dull b« i^w s 

Youf 
HOT*. 

Ver. 586. And ftares, tremendous, &c.] This pic- 
ture was taken to himlelf. by John Dennis, a furious 
old critic by profeflion, who, Upon no other proroea* 
tiofi, wrote l^o^mft this Efify* ami ijts author, in a man- 
ner perfe^lly lunatic : Foiy-fw-to the mention made of 
him in ver.. 27P. he tpok it a^ ^. cox^pjiment, «nd faid 
it was treacheroufty meiiiit to caufe hiim tp QyerJpQjt tfl^^ 
Abufe of his Perfon. 

VARIAT^ONf 

Ver. 597. And charitably. Ifil dull |BolaW.v^« 
I a 
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Your fitence there is better than your fpite, 

For who can rail fo long as they can write ? 

Still humming on^ their drow2y courfe they keep» 600^ 

And laih*d fo long, like tops, are laihM afkep. 

Falfe ileps but help them to renew the race, 

As, after ftumbling, jades will mend their pace. 

What crowds of thefe, impenitently bold, 

lix founds and jingling Qrllables grown old, 605 

Still run on poets, in a raging yein, 

Ev'n to the dregs and fqueezings of the brainy 

Strain out the laft dull dropping of their fenfe. 

And rhyme widi all the rage of impotence. 

Such ihamelefs Bards we have : and yet *tis true, 6icr 
There are as mad, abandoned Critics too. 
The bookful blockhead, ignorantly read. 
With loads of learned lumber in his head. 
With his own tongue (till edifies his ears. 
And always liftening to kimielf appeal's. ' 615 

All books he reads, and all he reads ai&il9, ^ 

From Dryden's Fables down to Durfey'a Tales r 
With him, moft authors fteal their works* or buy j 
Garth did not write his own Difpeniary. 

Name 

VAUIATION* 

Ver. 6oO| 
Still humming on» their old duU: covrfe tliey keep. 

NOTE. 

' Ver. 619. Garth did not write, &c.] A common 
ilander at that time in prejudice of diat delerving author. 
Our Poet did him this juftice, when that Ilander moft 
prevailed ; and it is now (perhaps the fooner for this 
veiy verfii) ^dtad and Sbrgottsn^ 
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Name a new Play, and he *s the Foetus ftricBd, $%o 

Nay ihow*d his fauks--but when would Poets mend ? ' 

Ho place fo facred £ix»n fuch fops is barrM, 

Nor is Paurs church more iafe than Paul's church-yardt 

Nay, flyto Altars; there they Ul talk you dead j 

For Fools rufli in where Angels fear to tread. . 6%^ 

Diftniftful fenfe with modeft caution fpeaks. 

It ftill looks home, and (hort excuriions makes ^ 

But rattling nonfenfe in full vollies breaks, 

V^jsd, never ihock'd, and never tumM afide, 

Burfts out, refiftlefs, widi a thundering tide. 630 

But .Where's the man, who counfel can bcAow, 
Still pleas'd to teach, and yet not proud to know ? 
UnbiafsM, orbyfayour, orby%ite{ 
Not dully prepoflefsM, nor blindly right $ 
Though ieam'd, well-bred; and though, well-bred, 
fincere; 635 

Mbdeftiy bold, and humanly fevere : 
l^Vlu> to a friend his faults can freely ihow. 
And gladly praife the merit of a foe ? 
BleftWith^tafteexaa, yet unconfin'd; 
A knowledge both of bodes and human kind ; 640 

Generous 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 623. Between this and ver. ^4. 

In vain you flirug and fweat, and ftrive to fly ; 
Thefc know no Manners but of Poetry. 
ThcyUl ftop a hungry Chaplain in his gi*ace, 
To treat 01 Unities of time and place. 

Ver. 614. Nay run to. Altars, &c. 

Vcr, 634.. Not dully prepoflefs'd, or blindly right. 
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Gei^crous converfej a fovtl exempt from pride; 
Aft4 lov* to pra!fe> with re^on on his fide ? 

Such once were Critics ; Aich the happy ftw, 
Athens and Rome in better ages knew. 
The mighty Stagyrite fii-ft feftlhe -fliorfe, 645 

Spi^ad all histkils, and -dtii^ft <he deeps explore; 
He ftcer'd fecurftly, and ^fcoverM far. 
Led by the Light of the Maeonian 5tar. 
Poets, a race long unconfin*d arid free, 
Still fond and prcnid of (kvage liheity, 650 

KeceivM his laws ; and ftood conVincM *twa8 fi^ 
Who conquered Natt»«, iiibMld prefide o'er Wit. 

Hoface ftfll charms with gr&eeful negligence. 
And without method talks us ifito fenfc. 
Will, like a friend, familiarly convey 655 

The trueft notk>m in the eafieft way. 

He, 

. VARIATIONS^ 

Between ver. 646 and 649^ I found the following llnet, 
fince fuppltlTed by the Autl\or : 
That bold Colutttbtis of the realms of wit, 
Whofe firft difco^ry's not exceeded yet. 
Led hf tht Light or the Msoonian Star, 
He fteer'd fecurely, and difcover'd far. 
He, when all Nature was fubdued before. 
Like his great Pupil, iigh*d, and longM for more t 
Fancy^s wild regions yet unvanqui(h*d lay, 
A boundlefs empire, and that own'd no fway. 
Pciets, &c. 

After ver. 648. the firft edition reads. 
Not only Nature did his laws obey, 
But Fancy's boundlefs empire own'd his fway, , 

Ver. 655. Does, like a friend, &c. 

Ver. 655, 656. Thefc lines are not ita ed. 1. 



He, who fli)ymti« in |tldgllrt&t, as in i(nt, 
M%ht boldly eenfure, as k« beidly writ, 
Yet judg'ti With coolnefs, though he fung ^intk fice^ 
His precepts teach but what his works inrpire. 6(dC 
Our Critics take a €6ntfary Mktreme, ' . ' Z 

They judge widi fury, but diey write with phlegm : '. 
Kor fuflfers Horace moz^ in wroh|^ Tranfladotit > . * ! 
By Wits, than Critiea in as wrong QuoCatiMii* 

See Dionydustimner^s thoughts refine, 66^ 

And call new' beauties forth from every linel 

Fancy and art in ga;^ Petroriiu^ pleafe, 
Tht fcholar'svlcaming, wWi the coifrtier's '4tL^ 

In grave Quintilian's copious work, we And 
The jufteft rules and cleareft n&d&od Joined a 67a 

Thus ufeful arms in magaskies We ^lace. 
All ranged in otidef, and dffpes'd with grfccc^ 
Btrt lefs to pleafe ^ eyei than a«tA the hand. 
Still fit for uft, and re^dy«t MkAmsad. 

Thee, hold LongiMs^i «tt the Mine iafpir^ . £75 
And bids their Critic wkH a ^Pioet*« fire. 
An ardent Judge, whoy xealflus in his tmfi^ - 
Wi^ wsrmth gittt fenttooe, ybt is tf«ays'it^>$ 

VARlAtlOflS* 

Vcr. '668. The fcholar's learning, and the courtier's cafe. 

Ver. 67J, ^c. 

Nbrtfiii^ifl6nethecun<yu«ey^*opkafeiy - • 
But to be foufld, ivhaine^isquts^d,.irHkDPfc 
The Mufes fure Longinus did infpire. 
And ^ieiift^d ^ir Critic with. a-PoQt*« 4re« 
An ,arde^ Jndge, ^t zeaious, &c« 

14^ 
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Whofe own extmpb ihrentgdieiM all lus laws j 
And is himfelf that great Sublime he draws. 6t9 

'. Thua Idiig fucoeeding Ghtics juftly reigned, 
Lieenfe reprefs'd, and uCtfui laws ordain'd. 
Learning and Rome alike in empire grew $ 
And Arts ftUl followed where her Eagles flew j 
From the iame foes» at laft, both felt their doom» (85 
And the fame age iaw JUe^ning fajil, and Rome. 
With Tyranny^ then Soperftition join'd, 
As that the body» thi^ enflav'd the mind i 
Much was believ*d> but little underftood» 
And to be dull was xonibrued ^ be good i 690 

A fecond dtiluge Learning tiius o^-ran» 
And the Mo&k^ finifh'd what the Goths began. 
At length Erafinus* that great injured name, 
(The glory of the Priefthood, aiMi Uie ibame !.) 
Stem'd the wild torrent of a bsu^baro^s age> 695 

And drove -thofe holy Vaadals off the ftagc* 
: But fee J each Muie> in Leo^s golden days* 
Starts from her trance, and trims her wither*d hvys, 
Rome> ancient Genius, o^er its ruins fpread, 
Shakes oiF ^e duft, and rears his reverend head. 700 
Then Sculpture and her fifter-arts revive ; 
Stones leaped to form> and rocks began to live | 

^ Willi 

VAUIATIOMS. 

Ver. 6S9. AU was believed, but nothing underftood. 

rBetwcen ver. 690 and 691. the Author omitted theft 
two: 

Vain Wits and Critics were no more allowM, 
"When none but Saint» had licenfc to be proud, • 
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Wi& Tweeter notes each rifing Taople vmgj "' ' 
A Raphael painted) and ^ Vida fuog. 
Immortal Vida : on whofe honoured brow 705 

The Poet's hoLytf and Critic'sivy grow « •.. -.. .* 

Ci-emona now ihall ever boafL thy name, .i 

As next in place to Mantua, nextin£unel ...v 

Bnt foon, by impioua arms from Latjiimichac^d^' \ 
Their ancient hounds the baniih'd M^jta pais^d ; y.^ 
Thence Arts o'er ^1 the northern, world advance, ) 

But Critiq -learning' flojUrifh'd moftjui France t » 

The rules a nation, bom to ferve, obeys ; ^ 

And Boileau ftill in right of Horace fways. ^ 

But we, brave Britons, foreign laws defpisHl, 715 

And kept unconquer'd, and unciviliz*d} 
Fierce for the liberties of wit, and bold. 
We ftill defy^d the Romans, as of old. 
Yet fome there were, among the (bunder few ' 
Of thoie who lefs prefum'd, and better knew,' j%^ 

Who durft affert the jufter ancient caufe,' ' 
And here reftorM Wit^s fundamental laws. 
Such was the Mufe,. whofe rules and praftice tell, 1 
** Nature's. chief Mafter-jpiece is writing welL*' 
Such was Rofcommon, not more leam'd than good, * 
With manners generous as iiis noble Mood ; 
To him the wit of Greece and Rome was known, 
And every author's mesit but his own. 
Such late was Walfh — ^the Mufe*s judge and friend. 
Who juftly knew to blame or to commend | 73* 

To 

VAUATIOK. 

Ver. 713^ 724.% Thefe Uoet are not in ed. x. 
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To failings ufllcf, hvit salons fbr ifeicrt j * 

The cleareft head,- and the Cnccreft lieitrt. 

tTRis humble frraift, lamented (hade ! reccitre. 

This praife at Icaft a gratefiil Mttfe may gfre : 

The Mufe, whofif early voice you taught to '^mg, 735 

Prefcrib'd her heights,' and pruned her tender wing, 

(Her guide now loft) no more attempts to rife, 

Srot in low numbers fhort excurnons tries i 

Content, if hence lh* unleam*ti theirWnts may ticw. 

The learnM teflcfton what btfore they knew : 740 

Carelcfs of cenfuie, 'nor too fond of fame ; 

Still pleas*d to praife, yet not afmM to blame j 

Kverfc alike, to-flatter or offend J 

Not free from fonlts, nor yet tod vain to mend. 
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THE 

RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

A N 
HEROI-COMICAL POEM. 

Written in the Year m dccXU. 



'* Nolueram, Belinda, tuo« violare capillosj 

Sed juvat, hoc precibus me tiibuiffc tuis," Maut* 



It appears "by the Motto, that the follo'wang Toem ^ 
vrritten or publiflicd at the Lady's requeft. But there 
are fome further circumflances not unworthy relating. 
Mr. Caryl (a gentleman who was Secretary to Queen 
Mary, wife of James II. whofe fortunes he followed 
into France, author of the Comedy of " Sir Solomon 
Single," and of fcveral tranflations in Dryden's 
Mifcellanies) originally propofed the fubjef^ to him, 
in a view of putting an end, by this piece of ridicule, 

, "lb a qnarrcr that was rifeh between two noble fami- 
lies, thofe of Lord Petre and of Mrs. Fermor, on the 
trifling occafion of his having cut off a lock of her 
hair. The Author fent it to the Lady, with w;hom 
he was acquainted ; and (he took it fo well as to give 
about copies of it. That firft (ketch (we learn from 
one of his Letters) was written in lefs dian a fortnight, 
- in X7 XX, in two Cantos only, and it was fo printed j 
firft, in a Mifcellany of Bern. Lintot^s, without the 

• name of the Author. But it was received fo well, 

• ibat he made it mbre coniiderable the next year, by 
die addition of the machinery of the Sylphs, and ex- 
tended it to £ve Cantos. We (hall give the, reader 
the pleafure of ieeing in what manner thefe additions 
were inferted, fo as to feem not to be added, but to 

' grow out of the Poem. See Canto I. ver. 19, &c. 

This infertion he always efteemed, and juftlyj the 
greateft effort of his ilkill and art as a Poet* 
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TO 

Mrs. ARABELLA FERMOR. 

MADAM, 

IT will be in vam to deny that I have fome regard for 
this piece, fmee I dedicate it to Yoa. Yet yoa 
may bear me witnefs, it was intended only to divert a 
few young Ladies, who have good fen^e and good- hu- 
mour enough to kugh not only at their fex^s iktle un- 
guarded follies, but at their own. But as it was com* 
municated with the air of a fecret, it foon found its way 
into the world. An imperfe6b copy having been offered 
to a Bookieller, you had the good-nature for my fake 
to confent to the publication of one more coireft i This 
I was forced to, before I had executed half my defign, 
for the Machinery was entirely wanting to complete it. 

The Machinery, Madam, is a term invented by the 
Critics, to frgnify that part which the Deities, Angels, 
or Daemons, are made to a£l in a Poem : For the ancient 
Poets are in one refpe^l like many modem Ladies i let 
an a£lion be never fo trivial in itfelf, they always make 
h appear of the utmoft importance. Thefe Machines 
I determined to raife on a very new and odd foundation, 
the Roficrufian do6lrine of Sjpints. 

I knowvhow difagreeable it is to make ufe of hard 
words before a Lady ; but it is fo much the concern of 
a Poet to have his works underftood, and particularly 
by your Sex, that you muil give me leave to explain 
two 6r three difficult terms. 

The Roficruiians are a people I muft bring you ac- 
^makitcd witk. The beft account I know of them is in 

a French 
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a French book called Le Comte deGabalis, which,* both 
in its title and fize, is fo like a Novel, that many of the 
Fair Sex have read it for one by miftake. According 
to thefe Gentlemen, the four elements are inhabited by 
Spirits which they call Sylphs, Gnpi|i«s, Nymphs, »nd 
Salaman4er8. The Gnomes, «r Daemons of Earth, 
df light in mifchief i but the Sylphs, whoie habitation is 
in the Air, are the be(l-con4iti0()e4 creatures imagin- 
able. For they fay, any mortz^U may e©joy the moft 
intiifiate fan)iJiiat:ities .with thefe gentle spirits, upon a 
■coxidition^veiy eafyto all true Adepts, an inviolate pre* 
ibryation of Chaftity. 

As to the following Cantos, all the paflagcs of tfaem 
are as . fabulous as the Vifion at the beginning, or the 
Transfonnation at the end (except the lofs of your 
hair, which I always mention with reverence). The 
Human perfons are as fi^itious as the Airy ones : and 
the chara6ler 9{ Belinda* as it is now managed, ve^ 
fembles you io nothing but in Beauty* 
. If this Poem had as many Graces ^s there are in your 
Perfon, or in your Mmd, yet I coul^ never hope it 
Ihould pafs through the world half fa uneenftired as Yott 
have done. But let its fortune be what it will, mine 
18 happy enough, to have given me this occafion of 
iffuHag you that I am^ with the trueft eft^^Qly 

Madam, 

Your moft obedient^ humble fervant» 

A, POPE* 
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''- ' C AN T O I. 

•^T 7 H^T ctre ©ffence from amoious caufes fpringsy 

^ ^ What* Mighty contefts rife from trivial things, 
I fing-^thi^.v^ffe toCaryl, Mufe4 is duci . ^ 

JXhis, cv'n Beliaitia may vouchfafe to view : 
Slight is the fiibje^i, but not fo the praife^ .j 

If She infpirey a|l4 He approve my lays. 

Say what ftraiige nwtivey Goddefs I could compel i 
A well-bred Lord t' aijaalt a gentle Belle ? r 

^ fay what ibanger caufe, yet unexplored. 
Could make a gentle Belle reject a Lord ? 9^ 

In taflLs fo bold, can little men eiigage, 
And in foft bofoms dw^ls fuch i^sghty rage ? , 

. Sol. through wfaitp curtains ihot a timosous jray^ 
^d ope'dthofe eyes that muft eclipfe the day : 

Novr 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. IX, 12.. Jt was in the firft editions, 

And d\vells fuch rage in fofteft bofoms then. 
And lodge iuch daring fouls in little men ? 

¥lfer. 13, &c. Stood thus in the firft editiort, 

Sol ^dugb vilute cuftains did his beams diiplay. 
And ope^d thofe eyes which brighter ihone than they %^ 
Ski|ck juft had given himfelf the rouzing fliake. 
And Nymphs prepared their ch^olate to take 5 
Thrice the.wc^iught flipper knoqk'd agamft the groivid^ 
And ftnking vnitches th& teip^th hq^uir ^^f^uadt- 
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Now lap-dogs give themfeiyes the rouzing (hake> 15 
And fleepiefs lovers, yvA at twelve, awake t 
Thrice rung the bell, the flipper knockM the graond. 
And the pttfs^d w^tch returned a filver fouttd* 
Belinda ftill her downy pillow preft, 
Her guardian Sylph prolong^ the balmy reft %o 

*Twas He had fummonM to her iilent bed 
The morning dream that hover'd o*er her head* 
A' Youth more glittering than a birth-night beau, 
(That ev*n in flumber caus'd her cheek to glow) 
Seem'd to her ear his winning lips to lay, 95 

And thus in whiljpers &id, or feem'd to fiiy : 
Faireft of mortals, thou diftinguifhM care 
Of thoufand bright Inhabitants of Air ! 
If e'er one Viiion touch thy infant thought. 
Of all the Kurfe and all die Prieft have taught; 3^ 

XH airy Elves by moonlight Aadows ften. 
The filver tokens and the circled green. 
Or virgins vifitcd by Angd^powert, 
With golden crowns and wreaths of heavenly fiofwers ; 
Hear, and believe ! thy own importance know, 35 

^or 'bound thy nanow views to things below. 
Some fecret truths, firom learned pride conceal 'd. 
To Maids alone and Children are i^veal*d : 
What though no credit doubting Wits may give f 
The Fair and Innocent fhall ftill believe. 40 

Know then, unnumbered Spirits raond thee fly. 
The light Militia of the lower iky t 

Thefc, 

VARIATION. 

• Ver. 19. Belinda ftill, &c.] All the veries from bence 
to*die end of this Canto were added afterwards. 
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Tkefci though unfeeiiy are ever on the wing» 

Hang o'er the Box, and hover round the Ring. 

Think what an equipage thou hall in air, 4^ 

And view with fcdm two Pages and a Chftir. 

As now your own, our beings were of old. 

And once inclos'd in Woman's beauteous mould} 

Thence, by a foft traniitionj we repair 

From' earthly vehicles to thefe of air; 56 

Think no^ when Woman's traniient breadi it fled. 

That all her vanities at once are dead| 

Succeeding vanities ihe ftili-regaiids, • 

And though (he plays no more, overlooks the caids. 

Her joy in gilded Chariots, when alive, • 55 

And love of Ombre, after death iurviW; 

For when the Fair hi all their pride expire^ ^ 

To their firft Elements their Souls retire t > • 

The fprites of fiery Term^nts in Flamtf 

Mount up, and take a Salamander's name* ' i^' 

Soft yielding minds to Water glide awij^j. 

And iip, with nymphs, their el^m^ntal tea. 

The graver Prude finks downward to a Gnome, 

In fearch of mifchief ftill on Earth to roam. 

The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft repair, C5 

And fport and flutter in thft fields of Air. 

Know farther yet $ whoever fair and chafie 
Kejefts mankind, is by fome Sylph embraced ; 
For, ^irits, fited from mortal laws, with cafe, 
Aflome what fexCs and what ihapes they pleafe. 70 
What guards the purity of mehing Maids, 
In courtly balls, and midnight mstfqueradf s^ 

VoL.L K Saft 
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Safe from the tveacherout friend, die daring fpark^ 

Theglaacfjbyday, Aeiwiii^iiithadark, 

When kind occafion prompts thcnr warm defiret, j^ 

When mndc Ibfitens,- and when dancing fires f 

'Tis but their Sylph, the wife Celeftialt know, 

Tho^gh Honoar ia the word with Men below. 

Some nymphs there are, too eonfirious of their &ce, 
!^or life predeftin*d to the Gnomes embrace. %m 

Theie fvell dieir profpeAs and exalt their pricfe. 
When offers 9xt diicbin*d^ and lore deny'd i 
Then gay ideas crovd tKe vacant brain. 
White Peert, and Dukes, and ail their fweeping train, 
j|liid Gartep, Stars, and Cosonets appear, 9^ 

And in ibft foonds, Yonr Grace falutes their eor- 
*Tis thefe that early taint the female foul, 
Inftmft the eyes of jmung Coquettes to roU^ 
Teach inlont cheeks a hiddm bfatfli to know^ 
4|^d little hesMto4atter at a Bean. 90 

dft, when the world, imagine women Aray, 
The Sylphs through myftic maaea guide thcix w»f« 
Through all the giddy circle tfa^ puriue^ 
And old impertinence <ypel by n^ew. 
What tender maid but muil a n&m WX 99 

To one man's treat, but fov miffth^\ ball ? 
When Florio fpeaks, what viJCgaA could witliitod» 
If gentle Damon did not fquecze her hsaoAf 
With varying vanities, firom every pa|l^ 
Ophey fliift the moving Togr-ihop of th^ heMf WQ9 
Where wigs with wigs, with fwQsc^knols Pir<iiii*kaiiiii 

fhive, 
Jkaujc banilh. bimuxi and €9i»aim coaches driv«» 

This 
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This erring morfals Levity may call, 

Oh blind to truth! the Sylphs contrive k alh 

Of thefe am I, who thy protection elahhi fo$ 

A v^chfui ^nte, ant) Ariel it my name. 
Late, as I rang*d the cryftal wilds of aify 
In the clear Mirror of thy ruling Star 
I faw, alas ! fome dread event impend, 
£re to the man this morning fun defcend i no 

But heaven reveals not what, or how, or where i 
Warn'd by the Sylph, oh pious maidi bewars ! 
This to difclofe is aU diy guardiaft can : 
Beware of all, but moft beware of Man f 

He faid } when Shock, who diought ihe ilept too loBg^ 
Leap'd up, auff Wak*d hit milbrefir with hit tongue. 
*Twas tKen, BirlindBi tf report iky truei 
Thy eyes fiHI open*d on a Billet-doux ) 
Wounds, Charms, and Ardors, were no fooner read. 
But all the Vifion vani!(h'd ^rom thy head. lao 

AndtioW, unveiFd, tli6 Toilet fhcnds dil^ayMi 
Each iilvek^ vaft in myftic ordtr laid. 
Firft, rob^d in white, the Nymph intent adones. 
With head uncovered, the Cofhietic powers. 
A heavenly Image iirthe ^A appears, 12*5 

To that file bends, to that4ter eyes fiie i^eart ;< 
Th' inferte Pricffcft, tff her aha»»s iide. 
Trembling, be|;ih« the Acted-' rites of Pridcf. 
l/nnumber'd treafures ope at once, and here 
The various offeringa of the world appear j x 30 

From each (he nicely culls with curioui toil. 
And decks thtOoddefs with the glittsring fpdl. 

K • fThir 
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This caiket India's glowing gems unlocks. 

And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

The Tortoife here and Elephant unite, 135 

Transformed to combs, the ipeckled and the white. 

Here files of pins extend their fliining rows. 

Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. 

Now awful beauty puts on all its arms ; 

The fair each moment rifes in her charms, t^ 

Kepairs her (hiiles, awakens every grace. 

And calls forth all the wonders of her face : 

Sees by degrees a purer blufh arife. 

And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

The bufy Sylphs furround their darling care, 145 

Thefe fet the hedd, and thofe divide the hair, 

;Some fold the fleeve, whilfl others plait the gown | 

And Betty *8 praisM for labours not her own. 

CANTO II. 
ILJ O T with more glories in th' etherial platn^ 
-^^ The Sun firft rifes o'er the purpled main» 
Than, iffuing forth, the rival of his beams 
Launched on the bofom of the iilver*d Thames. 
Fair Nymphs and well-drefs'd Youths around her (hone. 
But every eye was fix'd on her alone* 
On her white bre^ a fparkling Crofs fhe worCj 
Which Jews might kifs, and Infidels adoxc» 

Her 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 4. Launched on the bofom] From hence the poem 
continues, in the firfl edition, to ver. 46. 

The refl the winds difpertM in empty air; 
aU after, to the «nd of this Cantoi being additional 
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Her lively looks a ^rightly mind difclofe. 

Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thofe : xo 

Favours to none, to all ihe finiles extends $ 

Oft (he rejefts, but never once ofiends. 

Bright as the fun, her eyes the gazers ftrike. 

And, like the fun, they (hine on all alike. 

Yet ^mcefiil cafe, and fweetnefs void of pride, 25 

Might hide her faults, if Belles had faults to hide i 

If to her (harq fome female errors fall. 

Look on her face, and youil forget them all. 

This Nymph, to the deftru6(ion of mankind, 
NourifhM two Locks, which graceful hung behind ao 
In equal curls, and well eoafpir'd to deck 
With (hining ringlets die fmooth ivory neck. 
Love in thefe labyrinths his ikves details. 
And mighty hearts are held in (lender chains. 
With hairy fpringes we the birds betray, 25 

Slight lines of hair furprize the finny j[>rey. 
Fair trefles man's imperial race infnare. 
And Beaqty draws us with a (ingle hair. 

Th' adventurous Baron the bright locks admired $ 
He faw, he wi(hM, and to the prize afpir'd, $• 

Befblv'd to win, he meditates the way. 
By force to raviih, or by fraud betray $ 
For when fuccefs a Lover's toil attends. 
Few a(k, if fraud or force attained his ends. 
. 'For this, ere Phoebus rofe, he had implor'd 35 

Propitious heaven, and every power ador'd 5 
But chiefly Love— to Love an altaf built. 
Of twelye vaft Fmich Rom^ces, negtly ^ilt, 

JS. 3 There 
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There lay three garters, half a pair of gloves j 
^d all the trophies of his former loves. 40 

With tender billet-doux he lights the pyve. 
And breathes three amorous fighs to raife the fire. 
Then proftratc falls, and b^gs with ardent eye» 
Soon to obtain, and Ipng poiii^ the pri^e : 
The pow^/f gav^ tsir, and granted half his prayor, 45 
The reft, th( wil^<H difpnrip'd in empty air* 
But now fecure Ae psiint^ vefi^I glidfs. 
The fun-bfams trrothliiig on the floating tides s 
While melting m^fic fteals upon the fl^y. 
And (bfitcn'd founds along the waters die ; 50 

Smooth flow the waves, ^ Zq>hyrs gently play, 
Belinda fmil'd, and all the world was gay. 
All but the Sylph— with careful thoughts oppfcft, 
Th' impending woe fat heavy on his breaft. 
He fummons ftrait his Denizens of air ; 55 

The lucid fqu^drpns round the fails repair 1 
Soft o'er the ihronds aerial wfaifpers breathe. 
That feemM but Zephyrs to the train beneath. 
Some to the fun their infeft wings unfold. 
Waft on the breeze, or £nk in clouds of gold ; Co 

Tranfparent forms, too fine for mortal fight. 
Their fluid bodies half diflbW'd in light. 
JjooCe to the wind thfiir airy g«iinaits4e«(» 
Thin glitteaag textutr^ of th« filmy dcw# 
llip'd in tk^ richeft tin^^rc of the fties, 65 

Where light difport$ m ever-mingUBg dyes* 
While (very b^ain. new tnuifimt colours flings* 
Colonr» tl)pt «hanfff w]|«i»'cr they wftve thur viags. 

Amid 
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Amid the circle'on the gilded maft, 

foperior by the hsftd, was Ariel placed } 70 

His ptiq>le j^inions opening to the fun. 

He rais'd his azure wand, and thus begun. 

Ye Sylphs and 'Sylpfaids, to your chief giltt tst. 
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Ehres, and DannoiM, hear t 
Ye know the fpheres, and varkms taiks affign^d 75 

By laws eternal to th* aerial kind. 
Some in the fields of pureft sther play, 
And balk and whiten in the blaze of dtsy. 
Some guide the courfe of wandering orbs on Kigh^ 
Or roll the planets through the boundlefs iky. 80 

Some, lefs refin'd, beneath the moon'*^ pale light 
Purfue the ftars that fhoot athwart the night> 
Or fuck the mifts in grofler air below, 
Or dip. their pinions in the painted bow. 
Or brew fierce tempefts on the wintery maiii> 85 

Or o'er the glebe diftil the kindly rairi. 
Others on earth o*er human race prefide. 
Watch all their ways, a&d all fiieir a£tion4 guides 
Of thefe the chief the care of Nations o#n, 
And' guard with arms dwine the Britiik Throne. 90 

Our humbler pi-ovince is to tend the Faij^, 
Not a lefs pleaiing, though lefs glorious care; 
To fave the powder from too iiide a gale. 
Nor let th' imprifon'd eiTeoces exiiak ; 
To draw frefh coloms from the JVemal ^oyfttz ; 95 
To deal froni rainbows, eve Asy dnop in ihowerSt 
A brighter waih ; to curl dieir iiitei^ttg h^f^, 
AfliA thdr bluihes, aad incise UbiAt iJiH^^ 

K4 *f*y 
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Nay oft, in dreams, invention we beftow. 

To change a Flounce, or add a Furbelow. loo 

This day, black Omens threat the bri^teft Fair 
That e'er de&rv'd a watchful fpirit's care $ 
Some dire difate, or by force, or flight { 
But wh^t, or where, the fates have wrap*d in night. 
^Vh^ther the nymph fliall hitak Diana*s law* 105 

Or fome fi-ail China-jar receive a flaw : 
Or ftain her honour, or her n6w brocade $ 
Forget her prayers, or mifg a mafquerade ) 
Or lofe her heart, or lu^klaee at a ball s 
Of whether Heaven has doomM that Shock muft fall, 
Hafte tl^en, ye fpirits ! to your chaxge repair : 
The flutterixig fan be Zepbyretta's care j 
The drops to thee, Bhllante, we coniign $ 
JVnd, Momentilla, let the watch be thine; 
pp thou, Crifpiila, tend her favoiite I«ock ; Si 5 

Ariel himfelf fliall be the guard of Shock, 

To fifty chofen Sylphs, of fpecial note. 
We triift th* important charge, the Petticoat ! 
Olt have we known that feven-fold fence to fail. 
Though ftiff witl( hoops, and arm'd with ribs of whale i 
Form a ftrong line about the filver bound. 
And guard the wide circumference around. 

Whatever fpjrit, carelefs of his charge. 
His poft negle^, or leaves the fair at l?rge. 
Shall feel iharp vengeance foon overtake his fins, 115 
Be ftop*4 in viols, or transfixM with pins j 
Or plung'd in lakes of bitter waihes lie, 
Pr wcdg'd wl^lc ages in a bodkin's ?yc 5 
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duns and Pomatums (hall his flight reftrain» 

While clogM he beati his filken wings in vain { 1 30 

Or Alum ftyptics with contrafting power 

Shrink his thin eflence like a ihriverd flower 1 

Or, as Ixion fix*d, thd wretch fhall feel 

The giddy motion of rfic whirling Mill, 

In fumes of burning Choeolate fliail glow, ' 135 

And tremble at the fea that froths below ! 

He fpoke J the fpirits from the fails defcend ; 
Some, orb in orb, around the nymph extend; 
Some thrid the mazy ringlets of her hair : 
Some hang upon the pendants of her ear 5 t^ 

With beating hearts the dire event they wait, 
Anxious, and trembling for the birth of Fate. l 

CANTO in. 

^^LosE by thofe meads, forever crowned with flowers, 
^*^ Where Thames with pride furvcys his rifing towers^ 
There fbnds a ftrufhire of majeftic frame. 
Which from the neighboring Hampton takes its name. 
Here Britain^s ^zieCmen oft the fall foredoom | 

Of foreign Tyrants, and of Nymphs at home ; 
Here thou, great Anna ! whom thi-ee realms obey, 
Doft fometimes couiifel take— and fometimes tea. 

Hither the heroes and the nymphs refort, ^ 

To^t^e a while the pleaiVires of a Court ; jo 

Itt 

VARIATION. 

^ Ver. I. Clofe by thofe meads,] The firft edition con* 
ti^u^ froni t)u8 line to ver, %^ of tiiis Ca«to, 
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In various talk th* iiiftru6Hve hours )key pafl^ 
Who gave the bally or paid the vifit laft $ 
One fpeaks the glory of the Britidi Qi^en, 
And one dcr^ribes a channing Indian fcreen ; 
A third intei'prets motions, looks, and eyes} 15 

At every word a reputation dies. 
Snuffy or the, fan, fuj^y each panie of chat. 
With iinging,' langbiBg> ogling, and all that. 
Meanwhile, declining from the noon of day. 
The fun oUicpiely ihoots his burning ray j mo 

The hungry Judges foon the fentence fign, 
j^ild wretches hang that Jurymen may dine j 
The merchant from t\C Exchange returns in peace. 
And the long labours of the toilet oeaie. 
Belinda, now, whom thirfl of fame invites, %$ 

Bums to encounter two adventiirous Knights^ 
At Ombre fin|jly to decide their doom ; . 
And iwells her breail with conqueifts yet to come* 
Sti-ait the three baijds prepare in arms to join. 
Each band the number of the facred nine- 30 

Soon as Ihe fpreads her hand, th' aerial guard 
Defcend, and fit on each important caid : 

rirft 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. II, 1%. Originally in the firft edition, 
r In vaiious talk the chearful hours they palft, 

.Of, who was bit, or who capotted laft. 

Ver. 24. And the long labours of the toilet ceafc,] 
All that follows of the game at Ombre, was added fince 
the fif^ edition^ till ver. 105. which connected thus : 

Sudden the board witH: cups* and* fj^ons is crown*d. 
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Firft Ariel perch'd upon a Matadore, 

Then each accot-ding to the rank they bore $ 

For Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancient race> 35 

Are, as when women, wondrous fond of placo« 

Behold, four Kings in majefty reverM, 
With hoary whiflters and a forky beard j 
And four fair Q^cns, whofe hands fuilain a flower, 
Th' expreffive emblem of their fofter power ; 40 

Four Knaves in garbs fuccin^, a trufty band j 
Caps on their heads, and halbeits in their hand i 
And party-colour'd troops, a (hining train. 
Drawn forth to combat on the velvet plain. 

The ikilful Nymph reviews her force with cai*e : 4J 
Let Spades be ti-umps ! flie faid, and trumps they were. 

Now move to war her fable Matadore^, 
In Ihow like leaders of the fwarthy Moors. 
Spadillio firft, unconquerable Lord ! 
Led oif two captive trumps, and fwept the board. 5Q 
As many more Maiiillio forc'd to yield. 
And march'd a victor from the verdant field. 
Him Bafto followM, but his fate more hard 
Gain'd but one trump, and one Plebeian card. 
With his broad fabre next, a chief in years, 5^ 

The hoary Majefty of Spades appears. 
Puts forth one manly leg, to fight reveal'd. 
The reft, his many-colour'd robe concealed. . . 

The rebel Knave, who dai^s his prince eng^, 
JProves the juft viftim of his royal rage. 60 

Ev'n mighty Pam, that Kings and Queens overthrew. 
And raow'd down annies. in tjic lights of Lu, 

Sact 
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Sad chance of war ! now deftitute of aid> 
Falls undiftinguiih'd by the vi6(or Spade ! 

Thus far both armies to Belinda yield; 65 

Now to the Baron fate inclines the field. 
His warlike Amazon her hoft invades, 
Th' imperial confort of the crown of Spades. 
The Club*s black tyrant firft her vi£^im dy'd. 
Spite of his haughty mien, and barbai'ous pride : 70 
What boots the regal circle on his head. 
His giant limbs in ftate unwieldy ipread $ 
That long behind he trails his pompous robe. 
And, of all monarchs, only grafps the globe ? 

The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace ; 75 

Th* embroidered King vrho fliews but half his fact. 
And his refulgent Queen, with powers combinM, 
Of broken troops an eafy conqueft find. 
ClubSi Diamonds, Hearts, in wild difbrder feen, 
With throngs promifcuous ffanow the level green. So 
Thus when difpers'd a routed army runs. 
Of Afia*s troops, and Afric's fable (bns. 
With like confufion different nations fly. 
Of various habit, and, of various dye, 
The piercM battalions difunited fall, 85 

In heaps on heaps ; one fate overwhelms them all. 

The Knave of Diamonds tries his wily arts. 
And wins (oh fliameful chance!) the Queen of Hearts. 
At this, the blood the viigin*s cheek foifook, 
A livid palenefs fpreads o'er all her look j 9Q 

She fees, and trembles at th' approaching ill^ 
Jf uft in the jaws of ruin, and Codillc, 
^ An4 
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• And now (as oft in fome difiemper'd ftate). 
On one nice trick depends the general fete. 
An Ace of Hearts fteps forth : the King unfeen 95 
Lurk'd in her hand» and moumM his captive Q^usea i 
He fprings to vengeance with an eager pace. 
And falls like thunder on the proftrate Ace. 
The Nymph exulting fills with ihonts the (ky ; 
The walls, the woods^ and long canals reply* loo 

O thoughtlefs mortals ! ever hlind to fate* 
Too foon deje^led, and too foon elate. 
Sudden, thefe honours ihall be fnatch'd away» 
And curs'd for tver this vidlorious day. 

For lo ! the board with cups and fpoons is crowxi-iiy 
The berries rrackle, and the mill turns round : 
On ihining Altars of Japan they raife 
The filver lamp ; the fiery fpirits blaze : 
From filver fpouts the grated iquors glide. 
While China's earth receives the fmoaking tides no 
At once they gratify their fcent and tafb. 
And frequent cups prolong the rich repaft. 
Strait hover round the Fair h«r airy band i 
Some, as ihe fipp'd, the fuming liquor fann'd. 
Some o'er her lap their careful plumes difplayM, 115 
Trembling, and confcious of die rich brocade. 
Cof{ee (which makes the politician wife. 
And lee dirough all things with his half«/hat eyes) 

Sent 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 105. jSudden the board, &c.] From hence the 
fixft edition continues to ver, s.34. 
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Sent up in vapourt to the Bturtm's brain 

New ftratagem^y the radiant Lock ttt gain. xi* 

Ah ceaie, i-afti youth I (kfift ere 'ti* Wo late. 

Fear the juft Goda, and think of Scylla's fate I 

Chang'd to a bird, and fent to flit in air. 

She dearly pays for Nifiis' injured hair I 

But when to mifthitf mortals bene} their wili, 125 
Hc/w foon they find fit iliftrufftents of iU ? 
Juft then, Clariffa irew wiA tempting ghice 
A two-edgM weapon from hef ihtfikig cafe : 
So ladies, in Romance, s^fi their knight, 
Prefent the fpear, dnd arm him fcft Ae- ftght. 130 

He takes the gift ^th reverence, andeKfehds 
The little engine on his fingers ends; 
This juft behind Btlirida's neck he %read. 
As o'er the fragrant fteams fiie bends her head^ 
Swift to the Lock a tfttoUfMirf Sprites fcfahr, tjs 

A thoufahd wings, by turns, blo^ back the hak j 
And thrice they twitch'd the diamond in her <»r j ^ 
Thrice file lo6k'd back, and tihrice the foe dreff near. 
Juft in that inftant, anxious Ariel fought 
The clofe recefles of the t^irgin's Aotfght ; t¥> 

A» 

Ver. X34« In the firft editioi^ it wa» t^u« t 

A»6'er the fragrant ftream (ike bendi her hrikV 
, Kil-ft he expands the glittering fortex wide 
T* inclofe the Lock ; then joins it to divide : 
The meeting points the facied hair diflcver, 
-IhrtfBHiRe'iyrheadi for ever and for ew^ ¥cr.i»A* 
^1 that is between viras added afterwards^. ' 
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A0 OB the nofegay in her breaft rectinM^ 

He watchM th* ideas nfwg in her mindy 

Sudden he vifw'd, in ^te of all her art. 

An earthly lover lurking at her heart. 

Amaz'd, confai'd, he found his power expired, 145 

KefignM to fate, and with a figh retir'd. 

The Peer now fpreads the glittering foriex; wide, 
T* indole the Lockj now joins it^ to dividr. 
Ev*n then, before the fatal engine dos^d, 
A wretched Sylph, too fondly intetpo»M $ 150 

Fate nrg'd the iheers, and cut the Sylph ia twaJB 
(But aiiy fnbftance feon unites agaiB}^ 
The meeting points the iacred hair diflever 
From the fair head> for ever, and for ever ! 

Then flafhM the living lightning from her eyes, 95$ 
And fcreams of horror rend th* affirighted ikies. 
Not louder (hrieks to pitying heaven are caft. 
When hufbandsi or when lap-dogs, breathe thtic lafl f 
Or when rich. China veiTels fall*n from higb» 
In glittering duft and painted fiagmeats He ! ito 

Let wreaths of triumph now my templss twiiie 
(The Viftor cry'd), the glorious Prize ie mintt 
While filh in flreams, or birds delight in air^ 
Or in a coach and fix the Britiih Fair, 
As long as Atalantis (hall be read, t6^ 

Or the fmall pillow grace a Lady*& bed» 
While viits fhall be paid on fblemn dfiiys. 
When numerous wax-lights in bright order bUze, 
Whik nyiophs^ take treats, or affignations. give. 
So long my honour^ name, andpraife, fhall live t 17a 

What 
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What Time would fpare> finom Sted rec^vet its date^ 

And monuments, like men, fubmit to fate ! 

Steel could the labour of the Gods deftroy. 

And ftrike to duft th*. imperial towers of Trof i 

Steel could the works of mortal pride conioimd» 1 75 

And hew triumphal arches to the grounds 

What wonder then, feirNymphl thy hairs flKmld feel 

The conquering force of unrefifted fleel ? 

CANTO IV. 

BUT anxious cai-cs the pcnfive Nymph opprefsM, 
And fecret paifions 1abour*d in her breaft. 
Not youthful kings in battle feiz'd alive. 
Not fcomfiil virgins who their charms fui-vive. 
Not ardent lovers robb*d of all their blifs, j 

Not ancient ladies when refused a kifs, 
Not tyrants fierce that unrepenting die, 
Not C^thia when her manteau*s pinnM awryt 
E'er felt fuch rage, refentment, and defpair. 
As thouy ftd Virgin ! for thy ravilh^d Hair. 10 

For* that fad momeift, when the Sylphs withdrew. 
And Asiel weeping from Belinda flew, 

Umbriel» 

VARIATION. 

Ver. II. For, that fad moment, &c.] All the lines 
from hence to the 94.th verfe, defcribe the houie of 
Spleen, and are not in the iirft edition $ inftead of them 
iNlowed only thefe t 
While -her rack*d Soul repofe and peace requires^ 
The fierce Thalcftris fans the rifmg fires. 
Vii CQntinued at the 94th verfe of this Canto» 
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UmbrieU adufky, melancholy fprite^ 

As ever fully'd the fair face of light, 

Down to the central earth, his proper fcene, 15 

Repair'd to fearch the gloomy Cave of Spleen. 

Swift on his footy pinions flits the Gnome^ 
And in a vapour reached the difmal dome. 
No chearful breeze this fullen region knows, 
The dreaded Eaft is all the wind that blows* 20 

Here in a grotto, ihelterM clofe from air. 
And fcreen'd in ihades from day's detelled glarej 
She fighs for ever on her peniive bed, 
Pain at her fide, and Megrim at her head* 

Two handmaids wait the throne t alike in fdace, 25 
But differing far in figure and in face. 
Here ftood Ill-nature like an ancient maid, 
Her wrinkled form in black and white arrayed $ 
With ftore of prayers, for mornings, nights, and noonsi 
Her hand is fill*d ; her bofom with lampoons, ' 39 
There affeftation, with a fickly mien. 
Shows in her cheek the rofes of eighteen! 
Prams' d to lifp, and hang the head afide> 
Fsunts into surs, and languifhes with pride. 
On the rich quilt fmks with becoming woe, 35 

Wrapt in a gown, for ficknefs, and for ihow. 
The fair-ones feel fuch maladies as thefe. 
When each new night- drefs gives a new difeafe. 

A conftant Vapour o*er the palace flies j 
Strange phantoms riiing as the mifls aiife ; 40 

Dreadful, as hermits dreams in haunted ihades. 
Or bright, as vilions of expiring 4»aid3. 

Vol. I, L How 
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Now glaring fiends, and fnakes mi roHing fj^ires. 
Pale fpefbresy gaping tombs, and puxple fires : 
V6W lakes of li<(uid gold, Slyiiaa fo^es, 45 

And cryftal domes, and Angels in machines. 
Unnumbered throngs on erery fide are ieen. 
Of bodies chaag*d to various forms by Spleen. 
Here living Tea-pets fiand, one arm held out. 
One bent ; the handle this, land Ikat the Q)Out : 50 

A Pipkin there, Uioe Homer's Ttipod, walks j 
Here fi§^* a Jar, and ffaeife a gooie-pye talks $ 
Men prove vfith child, as powerful fiincy works. 
And maids, tufn'd bc(ttles> call aloiidfor coiks. 
. ':Safb po^ the Gnome throuig^ this fantaftic band, 55 
A branch of healing Spleen-wort in his hand. 
Then thus addntfs'd die Power««-Hail, wayward Queen ! 
Who rule the iex to fifty fr«m fifteens 
Partet of irapours, «nd of fiunde wit. 
Who give.fhe h^ifeeric, or foetic fit, fo 

On various tempers A6t by various way», 
Make fbme take phyfic) others feribble playi -j 
Who caufe the proud their vifits to dcday^ 
And fend the godly in a pet to pr^* 
ANymphthtrei^ that all thy power difikine, 45 
And thoudmdt more in equal m^irth maintains. 
But, oh 1 if e'ler tiiy Gnome could Qtorl a gnce» 
Or raiie a pimple on a beauteous face. 
Like Citron-watees matrons cheeks inflame, 
Ck- change complexions at a lofing game } 7» 

If e'er widi airy horns I -planted heads. 
Or rumpled petticoats, or timibledbeds,. 

Oc 
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Or catisM fufpicion when no foul was rude, . . 

Or dlfcompos^d the haad-drefs of a Pnide, 

d' e'er to cofture lap-dog gave difeafe^ 75 

'Which not the tears of brightdft ejes could eaA s 

Hear me, and touch Belinda with chagrin. 

That fmgle a6\ gives half the world the if^ecn. 

The Goddefs with a difcontented air 
Seems to reje£l htm, though flie grants his prayer* S9 
A wonderous bag ¥rith both her hands (he binds, 
Like that when once Ulyflts held die winds i 
There ihe collefts the force of female lungs. 
Sighs, fobs, and paffions, and the war 4^ tongues* 
A Vial next ihe £lls wi^ £iiattng fears, S5 

Soft forrows, mdting griefs, and flowing tears. 
The Gnome njcncing bnrs her gifts away. 
Spreads his black wings, and flowiy mounts to dky* 

Sunk in Thalefiris' arms the Nfmpii hfi found, 
Het eyes dejected, vofi. her l^air unboumL 90 

Full o*er their heads the iwetiing bag be xent^ 
And all the Furies uflved at the vent* 
Belinda bums with more than mortal ive> 
And fierce Thiileftris fans the oifing fire* 
O wretched maid ! iiefpread her hands, and cry'd, 95 
(While Hampton's echoes, wzetched maid ! leplyM) 
Was it for tfaiB you took iuch coaftant oare 
The bodkin, comb, and efience, to prepan i 
For due yoqr lodks in {>^p«r4wpance bound. 
For this with torturing irons wreath'd around I 100 
For this wfith fillets i^n*d your tqnder head, 
Aadi taiv^y Ibve fhe4oubk loads of kad t 

L a Gods • 
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Gods ! (hall the raviftier diiplay your hair. 
While the Fops envy, and the Ladies ftare ! 
.Honour forbid ! at whofe unrival'd flirine 105 

Eafe, pleafure, virtue, all our fex refign. 
Methinks already I ypur teai's furvey. 
Already hear die horrid things they fay. 
Already fee you a degraded toaft, 
And all your honour in a whifper loft ! 1 10 

How (hall I, then, your helplefs fame defend ? 
* Twill then be infamy to feem your friend I 
And (hall this piize, the ineftimable prize. 
Exposed through cryftai to the gazing eyes, ■ 
And heighten'd by the diamond*s circling rays, 115 

On that rapacious hand for ever blaze I 

Sooner fliall grafs in Hyde-park Circus grow. 

And wits take lodgings in the found of Bow ! 

Sooner let earth, air, fca, to Chaos fall. 

Men, monkeys, lap-dogs, paxrots, perifli all I i»o 

She faid ; then raging to Sir Plume repairs. 

And bids her Beau demand the precious hairs : 

(Sir Plume of amber fnuff-box juftly vain. 

And the nice conduct of a clouded cane) 

With earneft eyes, and rouftd unthinking face, i%s 

He firft the fnuflF-box open'd, then the cafe, 

An^l tlius broke out « My Lord, why, what the 

" devil ? 

« Z^ds! damn the Lockl *fore Gad, you muft he 
"civil! * 

" Plague on't! 'tis paft a jcft— nay pr'ythce, pox ! 

<* Give her the hair"-*he fpoke, ud rapp*d his box. 

It 
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It grieves me much (reply'd the Peer again) 
Who fpeaks fo well fhould ever fpeak in vain. 
But by this Lock, this facrcd Lock, I fwear, 
(Which never more (hall join its parted hair 5 
Which never more its honours (hall renew, 135 

Clipp'd from the lovely head where late it grew) 
That while my noftrils draw the vital air. 
This hand, which won it, fliall for ever wear. 
He fpoke, and, (peaking, in proud tiiumph fpread 
The long-contended honours of her head. 14.0 

But Umbriel, hateful Gnome ! forbears not (b ; 
He breaks the Vial whence the fbttovrs flow. 
Then fee ! the Nymph m beauteous grief appears. 
Her eyes half-langui(hing, half-drown'd an tears 5 
On her heav*d bofom hung her drooping head, 145 

Which, with a (igh, (he raisM j anji thus (he faid : 

For ever cupfed be this detefted day, * 
Which fnatch'd my J)eft, my favorite curl away ! 
Happy! ah-ten times happy had I been,' 
If Hampton-Court thefe eyes had never feen 1 1 50 

Ye^am not I the (irft mi(hiken maiH 
By love of courts to numerous ills betray'd. 
Oh had I rather unadmir'd remain*d 
]fi fome lone iflf, or dlftant northern land ; 
Wbere the gilt Chariot never marks the way, 155* 

Where «3ione learn Ombre, none e*er taAe Bohea ! 
There kept my charms concealed from mortal eye, 
Like rofes, that in deferts bloom and die. 
What movM my mind with youthful Lords to roam ? 
Oh I had ftayM, and faid my prayen at home ! 16© 
L 3 •Xws 
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*Twas this, the morning omens feem'd to tell. 

Thrice from my trembling hand the patch-box fell i 

The tottering China fhook without a wind. 

Nay Poll fat mute, and Shock was moft unkind ! 

A Sylph too wam'd me of the threats of Fate, 16 s 

In myfBc vi^ns^ now beltevM too late ! 

See the poor remnants of thefe flighted hairs I 

My hands fltali rend what ev'n diy ra|>ine fpares 1 

Thefe in two fable ringlets taught to break, 

Once gave new beauties to the ihowy neck $ B70 

The fifter-lock now fit! imcouth, alone. 

And in its fellow^ s fate fbrefees its own ; 

UncuiiM it hangs, tlie fatal flieers demands, 

And tempts, once more, thy facrilegious hands. 

Oh hadft thou, cruel ! been content to ieiee 175 

Hairs lefs in (i^, or any hairs but thefe ! 

OANTO V, 

SHE faid : the pitying audience melt in tears $ 
But Fate and Jove had ftoppM the Baron's cars. 
In Tain Thaleftris with rqutiach afTails, 
For who can move when fair^Belinda fails f 
Not half fo fix'd the Trojan could remain, . j 

While Anna begg'd and Dido rag'd in vain. 
Then grave ClarifTa graceful wav'd her fan ; 
Silence enAied, and thus the Nymph b^an. * 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 7. Then grave Clariila, &c.] A new Chaiaaor 
introduced in the fubfequent editions, to open more 
clearly the Moral of the Poem, in a Parody of tht 
Speech of Sarpedon to Glaucas in Homer. 
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Say, why are Beauties prais'd and honour'd mofk, 
The wife man's paflion, and the vain man's toaft ? ip 
"Why deck'd.with all that land uvd Tea afford* 
Why Angels call'd and Angel-like ador'd ? 
Why round our coaches crowd the whitc-glov'd Beaux* 
Why bows the fide-box from its inmoft rows ? 
How vain are all thefe glories* all our patna* 1 5 

Unleik good fenfe preferve what beauty gains : 
That men may fay, when we the fiont-box gi^ace^ 
Behold the firft in virtue as in face ! 
Oh ! if to dance all night and drefs all day, 
Chann*d the fmall-pox, or chac'd old age away ; 20 
Who would not fcorn what houTewife's cares pro- 
duce, 
• Oi* who would learn one earfiiiy dung of ufe ? 
To patch, nay og^le, may become a Saint* 
Nor could it fure be fuch a fin to paint. 
But fince, alas ! frail beauty nxuft decay, »5 

Curl'd or uBcurlM, fince Locks will turn to giey$ 
Since painted, or not painted, all Ihall fade* 
And file who fcorns a-man, nnift die a maid; 
What then remains, but well our power to uie. 
And keep good-humour ilill^ whatever we lofe ? %o 

And truft me. Dear ! good-humQur can prevail* 
When fltirs, and .flights, and fcreams, and fcolding 

fail. 
Beauties in vam flieir pretty eyes may roH 5 
Charms ftrike the fight, but merit wins the foul. 

So fpoke the Dame, but no 24>plaure enfued ) 3^5 

Belinda frown*d, Thalefhis call'd her Prude. 

L 4. T« 
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To arms, to arras ! the fierce Virago cries. 

And fwift as lightning to the combat flies. 

All fide in parties, and begin th* attack ; 

Fails clap, filks ruftk, and tough whalebones crack $ 

Heroes and Heroines (houts confufedly rife. 

And bafs and ti^ble voices ftrike the (kies. 

No common weapon in their hands are found, 

Like Gods they fight, nor dread a moital wound. 

So when bold Homer makes the Gods engage, 4.5 
And heavenly breafts with human pailions rage $ 
*Gainft Pallas, Mars ; Latona, Heimes arms $ 
And all Olympus rings with loud alarms ; 
Jove*6 thunder roars, heaven trembles all around. 
Blue Neptune ftorms, the bellowing deeps refound : 5a 
Earth ihakes her nodding towers, the ground gives way. 
And the pale ghofts dart at the flafli of day I 

Triumphant Umbriel on a fconce's height 
Clapp*d his glad wings, and fate to view the fight : 
Prop*d on their bodkin-fpears, the Sprites furvey 55 
The growing combat, or aflift the fray. 

While through the prefs enragM Thaleftris flies. 
And fcatters death around from both her eyes, 
A Beau and Witling perifli'd in the throng, 
One dy*d in metaphor, and one in fong. 60 

€€ o cruel 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 37. To arms, to arms 1] From hence the firft 
edition goes on to the Conclufion, except a veiy few ihort 
infertions added, to keep the Machinery in view to the 
end of the poem. 

Ver. 53. Triumphant Umbriel] Thcfc four lines add- 
ed| for the reafon before-mentioned. 
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*' O cruel Nymph ! a living death I bear," 
Cry*d Dappei-wit, and funk befide his chair. 
A mournful glance Sur Fopling upwards caft, 
** Thofe eyes are made fo killing"— was his laft. 
Thus on Maeander'e flowery margin Jies 65 

Th' expiring Swan, arid as he fings he dies. 

When bold Sir Plume had drawn Clariifa down, 
Chloe ftepM in, and killM him with a frown } 
She fmird to fee the doughty hero (lain, 
But, at her fmile, the Beau revived again. 70 

Now Jove fufpends his golden fcalts in air, 
Weighs the Mens wits againft the Lady's hair $ 
The doubtful beam long nods fram fide to fidej 
At length the wits mount up, the hairs fubfide. 

See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies, 71 

With more than ufual lightning in her eyes : 
Nor fear*d the Chief the unequal fight to try, 
Who fought no mofe than on his foe to die. 
But this bold Lord with manly ftrength enduec^. 
She with one finger and a thumb fubAued : So 

Juft where the breath of life his naftrils drew^ 
A charge of Snuff the wily Virgin threw $ 
The Gnomes dire6l, to every atom juft. 
The pungent grains of titillating d^ft. 
Sudden, wi^i ftarting teai*s each eye o'erflows, 85 

And the high dome re-echoes to his nofe. 

Now meet thy fate, incens'd Belinda cry'd, 
And drew a deadly bodkin from her fide, 
(The fame, his ancient perfonage to deck. 
Her great-great-grandfire wore about his neck, $0 

In, 
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In three feal -rings j which after, melted down, 

Form*d a vaft buckle for his widow's gown ; 

Her infant grandame*s whiftle next it grew. 

The bells ihe jingled, and the whiftle blew ; 

Then in a bodkio. graced her mother's hairs, 95 

Which long ihe wore, and now Belinda wears.) 

Boaft not my fall (he cryM) infulting foel 
Thou by fome other Ihalt be laid as low. 
Nor think, to die deje^U my lofty mind : 
All that I dread is leaving you behind ! 100 

Rather than fo, ah let me (till furvivc, 
» And bum in Cupid's flames— but bum alive. 

Reftore tl^e Lock, ihe ciies ; and all around 
Reftore the Lock ! the vaulted roofs rebound. 
;Not fierce Othello in fo loud a ftrain 105 

Roar'd for the handkearchief thatcaus'd his pain; 
But fee how oft ambitious aims are crofs'd. 
And chiefs contend till all the piize is loft \ 
The Lock, obtained with guilt, and kept with pain, 
Jn every place is Ibught, but fought *in vain : no 

With fuch a prize no ^noital muft be bleft. 
So heaven decrees ! with 'heaven who can conteft ? 

Some thought it mounted to the Lunar fphere. 
Since all things loft on earth are treafur'd there. 
There Heroes wits are kept in ponderous vafes, 115 
, And Beaux in fhuff-boxes and tweezer-cafes. 
There broken vows and death-bed alms vxe found> 
And lovers hearts with ends of ribband bound. 
The courtier's promifes, and fick man's prayers. 
The fmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs, i»o 

Cages 
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Cages for gnats, and chaitts to yoak a An, 
Dry^d buttei-flics, and t^nes of cafuiftry. 

But truft tlW Muie — (he faw it upward rife, 
Though marked by none but quick, poetic eyes : 
{So Roine's great founder to the heavens withdr0w» 
To Proculus alone confefs'd in view) 
A fudden Star, it fhot thix>ugh liquid air. 
And drew behiijd a radiant trail of hair. 
Not Berenice's Locks firft rofe fo bright, * 

The heavens befpangling with difhevel'd light. 1 30 

The Sylphs behold it kindling as it ffies. 
And pleas'd purfue its progrefs through the Ikies. 

This the Beau-monde fliall'from the Mall furvey. 
And hail with mufic its propitious ray. 
This the bleft Lovef (hall for Venus take, • 135 

And fend up vows from^Rofamonda's fakev 
This Partridge fobn*ihall view in cloudlefs Ikies, 
When next be looks through Galilaeo's eyes j 
And hence th' egi-egious wizard fhall foredoo*' 
The fate of Louis, and the fkll of Rome.- * 140 

Then ceafe, bright Nymph ! to mourn thy raviih'd 
hair. 
Which adds new glory to ithe Ihining fphere 1. 
Not all the treffes that fair head can boaft, 
Shgjl driw fuch envy as the Lock ybu loft. • 

/ • . ' * For, 

VARJAtlON. 

Ver. 131.^ The Sylphs behold] Thefe two lines 
added for tKe* fame reafon, 'to keep in view the Ma- 
chinery »of the Poem, ^ 
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For, after all the murders of your eye, 145 

When, after millions (lain, yourlelf (hall die ; 

When thofe fair funs fhall fet, as fet they muft. 

And all thofe treffes (hall be laid in duft, 

Thi« Lock, the Mufe (hall confecrate to fame. 

And *midft the (fars infcribe Belinda's name. 1 50 
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E L E G Y 

TO THE MEMORY OP AN 

UNFORTUNATE LADY. 

WHAT beckoning ghoft, along the moon-llgbt 
(hade, 
Invites my fteps, and points to yonder glade ? 
'Tis flie 1— hut why that bleeding bofomgor'd. 
Why dimly gl^uns the vilionary fword ? 
Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly ! tell, ^ 

Is it, in heaven, a crime to love too Mrell i 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heait. 
To a6l a Lover*s or a Romanes part ? * 
Is there no bright reveriion in the iky, 
Jor thofe who. greatly think, or bravely die ? i^ 

Why bade ye elfe, ye Powers I her foul afpire 
Above the vulgar flight of low delire ? 
Ambition firft fprung from your bleft abodes } 
The glorious fault of Angels and of Gods : 
Thence to their in\ages on earth it flows, 15 

And in the breafts of Kings apd Heroes glows. 
Moft fouls, *tis true, but peep out once an age. 
Bull fuUen prifoners in the body*« cage.: 
Dim lights of life, that bum a length of years, 
Ufel^fs, unieen, as lamps in fepulchres i «o 

Like Eaftem Kings a lazy ftate they keep. 
And, clo& confia'd to th^ii own palace^ ileep. 

From 
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From thefe perhaps (ere Nature bade her die) 
Fate fnatch*d her ^rly to the pitying iky. 
As into air the purer fpirits flow, S5 

And feparate fnom their Idndred dregps below ; 
So flew the foul to its congenial place. 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thouy falfe guardian of a chai'ge too good, 
Thou, mean deferter of thy brother's blcx>d I jo 

See on thefe ruby lips the trembling bresth, 
Thefe checks, now fading at the blaft of death ; * • 
Cold is that breaft which warm'd tibe woiid befbi«y 
And thofe love^darting eyes muk roil no more, 
^^us, if ete^al Juftice rules the badl^ 35 

Thus (hall your wives, and thus your childnn fall t 
On all the line a fuddep vengeance waits, 
And frequent herfes fliali befiege your gates % 
There pafTengers (hall (land, and pointiDg fs^> 
^While the long funerals bkcken all iht way) 4^ 

Lo ! thefe were they, whofe fouls the Furies ftedM, 
And curd with hearts unknowing bow to yield. 
Thus unlamented psfs the proud away. 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day 1 
•So periih all, whofe breaft ne*er IcaniM to glow 45 
For others good, or melt at others woe. 

What can atone (oh ever-injur*d fliade !) 
Thy fate unpity*d> ai^d thy rites unpud* } 
No fnqnd^s complaint, no kind domeltic tear 
Heafed thy pale ghoft, or graced thy mournful bier t 50 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos*d. 
By foreign handi thy* decent Umb« ^ompo«*d| 

By 
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By foreign hands thy humble grave adom'd. 

By ftrajigers hpnour'd, and by ftrangers mpurn*d ! 

Wliat though no friends in fable weeds appear, 55 

Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year. 

And bear about the mockery of woe 

To midnight dances, and the public fhow ? 

What though no weeping Lm-^es thy alhes grace, 

Nor poliihM mai'ble emulate thy face } 6« 

Wliat though no facred earth allow thee room. 

Nor hallowed dii-ge be muttered o'er thy tomb ? 

Yet fliall thy grave with rifmg flowei'S be drefsM, 

And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaft : 

There fliall the mom her eailieft tears l}eftow, 65 

There the firft rofes of the year fhall blow j 

While Angels with their filver wings o'erfliade 

The ground now facred by thy reliques made. 

So, peaceful reds, without a ftone, a name, 
^^at once Tiad beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 7m 
How lov'd, liow honoured once, avails thee not. 
To whom related, or by whom begot j 
A heap of duft alone remains of thee, 
Tis all thou art, and all tlie proud ihall be 1 

Poets themfelves muft fall, like thofe they Aing, 75 

Deaf, the praisM ear, and mut£ the tuneful tongue. 

£v'n he, whole ibul nowmeltsiainournful lays. 

Shall fliortly want the generous tear he pays j 

Then from his clofmg eyes thy form fliall .part. 

And the laft pang fliall tear thee from his heart, 8(» 

L)fe''8 idle bufinefs at one gafp be o'er, 

The Mufe forgot, and thou belov'd no more 1 

PRO- 
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PROLOGUE 

T O 

Mr. ADDISON'S TRAGEDY 

O F 

C A T O. 

TO wake the foiil by tender ftrokes of art. 
To raife the genius, and to mend the heart j 
To make mankind in confcious virtue bold, 
I-ive o'er each fcene, and be what they behold : 
For this the Tragic Mufe firft trod the ftagc, 5 

Commanding tears to ftream through every age j 
Tyrants no more their favage nature kept. 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our author fhuns by vulgar fprings to move 
The heroes glory, or the virgin's love ; i* 

In pitying Love, we but our weaknefs fliow. 
And wild Ambition well deferves its woe. 
Here tears fliall flow from a more generous caufe. 
Such tears as Patriots ihed for dying Laws : 
He bids your breafts with ancient ardour rife, 15 

And calls forth Roman drops from Britifli eyes. 
Virtue confefs'd in human fliape he draws. 
What Plato thought, and godlike Cato was ; 
Ko conunon obje6l to your fight displays, 
Sut what with pleafure Heaven itfe^ furveys, so 

A brave 
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A brave man ftniggling in the ftorms of fate, 

And greatly falling with a 'falling ftate. 

While Cato gives his little Senate laws, 

What bofom beats not in his Country's caufe ? 

Who fees him aft. But envies every deed ? 15 

Who hears him groan, and does not wilh to bleed ? 

Ev'n when proud Caefar 'midft triumphal cars, 

The fpoils of nations, and the pomp of warsi 

Ignobly vain, and impotently great, 

Show'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in ftate j 50 

As her dead father's reverend image paft. 

The pomp was darkened, and the day o*ercaft ; 

The triumph ceasM, tears gufh'd from every eye ; 

The world' s great Viftor pafs'd unheeded by 5 

Her laft good man deje6]:ed Rome ador'd, 3 j 

And honoured Caefar' s lefs than Cato's fword. 

Britons, attend : be worth like this approv'd, 
And fliow, you hare the virtue to be mov'd. 
With honeft fcorn the firft fam'd Cato view'd 
Rome learning arts from Greece, whom flie fubduedj 
Your fccne precarioufly fubfifts too long 
On French tran.(lation, and Italian fong. . 
Dare to have fenfe yourfelves i affert the flage. 
Be juftly warm*d with your owii native rage :. 
Such plays alone (hould win a Britiih ear, 45 

As Caters felf had not difdain'd to hear. 
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EPILOGUE 

TO" 
Mr. ROWE'S jane SHORE. 

D-ESIGNSD FOR MRS. OLDFIELD. 

TjRODiCtoirs this ! the Frail-one of our Play 

^ From her ovm fex fliould mercy find to-day I 

You might have held the pretty head ailde, 

Peep'd in your fans,. Been ferious, thus, and cry'd. 

The Play may pafs— but that ftrange creature. Shore, 

I can't— indeed now— I fo hate a whore !— 

Juft as a blockhead rubs his thoughtlefs fkull. 

And thanks his flars he was not bom a fool j 

So from a fifter fmner you (hall hear, 

" How ftrangely you expofe yourielf, my dear!** lo 

But let me die, all raillery apart. 

Our fex are IHll forgiving at their heart; 

And, did not wicked cuftom Co contrive, 

WeM be the beft, good-naturM things alive. 

There are, *tis true, who tell another tale» 15 

That virtuous ladies envy while they rail 5 
Such rage without betrays the fire within i 
In fome clofe comer of the foul, they fin 5 
Still hoarding up, moft (candaloufly nice, 
Amidft their virtues a referve of vice. s# 

The godly dame, who fleihly failings damns. 
Scolds with her maid, or with hor chaplain crams. 

WouU 
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Would you enjoy foft nights, and folid dinners ? 
Faith, gallants, board with faiats, and bed with finners. 

Well, if our Author in the Wife offends, %e 

He has a Huiband that will make amends : 
He draws him gentle, tender, and foipving. 
And fure fuch kind good creatures may be living. 
In days of old they pardon'd breach of vows. 
Stem Cato's fclf was no rclentlefs fpoufe z 30 

Plu— Plutarch, what's his name, that writes his life ? 
Tells us, that Cato dearly lov'd his wife : 
Yet if a friend, a ni^ht or fo, fliould need her. 
He'd recommend her as a fpecial breeder. 
To lend a wife, few here would fcruple make, 35 

But, pray, which of you all would take her back ? 
Though with the Stoic Chief our Stage may ring. 
The Stoic Hufband was the glorious thing. 
The man had courage, was a fage, 'tis true, 
And lov'd his country— but what's that to you ? 40 
Thofe ftrange examples ne'er were made to fit ye> 
But the kind cuckold might inftruft the Cityi 
There many an honeft man may copy Cato, 
Who ne'er faw naked fword, or look'd in Plato, 

If, after all, you think it a difgrace, 45 

That Edward's Mifs thus perks it in your ftff | 
To fee a piece of failing fleih and blopd. 
In all the reft fo impudently good j 
Faith let the modeft Matrons of the town 

Come here in crowds, and ftaiv the.ftnmipet dowii. 50 

t 
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SAPPHO 

TO 

P H A O N. 

SAY, lovely youth, that deft my heart command. 
Can Phaon's eyes forget his Sappho^s hand f 
Muft then her name the wretched writer prove. 
To thy remembrance loft, as to thy love ? 
A(k not the caufe that I new numbers chuf^, 5 

The lute neglefted, and the Lyric Mufe ; 
Love taught my tears in fadder notes to flow, 
. And tim'd my heart to Elegies of woe. 
I burn, I bum, as when through ripen'd com 
By driving winds the fpreading flames are borne. 10 
Phaon to Atna's fcorching fields retires, 
While I conAmte with more than Etna's fires ! 

No 

Xj^C<^iD, ut itifpe6bi eft ftudiofae littcra dextrae, 
'*-' Protinus eft oculis^cognitanoftra tuis ? 
An, nifi legifles auftoris nomina Sapphd^, 

Hoc btvve nefdres unde moVietur opus ? 
Forfitan et quait mea fint altertn requiias 5 

Carmina, cum lyricis fim magis apta modis. 
Flendus amor mais eft : elegeVa flebile carmen ; 

Non fiadt ad lacrymas barbitos ulla meas. 
Uror, ut, indomitis ignem exercentibus Euris, 

Ferdlis acccnfis meffibus aidet ager. xq 

Arva Phaon celebrat diverfk Typhoidos iEtnae, 

Me calor iEtnacQ agn minor igne coquit. 



SAPPHO TO PHAON. 165 

No more my foul a charm in xnuflc £njdsy . 

Mufic has charms alone for peaceful ii^iKi&» 

Soft fcenes of folitude no more can pleafe, 15 

Love enters there, and Tm my own difeafe. 

No more ^e Leibian dames my pafllon move» 

Once the dear obje^ls of my guilty loye | 

All other loves are loft in only thine. 

Ah, youth ungrateful to a flame likQ mine ! %9 

Whom would not ail thofe blooming charms iurprize^ * 

Thoie heavenly looks, and dear deluding eyes i 

The harp and bow would you like Phoebus bear^y 

A brighter Phoebus Phaon might appear ^ 

Would you with ivy wreathe your flowing hair, 2$ 

Not Bacchus^ felf with Phaon could compare : 

Yet Phoebus lov'd, and Bacchus felt the flame. 

One Daphne ^varm^d^ and one the Cretan dame ; 

Nymphs 

Nee mihi, difpolitis quae jungam carmina nervis^ 

Proveniuntj vacuae carmina mentis opus. 
Nee me Fyrrhiades Methymniadefve puellae, * 15 

Nee me Leibiadum caetera turba juvant. 
Vilis Anaftorie, vilis mihi Candida Cydno : ' 

Non oculis grata eft Atthis, ut ante, mels 5 
Atque aliae centum, quas non fine crimine amavi : 

Improbe, multarum quod fiiit, unus habes. %o 

Eft in te facies, funt apti lufibus ^mni. 

O facies oculis infidiofa meis ! 
Sume fidem et pharetram j fies manifeftus Apollo s 

Accedant capiti comua $ Bacchus eris« 
M 3 
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Nymphs that in verfe no more coxild rival mt. 

Then cv'n thofe Gods contend in charms with thee. 3© 

Hie Mufes teach me all their fbftcft lays. 

And the wide world refounds with Sappho^s praift. 

Though great Alcaeus more fiiblimely fings. 

And ftrikes with bolder rage the founding ftrings. 

No lefs renown attends the moving lyre, 35 

Which Venus tunes, and all her Loves infp]re$ 

To me what nature has in charms denyM, 

Is well by wit^s more lafting flames (upply^d. 

Though ihort my ftature, yet my name extends 

To heaven itfelf, and earth*s remoteft ends. 46 

Brown as I am, an Ethiopian dame 

Infpir'd young Pcrfcus with a generous flame ; 

Turtles and doves of difleiing hues unite. 

And glofly jet is pairM with fliining white. 

Et Phoebus Daphnen, et Gnofida Bacchus amavit j 

Nee norat lyricos illa» vel ilia modos. 30 

At^hi Pegafides blandiilima carmina di^lant^ 

Jam canitur toto nomen in orbe meum. 
Nee plus Alcaeus, confors patriaeque lyraeque, 

Laudis habet, quamvis grandius ille fonet. 
Si mihi di^cilis formam natura negavit j 35 

Ingenio formae damna rependo meae. 
Sum brevis $ at nomen, quod terras impleat omnesj 

Eft mihi ; menfuram nominis ipfa fero. 40 

Candida fi non fum, placuit Cephei'a Perfeo 

Andromede, patriae fiifca colore fuae ; 
Et variis albae junguntur faepe columbae, 

Et niger a viridi turtur amatur ave. 
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If to no charms thou wilt thy heait rcfign, 45 

But fuch as merit, fuch as equal thine> 

©y none, alas ! by none thou canft be movM: 

Phaon alone by Phaon muft be lovM ! 

Yet once. thy Sappho could thy cares employ. 

Once in "her armi you centered all your joy : 50 

No time the deai- remembrance can remove. 

For, oh ! how vaft a memory has love ! 

My Mufic, then, you could for ever hear. 

And all my words were mufic to your <ar. 

You ftopp'd with kiffes my enchanting tongue, $$ 

And found my kifles iweeter than my fong^ 

In all I pleas' d, but moft in what was beft^ 

And the I9&. joy was dearer than the reft. 

Then with each word, each glance, each motion £r'd, 

You ftill enjay'd, and yet you ftiU defii'^d, 60^ 

Till all diiTolving in the trance we lay, 

And in tumultuous mptures dyd awsr^« 

The 

Si, nifi quae facie peterit te digna Videri, \ 45 

Nulla futura tua.eft,; imlla futura tua eft. 
At me cum legeres, etiam foimofa videbar; 

Unam jur^asiifque decere loqui. \ 

Cantabam, memmi (meminerunt omnia amantes) 

Ofonlacantanti tu mihi rapta dabas. 59 

Haec quoque laudabas ; onmique a parte placebam^ 

Sed tum praecipue, cum fit amoris opus. 
Tunc te plus folito laR:ivia noftra juvabat, ' 46 

Crebraque mobilitas, aptaque verba joc6| 
M4 
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The fair Sicilians now thy foul inflame j 

Why was I born, ye Gods ! a Lefbiai) dame ? 

But ah, beware, Sicilian nymphs ! nor boaft 65 

That wandering heart which I fo lately loft j 

Nor be with all thofe tempting words abus'd, 

Thofe tempting words were all to Sappho usM. 

And you that i\ile Sicilia's happy plains. 

Have pity, Venus, on your poet's pains ! 70 

Shall fortune ftill in one fad tenor run. 

And ftill increafe the woes fo foon begun ? 

Inur'd to forrow from my tender years, 

My parent's aflies drank my eaily tears : 

My 

Qui(|ue, ubi jam amborum fuerat confufa voluptas, 

Plurhnus in laffo corpore languor erat. 
Nunc tibi SiceliSes veniunt nova praeda puellae j 

Qwd mihi cum Lefl>o ? Stcelis efle volo. 
At vo&erronem tellure remittite noftnimy 

Nifiades matres, Nifiadefque nurus. 
^eu YDS decipiant blandae mendacia linguae ; 6^ 

Quae dicit vobis, dixerat ante mihi. 
Tu quoque quae montes celebras, Erycina, Sicanos, 

(Nam tua fum) vati confule, diva, tuae. 
An gravis inceptum peragit fortuna tenorem ? 79 

Et manet in curfu femper acerba fuo } 
Sex mihi natales ierant, cum le£U parentis 

Ante diem lacrymas ofla bibere meas. 
Ai'fit inops frater, villus meretricis amore ; 

Miftaque cum turpi damna pudore tulit. 
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My brother next, neglefUng wealth and fame^ 75 

Ignobly bum'd in a deftru£live flame : 

An infant daughter late my griefs increae^d^ 

And all a mother's cares diftra6l my breaft. 

Alas, what more could fate itfelf impofe, 

But thee, the laft and greateft of my woes ? 80 

No more my robes in waving purple flow. 

Nor on my hand the fparkling diamonds glow 5 

No more my locks in ringlets curlM diffufe 

The coftly fwectnefs of Arabian dews. 

Nor braids of gold the varied trelTes bind, 85 

That fly diforder'd with the wanton wind : 

For whom fhould Sappho ufe fuch arts as thefe ? 

He's gone, whom only flie defir*d to pleafe ! 

Cupid'i 

Fa^s inops agili peragit freta coerula remo : 75 

Quafque male amifit, nunc male quaerit opes : 
Me quoque, quod monui bene multa fideliter, edit. 

Hoc mihi libertas, hoc pia lingua dedit. 
£t tanquam defint, quae me fine fine fatigent, 

Aceumulat curas fllia parva meas. So 

Ultima tu noftris accedis caufa q;aerelis : 

Non agiturvento noftra carina (iio. 
£cce jacent coUo fparfl fine lege capllli $ 

Nee premit articulos lucida gemma meos. 
Vefte tegor vili : nullum eft in crinibus aurutn : S5 

Non Arabo nofter rore capillus olet. 
Cui colar infelix ? aut cui placuifle laborem ? 

lUe mihi cultus unicus au^or abeft 
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Cupid's IJgHt darts my tender bofom move. 

Still is there caufe for Sappho ftill to love : 90 

So from my birth the Sifters fixM my doom. 

And gave to Venus all my life to come ; 

Or, while my Mufe in melting notes complains, 

^y yielding heart keeps raeafure to my ftrains. 

By charms like thine -which all my foul have won, 95 

Who mJght not— ah ! who would not be undone ? 

For thofc Aurora Cephalus might Icom, 

And with frefh blufhes paint the confcious mora. 

For thofe might Cynthia lengthen Phaon's (leep. 

And bid Endymion nightly tend his (heep. 100 

Venus for thofe had rapt thee to the flues. 

But Mars on thee might look with Venus* eyes. 

O fcai-ce 

Molle meum levibus cor eft violabile telis ; 

£t femper caufa eft, cur ego femper amem. 90 

Sive ita nafcenti legem dixere forores. 

Nee data funt vitae fila fevera meae i 
^iyt abeunt ftudia in mores, arte£)ue magiftrae, 

Ingenium nqbis molle Thalia facit. 
<2uid minim, & me pi*imae lanuginis aetas 95 

Abftulit, atque anni, quos viramarepoteft? 
Hunc ne pro Cephalo raj>eres, Aurora, timebam s 

Etfaceress fed te prima rapina tenet, 
ilunc ft conipiciat, quae confpicit onmia, Phoebe; 

Juflus erit fomnos continuare Pbaoa. 109 

Hunc Venus in coelum cuiru vexi&t eburno j 

Sed videt et Marti pofle placere fuo. 
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O fcarce a youth, yet fcarce a tender boy I 

O ufeful time for lovers to employ ! 

Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race, 105 

Come to thefe arms, and melt in this embrace ! • 

The vows you never will return, receive j 

And take at leaft the love you will not give. 

See, while I write, my words are loft in tears ! 

The lefsr my fenfb, the more ray love appears. i !• 

Sure 'twas not much to bid one kind adieu i 

(At leaft to feign was never hard to you !) 

Farewell, my Lefbian love, you might have faid | 

Or coldly thds. Farewell, oh Le(bian msdd ! 

No teaj" did you, no parting kifs receive, x»^ 

Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve. 

No lover's gift your Sappho could confer, 

And wrongs and woes were all you left with her. 

No 

O nee adhuc juvenis, nee jam puer ! utilis aetas I 

O decus, atque aevi gloria magna tui ! 
Hue ades, .inque iinus, formofe, relabere noftro»: to| 

Non ut ames oro, verum ut amare iinas. 
Scribimus, et lacrymis oculi rorantuc abortis^t 

Afpice, quam (it in hoc multa litura loco. 
Si tam certus ei^s hinc ire, modeftius ISks, tX9 

£t modo dixiffes : Lelbi puella, vale. 
Non tecum lacrymas, non ofcula fumma tulifti $ 

Denique non timui, quod dolitura fui. 
Nil de te mecum eft, nifi tantum injuria : nee tu> 

Admoneatquodte, pignus amandshabes. 
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No charge I gave you, and no charge could give. 

But this. Be mindful of our loves, and live. 120 

Now by the Nine, thofe powers adorM by me. 

And Love, the God that ever waits on thee, 

When firft I heard (from whom I hardly knew) 

That you were fled, and all my joys with you. 

Like fome fad ftatue, fpeechlefs, pale I ftopd, 125 

Grief chiird my breaft, and ftoppM my freezing blood j 

No figh to rife, no tear had power to flow, 

Fix'd in a ftupid lethargy of woe : 

But when its way th^ impetuous pafllon found, 

I rend my trefles, and my breaft I wound ; 1 30 

I rave, then weep ; I curfe, and then complain } 

Now fwell to rage, now melt in tears again. 

Not fiercer pangs diftraft the mournful dame, 

Whofe firft-bom infant feeds the funeral flame. 

My 

Non mandata dedi $ neque enim mandata dediflem 

inia, nifi ut noUes immemor efle mei. 120 

Per dbi, qui nunquam longe difcedat, Amorem, 

Perque novem juro, numina noftra, Deas ; 
Cum mihi nefcio quis, Fugiunt tua gaudia, dixit: 

Ncc me flere diu, nee potuiflTe loqui : 
£t lacrymae deenmt oculis, et lingua palato : 

Afbi6him gelido frigore peftus ei-at. 
Poftquam ie dolor invenit ; nee pe£^ora plangi» 

Nee padtut fciflis exululare comis : 
Nob aliter quam fi nati pia mater aderopti 

Portet ad extru^bs corpus inane rogos* 
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My fcomfu! brodier with a fmile appears, 1 35 

Infults my woes, and triumphs in my tears. 
His hated image ever haunts my eyes j 
And why this grief ? thy daughter lives, he cries, , 
Stung with my love, and furious with defpair. 
All torn my garments, and my bofom bare, 140 

My woes, thy crimes, I to the world proclaim j 
Such inconilflent things are love and ihame [ 
*Tis thou art all my care and my delight. 
My daily longing, and my dream by night : 
O night, more pleafing than the brighteft day, 145 

When fancy gives what abfence takes away. 
And, drefs'd in all its vifionary chaiins, 
Reftores my fair deferter to my arms ! 
Then round your neck in wanton wreaths I twine, 
Then you, methinks, as fondly circle mine : 150 

A thou&)id 

Gaudet et e noftro crefcit moerore Charaxus 135 

Frater; et ante oculos itque reditque meos. 
Utque pudenda mei videatur caufa doloris ; 

Quid dolet haec ? certe filia vivit, ait. 
Non veniunt in idem pudor atque amor : omne videbat 

Vulgus } ei-am lacero pe6^us aperta fmu. 140 

Tu mihi cura, Phaon ; te fomnia nofh-a reducunt^ 

Sonmia formofo candidiora die. 
Illic te invenio, quanquam regionibus abfis ; 145 

Bed non longa fatis gaudia fonmus habet. 
Saepe tuos noftra cervice onerare lacertos, 

Saepe tuae yid«OT fuppofuilTe meos, 150 
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A thoufand tender words I hear and fpeak i 

A thoufand melting kiifes give, and take : 

Then fiercer joys, I blufli to mention thefe. 

Yet, while I blufh, confefs how much they pleafe. 

But when, with day, the fweet delufions fly, 155 

And all things wake to life and joy, but I, 

As if once more forfaken, I complain. 

And clofe my eyes to di*eam of you again : 

Then frantic rife, and like fome Fuiy rove 

Through lonely plains, and through the iilent groTe, 

As if the filent grove, and lonely plains. 

That knew my pleafures, could relieve my pains. 

I view the Grotto, once the fcene of love. 

The rocks around, the hanging roofs above» 

That 

Blandior interdum ; verifque fimillima verba 

Eloquor ; et vigilant fenfibus ora meis. 
Ofcula cognofco j quae tu committere linguae, 

Aptaque confutes accipere, apta dare. 
Ulteriora pudet narrare $ fed omnia fiunt, 

£t juvat, et fine te non libet efle mihi. 
At cum fe Titan o^ndit, et omnia fecum ; 155 

Tarn cite me fomnos deftituifle queror. 
Antra nemufque peto, tanquam ncmvs antnque pro* 
iint. 160 

Confcia deliciis ilia fuere tuis. 
Pluc mentis inops, ut quam furialis Erichtho 

Impulit, in collo crine jacente feror. 
Antra vident Qculi fcabro pendentia topho, 

Q^iae mihi Mygdonit marauNrU inftar erant. 
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That chann'd me more, with native mofs o'ergrown. 

Than Phrygian xnarble, or the Parian ftone. 

I find the ihades that veiPd our joys before i 

But, PhaoB gone> Uiofe fhades delight no more. 

Here the prefsM herbs with bending tops betray 

Where oft entwined in amorous folds we lay $ 170 

J kifs that earth which once was ptefs^d by yon* 

And all with tears the withering herbs bedew. 

For thee the fading trees appear to moursy 

And birds defer their fongs tili thy return : 

Night fliades the groyes, and all in illence lie» 175 

AU but the mournful Philomel and I s 

With mournful Philomel I join my ftrain. 

Of Tereus ihe, of Phaon I complain. 

A%ing 

, » I ■■ IIM h I I I '■ J ■■■■-■ . ,1 

lavenio f)dvam» quae faepe cubzlia nobis 265 

Praebuit* et raulta texit opaca coma. 
At non tnvenio dominum fylvaeque, meumqve. 

Vile folum locus eft : dos erat ille loci. 
Agnovi pnfffas noti mihi cefpitis herbas : jjo 

De noflro curvum pondere gramen erat. 
Incubui, tetigique locum qua parte fuifti 5 

Grata prius lacrymas combibit herba meas. 
Quinetiam rami pofitis lugere vldentur 

Frondibus; et nyllae dulce quemntur aves. 
Sola vinim non ulta pie moeftiffima mater ^75 

Concinit Ifmarium Daulias ales Ityn. 
Ales Ityn, Sappho defertos cantat amores : 

Ha^enusj ut media caetera no^e GknU 
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A fpring there isy who(e filver waters (how. 
Clear as a glafs, the ihining fands below j i8o 

A floweiy Lotos fpreads its arms above, 
Shades all the banks, and feems itfelf a grove ; 
Eternal greens the molTy margin grace, 
Watch'd by the fylvan genius of the place. 
Here as I lay, and fweird with tears the flood, 1S5 
Before my fight a watery Virgin ftood : 
She ftood and cry'd, <* O you that love in vain ! 
** Fly hence, and feek the fair Leucadian main; 
** There ftands a rock, from whofe impending fteep 
** Apollo's fane furveys the rolling deep ; 190 

<* There injur'd lovers leaping from above, 
** Their flames extinguifli, and forget to love. 
** Deucalion once with hopelefs fury bum'd, 
<* In vain he lov'd, relentlefs Pyrrha fcomM : 
** But when from hence he plungM into the maiiiy 195 
** Deucalion fcom*d, and Pynha loY'din vain. 

« Hafte, 

Eft nitidus, vitroque magis perlucidus omni» 180 

Fons facer } hunc multi numen habere putant. 
Qjiem fupra ramos expandit aquatica lotos, 

Una nemus 5 tenero cefpite terra viret. 
Hie ego cum laiTos pofuiflem fletibus artus, 185 

Conftitit ante oculos NaVas una meos. 
Conftttit, et dixit, <* Quoniam non ignibus aequit 

" Ureris, Ambracias terra petenda tibi. 
" Phoebus ab excelfo, quantum patet, afpicit equori 

•* Afliacum populi Leucadiumque vocant, 
" Hinc fe Deucalion Pyrrhae fuccenfus amore 

" Mifit, et illaefo corport prdfit aquas. 195 
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^< Hafte, Sappho, hafte, from high Leucadia tbccw 

" Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deep^ below I" 

She fpoke, and vaniih d with the Yoice— I rife^ 

And filent tears fall trickling from my eyefi« aoo 

I go, ye Nymphs ! thofe rocks and^eas to prove { 

How much I fear, but ah, how much I love ! 

I go> ye N]npphsi where furious love infpires i 

Let female fears fubmit to female fires. 

To rocks and feas I fly from Phaon^s hate, . 105 

And hope from feas and rocks a milder fate* 

Ye gentlp gales, beneath my body blowy 

And foftly lay me on the waves below ! 

And thou, kind Love, my finking limbs foftain, 

Spread thy foft wing$, and waft me o'er the main. 

Nor let a lover's death the guiltlefs flood pirophane ! 

On 

•* Nee mora : verfus Amor tetigit lentiflima Pyrrhac 

** Peflora 5 Deucalion igne kvatus erat. 
«* Hanc legem locus ille tenet, pete protinus altam 

** Leucada ; nee faxo defiluifle time.*' 
Ut monuit, cum voce abiit. Ego frigida furgo : 200 

Nee gravidae lacrymas continuere genae. 
Ibilnus, O Nymphae, monftrataque fslxa petemus. 

Sit pi*oculinfano vifhis amore timor. 
Quicquid erit, melius quam nunc erit ! aura, fubito. 

Et mea non magnUm corpora pondus habent. 
Tu quoque, mollis Amor, pennas Aippone cadcnti : 

Ne (im Lucadiae mortna crimen aquae. 
Inde chelyn Phoebo communia'muncra ponaiA ; 

Et fub ea verfus umis et alter eruntv 
Vol. I. N 
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On Wioeibus^ ftrine my harp Til then beftow^ 
And this Itifcription ihall be j^c*d below. 
<< Here ihe who ftmgy te him liiat did mfpire, 
« Bappho to Phoebus confecratKs her Lyre j 115 

** What ftuts with Sappho, Phoebus, iiiits with theej 
« The gift, the giver, and the God agree.'* 
But why, alas, rekntlefs youth, ah why 
To <Mftant feas muft tender Sappho fly ? 
Thy charms than thoft may-far more powerful be, aao 
And Phoebus* felf is lefs a God to me. 
Ah ! canft thou doom me to the rocks and iea, 
O far more fadthleft and more hard than they ? 
Ah! oaiilb thou rathor ^ ^is tender breaft 
Dafli'd on thefe rocks than to thy bofom prefs'd ? SS5 
This breaft which once» ki vain ! you lik*d Co well | 
ViThere the Loves play*d, and where the Muies dwell. 

Alas! 

^ Giata lyram pofui tibi, Phoebe, poetria Sappho : 

** Convenit ilia mihi, conventt ilia tibi.** 
Cur tamen A6tiacas miferam me mittis ad ora«» 

Cum profugum poilis ip£b refierre pedem f 
Tu mihi Leucadia potes efle falubrior unda t 9*0 

£t forma et mentis tu mihi Phoebus eris. 
An potes^ 6 fcopulis undaque ferodor ilia. 

Si moriar, titulum mortis habere meas ? 
At quanto melius jungi mea pe£lora tecum, 

Qufun poterant faxis p r acci p i t anda dari ! m%$, 

Haec funt ilht, P]iaon» quae tu laudare fokbas i 

Vifaque funt totica iagenioik tibi.. 



SAPPHO TO PHAON. tf^ 

Aha ! ^ Muics now no moie ia^n^ 

UntunM my lute^ and fiknt is my lynB ) 

Jdy languid nvmben bave forgot to floW| ^3^ 

And fancy finks beneath a weight of woe. 

Ye Leibian virgins, and ye Lefbian daAiei^ 

Themes of my verie, and ofa^elU of my flane8» 

No more your giovet with my glad fongs (hall ring. 

No more tfaefe hands ihall touch the tremblaig ftring 1 

My Phaon 's fled» and I thoTe arts refign, 

(Wretch that I am, to call that Phaon mine 1) 

Ketum, fair youth, return* and bring along 

Joy to iny foul, and vigour to my fong : 

Abfent from thee, the Pastes flmne expires ) %j^ 

But ah 1 how fiercely bum the Lover's files f 

Gods ! can no prayers, no fighs, no jamnbers, move 

One fiivage heart, or teach it how to k>v» ? 

The 

Nunc Yellem facunda foreM : dolor artibus d)i!at i \ 

Ingeniumque meis (ubftitit omne mails. . y 

Non mihi refpOndent veteres in carmina vires. 139 

Plefba dolore tacent : muta dolore lyra eft. 
I^efbides aeqiioieac, nuptnraque nuptaque proles } 

Lelbides, Aeolia nomina dxftalyra ; 
I^elbides, infamem quae me feeiftis amataei 

Definite ad citharas turba venire meas. 
Abftulit omne Phaon, quod robis ante placebat. 135 

(Me mifenuD ! dixi quam modo pene, metis 1} 
Efficite ut redeat 1 rates quoque veffara redibit. 

Ingenio vires ille dat, ille rapit. 240 

Ecquid ago precibus ? pe£lufne agrefte movetur } 

An riget? et Zephyri verba caduca feru&t? 
Na 
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The winds my prayers, my figh^y my unaibcrs bear. 

The flying winds h^veloft them all in air ! 345 

Oh when, alas! ihall more' anfpicious gales 

To thef^ fond eyes refl:ore thy welcome fails ? 

If you return— ah why thefe long delays ? 

Poor Sapp^<» dies whik careiefs Phaon ftays. 

O launch thy bark, nor fear die watery plain ; 250 

Venus for ^xet (hall ikooth her native main. 

O launch thy bai*k, fecure of profperous gales ; 

Cupid for thee ihall fpread the fw^lling f»ls. 

If you will fly— (yet ah ! what caufe can be. 

Too cruel youth, that you fliould fly from me ?} 155 

If not from ^haon I txadk. hope for eafe. 

Ah let me feek it from. the raging feas : 

To ra^g ieas ui^tyM Til remove. 

And either ceafe tt> live, or ceafe to love t 

* 

Qui mea verba ferunt, vellero tua vela refcrrent. 

Hoc te, fi faperes, lente, decebat opus. 
Sive redis, puppique tuae votiva parantur 

Munera j quid laceras pe£lora noftra mora ? 
Solve ratem : Venus orta mari, mare praeiiat eunti. 

Aura dabit curfum ; tu modo folve ratem » 
Ipfe gubcrnabit refidens in puppe Cupido : 

Ipfe dabit tenera vela legetque manu. 
Sive juvat longe fugifle Pelafgida Sappho 5 

(Nop taraen invenies, cur ego digna fuga.) ^55 

[O faltem raiferae, Crudelis, epiftola dicat: 

Ut mihi Leucadiac fatapetentur aquae.] 
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ABE LAUD and Eloifa flomiflied in the twe]| 
Century^ they were two of the moft diftinguii 
perfons of their age in learning and beauty, but 
nothing more famous than for their unfortunate 
fion. After 4 long cpurfe of ^alamitifs, they^ 
each tar a fevhtd Cottvent, and confecrated t 
mainder of their days to religion. It was many 
after this feptration, thk k letter of Abelard*s 
Friendy which contained the hi'ilory of his mi 
eut)e» fellvito theilands cf Eloifa^ This 
all her tendemefs, occafioned thoie celebrated 
(out of which the following is partly exi 
which giye fo lively a pi^hire of the ftniggli 
grace and nature^ virtue wid pafiion* 
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E L O I S A 

TO 

B E L A R D. 

' thefe deq> folltudcs and awfnl cellsi 
I Where heavenly penfiye contemplation dwvllty • 

i ever-muimg melancholy reigns } 

at means this tumult in a Veftal*8 veins ? 
ky rove my thoughts beyond diis laft retreat I -$ 

fy feels my heart its iong-forgotten heat ? 
|, yetllove!— From AbektrditcaoHi, 

I Eloifa yet muft kifs the |iame« 
^ear fatal name 1 reft ever unreveal'd* 
I pafs thefe lips in holy fiience feaTdt «o 

i ity my heart, within that clofe difguil^ 

n-e, mixM with God% his lov'd idea lies 9 

rite it not, my hand->-^siame appears 

ady written— -waih it out, my tears I 

in loft Eloifa weeps and prays, 1 5 

p heart ftiU diftates, and her hand obeyt« 
lelentlefs walls! whofe darkfome round contftina 

Qtant iighs, and voluntary pains s 
if nigged rocks 1 which holy knees have worn } 
I grots and caverns ihaggM with honid thorn 1 10 
dnes ! where their vigils pale-eyed vixpns keep, 

I pitying faints, whofe ftatues learn to weep ! 

tUgh cold like you, unmovM and filent grown^ 
jthtve not yet forgot myfelf to ftone, 

N4. All 
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All is not Heaven's while Abelard has part, %g 

Still reUel Nature holdi out half my heait; 
Nor prayers nor fafts its ftybborn pulfe reftrain. 
Nor tears for ages taught to flow in vain. 

Sopn as thy letters trembling I undofe. 
That well-known name awakens all my woes, 30 

Oh name for ever f^ 1 for tver dear ! 
Still bf^ath'd in fighs, ikiil uiherM with a tear. 
I tremble too, where'er my own I find. 
Some dire misfortune foUows clofe behind. 
JLine aft^ Unp njy guiding eyes overflow, 3 j 

Led through a. fad variety of woe t 
Now warm in lajve> now withering in my bloom* 
Ix)ft in a convent's fplitftry gloom 1 . 
There ftern Religion quench'd th' unwilling flame. 
There dyM the beft of pailions, Love and Fame* 40 

Yet write, oh write me aJU, that I may joio 
Griefs ta thy griefs, aiid iecho fighs to thine. 
Nor foes nor fortune t^ke this power away j 
And is my Abelafd lef» kind than they f 
Tears ftill are mine, and thofe J need not fpare, 45 
Love but demands what etfe were fhed in 'prayer; 
No happier taik thefe faded eyes purfue j 
Tq read and weep is a)! they now can do. 

Then fliare thy pain, ajlow that fad relief; 
Ah» more than ihare it, give me a}l thy gri^, 50 

Heaven firft taught letters for fome wretch's aid. 
Some bai|i/hM lover, or fome captivQ maid $ 
They liye, they fpeak, they breathe what love infpiresg 
WfUm from the foul, and fsMthful to its fires, 

The 
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The virgatt's wifli without her fears impart, 5 ^ 

Excufe the bluOi, and pour out all die heart. 
Speed the ibft intercouife from ibtil to feul. 
And waft a figh from Indus to the Pole. 

Thou know'ft how guihlefs iirft I met thy flame,. ' 
When Love approath'd me isndei* Fnendfliip^s name $ ' 
My fancy formed diee of angelic Jund, 
Some emanation jofth* All-beauteoua Mind. 
Thofe fmiling eyes, attempering every vay. 
Shone fweetly lambent with celeftiai day. 
Gniitlefs I gazM ^ heaven liften'd while you fung ; ' ^5 
And truths divinlb came mended from' that tongue. ' 
From lips like thofe what precept feU'd to move f 
Too foon they taught me *twss no fm to love : 
Back throvgh the j)adis of pieaiirig fenfe I ran. 
Nor wiih'd an Angel whom I lov'd a Man* 70 

Dim and remote the joys of faints I fee ; 
Nor envy them that heaven I lofeipr thee. 

How oft, when prefs'd to marriage, have I faid, 
Curfe on all laws but thofe which ic(T«> has made t*" 
X^ve, free as air, at fight of human tits, 75^ 

Spreads his light wings, and in a moment (lies. 
Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, ■ 
Auguft her deed, andfacred be herfiune; 
Before true paifiottall thofe vie^^s remove. 
Fame, wealth, and honour ! what are you to Love ? 8^ 
The jealous God, when we prophane his fires, 
Thofe reftlefs paflions in revenge infpires. 
And bids them make miftaken mcnrtals gtoan. 
Who feek in love for aught but love alone, - 

Should 
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Should at my feet the viuid^s great niAer faU, 85 

Himfelf, hit thvonry his iMrorld> Fd fconi them all s 
Not Caefar^s empt^ would I deign to prove $ 
Noy make me miftrefs to the man I lore. 

If there be' yet another name more free. 
More fond than raiibefsy make me that to thee 1 90 
O I happy ftate ! «dien finds each other draw. 
When love is liherty, and nature Ix^ : 
All then is full, poflefling, and poflEefsMy 
No craving void left aching in die b^eafr : 
]Sv*n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it pait^ 
And each warai wifli ipnngs mulnal num the heart. 
This furs is blifs (if blifs on earth there be) 
And once the lot of Abelard and me. 

Alas, bow chang'd ! what hMat honors rife ! 
A naked lover bound and bleeding lies ! too 

Where, where was Eloife ? her voice, her hand. 
Her poynard had opposM the dire coomiasd. 
Barbarian, fiay! diat bloody ftrokereftraini 
The crime was common, common be the pain. 
X eon no more 1 by fliame, by rage (uppicia^l^ 105 
Let tears and bumii^ bluflm fpeak the reft. 

Canftdiott forget that fad, that Ibkmn day. 
When viAims at yon altar^s foot we lay } 
Canft thou forget what tears that moment fell. 
When, warm in yoadi, I bade the worid faicwell ? 110 
As with cold Up« I kiit'd the facred vttl» 
The ihrines all tmmUedy and the lamps grewptlet 
Heaven fcaroe belioT'd the Gonqueft it fiirvey'd. 
And SainU with woodtr h«id Ae vofwa I inade. 

Yet 
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Yet then, to thofe drottd •Itart mt Idr«w, 1 1 5 

Not on the aoh my ejres ivtre fix'di but you t 

Not grace, of* smJ> Uw only was my etll» 

And if I lofe thy loTe» I kife my all. 

Comet with thy loolcty thyworda, relicw my woe ) 

Thofe (till at leaft are left thea to bcftofw. sao 

Still on that bzeaft enamoitr*ii let m« Ue« 

Still drink delicioua poifon from thy eye. 

Pant on thy lip|, and to thy heart be peefa'd $ 

Give all thou caa£b<»-aad kt me dream the left. 

Ah* no I inibu£^ me other joys to prise, laf 

With other beaMtiea chum my panml eyee, 

Full in my view At all ^ bright abode, 

And make my fyvi quit Abelard fin* Ood. 

Ah think at leaft thy flock defervcs thy care^ 
Plants of thy haa^i and children of thy pMyer. t )• 
From the falfe ynogii, in early youth' they fled, 
By thee to mountains, wilds, aiMLde&rti led. 
Yott raised theie^halkw^d walls } the'deleM fmUM, 
And parMUe was open'd in the wild. 
No wee]nng oiphM ihtv his f!ttber*a ftovea 135 

Our flirines irr9di«te» pir emUan the floom | 
No filver faintat Vy dyiQ|^ m^cra given» 
Here bribed tb» ragt «f iU-requHad Ifaifin | 
But Aich pla^iv nwfa as Fisty could raiie, 
And only iipcal with the Maker's praife. 149 

In thefe lone wall% (their days eternal bound) 
Thefe mofs-gixmn domes with ipiry tuifete crownM* 
Where awftiA avcboi make a noon-day night. 
And ti^ dim winArta Afd a folenm light 1 

Thjr 
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Thy eyes diffu^'-d a reconciling ray, f 45 

And gleam& of glory brightened ai4 the day. 

But now no i^oe -divine contentment wear«, 

'Tis all blank fadnefs, or continual tears. 

See how die* force of othei*^ prayers I try, 

(O pious fraud, of amorous charity ^) 1 50 

But why fhould Ion others prayers depend ? 

Come thou, my father, brother, hixlband, friend ! 

Ah, let thy handmaid, fifter, daughter, move. 

And all thofe tender name« in one, thy love! 

The darkforoe pines that o*er yon rocks rcclin'd, 155 

Wave high, ^uad murmur to the hollow wind. 

The wandering ftreams thatftiine between the hills. 

The grots that echo to the tinkling riUs* 

The dying gales that pant upon the twes. 

The lakes that quiver to the curling bfreieze } 160 

No more thefe f<?ehes my meditation aid,' 

Or lull to reft the vifionary maid. 

But o^er the twilight groves and duiky caves. 

Long-founding aiiles^ and intermingled graves, 

Slack Melancholy fits, and round her throws 165 

A death-lik^ fileitce, and a drfeadrepofe; 

Her gloomy prefence faddens all the fcene, 

Shades every flower, and darkens tfvcry green. 

Deepens the murmur of the falling floods. 

And breathes a .browner horror on the woods » 1 70 

Yet here for ever, ever tnuft I flay ) 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey ! 
Death, only death» can break the lafting chain $ 
And here, ev'n then, ihall my told dnft Risain$ 

Hetr 



ELQISA. TO ABELARD. ,89 
Here all its fraalt^s, all its flames refign, ,7^ 

And wait till 'tis ,90 fm to mix with thine. 

Ah, wretch ! believ'd the fpoufe of God in vain, 
Confefs'd within 'the Have of love and man. 
Aflift me, Heaven ! byt whence arofe that prayer? 
Spi-ung it from piety, or from defpair } jg^ 

Ev'n here, where fio«n chaftity retires. 
Love finds an altar fw forbidden fitw, 
I ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought j 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault; 
I view my crime, but kindle at the vic^, , g - 

Repent old pleafyres, and folicit new j 
Now tumM to hcavenj I weop my paft offence. 
Now think of thee, and curfc my innocence. 
Of all affliftion taught a lover yet, 
'Tis fure the hardeft fcience to forget ! jg^ 

How (hall I lofe the fin, yet keep the fenfe. 

And love th' offender, yet deteft.th' offence? 

How the dear objeft from the crime removt , 

Or how diftinguiih penitence from love ? 

Unequal talk! a paffion to refign, . , 

For heaits fo touched, fo picrcM, fo loft as mine I 

Ere fuch a foul regains. its peaceful Aate, 

How often muft it love, how often hate I 

How often bope, defpair, refent, regret, 

Conceal, difdain,«-do all things but forget ? 20a 

But let heaven feize it, all at once 'tis fir'd: 

Nottouch'd, but rapt 5 not waken'd, butinfpir'd! 

Oh come ! oh teach me nature to fubdue, . 

Renounce my love, my life,- myielf^and you. 

FUl 
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!Pill my fond htart widi God aloney for He ^05 

Alone can rivals can fucceed to thn. 

How happy is the bbmelefs Veftars lot; 
The world forgetting, by die world fbi^ ! 
Eternal fun^ihioe of the Qiotlefs mind ! 
£ach prayer accepted, and each wilh refign*d j a 10 

Labour and nft^ -that equal periods keep ; 
<* Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep i** 
Defires coinp6s'd» affeftions erer eren ; 
Tears that delight* and fighs that waft to heaven. 
Grace fl&ines around her with (ereneft beams, 115 

And whiQiering Angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her th* unfading' rofe of Eden blooms. 
And wings of Seraphs ihed dtiriiie peifbmes. 
For her the fpoufe pr^Mres ihn bridal ring. 
For her white virgins Hymcnnds frng, t Ao 

To founds of heavenly harps (he dies away. 
And melts in vifions of eternal day. 

Far odier dreams my erring foul employ. 
Far other raptures, of unholy joy: 
When, at the dole of each (ad, ibrrowing day, S115 
Fancy reftores what vengeance (hatchM away. 
Then confcience ilceps, and leaving nature free. 
All my Idbfe foul unbounded ^ngs to thee. 

curft, dear horrors of all-confcious night ! 

Bow glowing guilt exalts die keen delight ! ^30 

Provoking Demons all reftraint remove. 
And ftir vrilhin me eveiy fourte of love. 

1 hear thee, view thee, gaae o^er all thy charms. 
And round thy phmtnm glue diy clawing anns. 

Iwakei 
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I wake :-— no more I heir) no more I iriew, «)5 

The phantom flies me, as unkind as you, 

I call aloud $ it bears not what I fay i 

I ftretch my empty arms j it glides away. 

To dream once more I clofe my willing eyes } 

Ye foft illuiions, dear deceits, arift \ 340 

Alas, no more 1 metfainks we wandering go 

Through dreary waftes, and w«ep each other *s woe. 

AVhere round fome mouldering tower pale ivy creeps. 

And low-biow'd rocks hang nodding o*er the deeps. 

Sudden you mount, you beckon from the fttes ^ %^^ 

Clouds iaterpoTe, waves roar, and wind* ttrife. 

I (hriek, ftart up, the ftme fad profpe6t iind« 

And wake to all ^e griefs I left behind. 

For thee the fajtes, &vertlykind, ordain 
A cool fuQ>enle fi-OA pleafurs and from pain s n^ 

Thy life a long dead calm' of fix'd repofe { 
No pulfe that riotd, and no blood that glows. 
Still as the fea, ere winds were tau^t to blow. 
Or moving fpirit bade the waters flow. 
Soft as the flumbers of a fiunt foigiwn, 155 

And mild as opening gleams of promised heaven. 

Come, Abelardl for what haft thou to dread f 
The torch of Venus bums not for the dead. 
Nature ftands check'd ^ KeUgion difapproves } 
£y'ii thou ait cald— yet Eloiia loves. a6^ 

Ah, hop^e6, lafting flavnes ! like thofe thatbura 
To light the dead, and warm th* unfruitful urn. 

What fcenes ajqpear where'er I turn my yicwf 
Thfi dfiar Mm^i w)i«« I fly, {mifu^ 

Riiil: 
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Rife in the grove, before the altai' nfe^ 16^ 

Stain all my foul, and wanton in my eyes. 

I wafte the matin lamp in iighs for &ee. 

Thy image ftesklt between my God and me> 

Thy voice I feera in every hymn to heai*^ 

With every bead I drop too foft a tear,. 276 

When from the cenler clouds of fragrance roll» 

And fwelling organ* lift the rifmg foul, 

Ofie thought of thee puts, all the pomp to flight, 

Priefts, tapers, templet, fwim before my light : 

In feas of flame my plunging foul is. drown'd, ^75 

While Altars blaze, and Angels tremble round. 

While proftrate here in humble gprief I lie. 
Kind, virtuous drops juft gathering in my eye» 
While, praying, trembiiijg, in the duft I roll. 
And dawning grace is opening on my foul : aSo 

Come, if thou dar'ft, all charming as thou art ! 
Oppofe thyfelf tb Heiven $ difpute my heart ; 
Come, with one glance o( thole deluding eyea 
Blot out each bright idea of the flcies $ 
Take back that grace, thofe forroiws, and thole tears } 
Take back my fruitlefs penitence and prayers ; 
Snatch me, juft mounting, from the blcft abode ; 
Aflift the fiends, and tear nie from my God ! 

No, fly me, fly me, far as Pole from Pole 3 
Rife Alps between us ! and whole oceans roll ! 19* 
Ah, come not, wiite not, think not once of me. 
Nor (hare one pang of all I felt for thee. 
Thy oattis I quit, thy memory reiign ; * 

Forget, renounce m^, hate wiiate^er ^n» same. 

Fair 



fm eyesy and temptbig Icokt (wiiich yet I view t) ^95 

Long loT'd, adorM ideaa* oil adieu 1 

O Grace ferene ( O Virtue heaarenly fiur I 

Divine oblivion of low^«aghted cave t 

Freih -blooming Hope^ gay daughter of die iky t 

And Faith» oxir early immortsitty! ^^ 

Bnter> each mild, each amicable gbeft 4 

Receive and wrap me in eternal reft 1 

See in her cell fad Elo'/fa fptvad, 
Propt on fome tomb> a neighbour of die ^cft|« 
In each low wind methbiks a Spirit call^, ^Pf 

And more than Echoes taBc along the Walls* 
Here> as I vratcVd the dying lamps around^ 
From yonder ihrine I heard a hollow fetind. 
[ «' Come, fitter, cornel", (it Xaid, or feem'd to fay) 
•♦ Thy phce is hei-e, fad fitter, oome away \ 310 

** Once 43ce Ayfelf, I trembled^ wept, and pray'd> 
** Love's vi^im then, ^ugh now a fainted maid 1 
** But all is calm in ^s eternal Accp.; 
«* Here grief forgets to groani and love t6 wt«p| 
-•* E v'n fiiperftttiott lofee ^very fear j « 1 5 

«* For God, not maa^ abfolves otar frailties here.** 

I come, I come! prepare your rofeate bowers, 
Celeftial palms^t *nd ever-bioomtng Hewers* 
Thither, where fmners may have reft, I go^ 
'WSiere flaAies re((in*d m brtafts &iA)^h^ gtowi ^a^ 
Thou, Abelard i the Is^ fad offite pay. 
And fmooth ^ny pailagc to the reakiits of day | 
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 
Suck my laft Itfeath, and «fftoh my tying ^\i 
*Voi. I. O Ah 
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Ah ifo-^ih (koiecl veftmenis- may'ft tlioti ftaad ^ 32^ 

The hallow'd taper. trembHng ia liiy hand, 

Prefent the Cr^fs before my lifted eye. 

Teach me at once, and kam of me to die. 

Ah then^-ihy ancc-iovM EloiTa fee \ 

it will be then no cn'me to gaze on me. 330 

See from my cheek the tranfient rofcs fly ! 

See the laft fpaikle l^mguifli in my eye ! 

Till every motion, pulfe, and breath be o'er j 

And ev'i\ Jiay; Abelard be lov'd no more. 

O Death all eloquent I you only. .prove .^35 

What duft.yre doat on, when 'tis man we love. 

Then too, when fate (hall thy fair frame defbroy. 
(That caufe of -^ my guilt, and all my joy) 
In trance extatic may thy j>aBgs be drowned. 
Bright clouds defcend, and Angels watch thee roi^id. 
From opening ikies may (beaming glories fhine. 
And Saints embmce thee with a love like mine. 

May one kind grave u^ite e^h haplefs name. 
And graft my love immortal on thy fame ! 
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er, 34.5 

•When this rebellious heart fliall be at no more ; 
If ever cliance two wandering lovers brings 
To Paraclete's white walls and iilver fprings. 
O'er the pale maible ihall they }oin their heads. 
And drink th( falling tears each other iheds \ 3 50 

Then fadly fay,, with mutual pity mov'd, 
** O may. we never love as thcfe have lov'd!" 
From the full. choir, when loud Hofannas rife. 
And fwql) the pomp of dreadful facrtfice. 

Amid 
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Amid that fcene if fome relenting eye 355 

Glance on the ftone where o\ip cold rclicks lie, 

Devotion^s felf fhall fteal a thought from heaven. 

One human tear fhall drop, and be forgiven. 

And fure if fate fome future bard (hall join 

In fad fimilitude of griefs tO' mine, 360 

Condemned whole years in abfence to deplore. 

And image charms he muft behold no more ; 

Such if there be, who loves fo long, fo well; 

Let him our fad, our tender ftory tell ! 

The well-fung woes will footh my penfive ghoft j 365 

He beft can paint them who fliall feel them moft. 



Oa TRANS*^ 



TRANSLATIONS 

AND 

IMITATIONS. 
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Advertifement. 

THE following Tranilations were felefled from many 
others done by the Author in his Youth j for the moft 
part indeed but a fort of Exercifes, while he was im- 
proving himfelf in the Languages, and carried by his 
early bent to Poetry to pei-form them rather in Verfc 
than Profe. Mr. Dryden's Fables came out about 
that time, which occafioned the Tranilations finom 
Chaucer. They were fii-ft feparately printed in Mif- 
cellanies by J. Tonfon and B. Lintot, and after- 
wards collef^ed in the Quarto Edition of 1 717. The 
Imitations of Englifli Authors, which follow, weir 
done as early, fome of them at fourteen or fifteen 
years old. 



THE 

TEMPLE 

O F 

F A M E. . 

Written in the Year M DCC XI. 



O4 



Advertifement. 

THE hint of the following piece was taken from 
Chaucer^s Houfe of Fame. The defign is in a man- 
ner entirely altered> the defcriptions and moft of the 
particular thoughts my own } yet I could not fuffer 
it to be piinted without this acknowledgment. The 
trader who would compare this with Chaucer, may 
begin with his third book of Fame, there being no- 
thing in the two firft books that anfwers to tlieir title s 
wheixver any hint is taken from him, the paflage it- 
felf is ftt down in the marginal notes. 

The Poem is introduced in the manner of the Pio- 
vengal Poets, whofe works were for the moft part 
Vifionsr-^r pieces of imagination, and conftantly de- 
icdptive. -From thefe, Petrarch and Chaucer fre* 
quently borrowed the idea of their poems. See die 
Trionfi of the fonner* and the Dream, Flower and 
^e Leaf, &c. of the latter. The Author of this there- 
fore chofe the fame fort of Exordium* 



TEMPLE 

o r 

FAME. 

T N that foft feafon, when defcending (howcit 

^ Call forth the greens, and wake the riiipg flowcni 

When opening buds falute the welcome day, 

And earth relenting feels the genial ray ; 

As balmy deep had charm'd my cares to reft, 5 

And love itfelf was banifli'd from my breaft, 

(What time the mora myfterious vifions brings* 

While purer lumbers fpread their golden wings) 

A train of phantoms in wild order rofe. 

And, join'd, this intelleftual fcene compofe. 10 

I flood, methought, betwixt earth, feas, and flues ; 
The whole creation open to my eyes ; 

IMITATION. 

Ver. It, &c.} Thefe verfes are hinted from the fol- 
lowingof Chaucer, Bbok ii. 

Thoueh beheld I fields and plaint. 
Now hills, and now mountains. 
Now valeis, and now fareftes. 
And now unneth great beftes. 
Now rivers, now citees. 
Now towns, now great trees* 
Now ihippes iaylii^ in tht fe«* 
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In air felf-balanc'd hung the globe below. 

Where mountains rife, and circling oceans flow j 

Here naked rocks, an^ empty waftes were feen 1 5 

There towery cities, and the forefts green : 

Here failing fliips delight the wandering eyes j 

There trees and intermingled temples rife 5 

Now a clear fun the fhiDing fcene djfplays. 

The tranfient landfcape now in clouds decays. %o 

O'er the wide prpfpeft ^s I gazM around. 
Sudden I heard a wild promifcuous found. 
Like broken thunders that at diftance roar. 
Or billows murmuring on the hollow Ihorc : 
Then gazing up, a glorious pile beheld, 25 

Whofe tdwering fummit ambient clouds concealM. 
High on a rock of Ice the ftrufture lay. 
Steep its afccnt, and flippery was the way j 
The wonderous rock like Parian maible (hone, 
And feem'd, to diftant fight, of folid ftone. 30 

Infcriptions 

IMITATION. 

Ver. 27. High on a rock of ice, &c.] Chaucer's third 
book of Fame. 

It flood upon fo high a rock, 
Higher ftandeih none in Spavne— 
What manner ftone this roan was^ 
For it was like a lymed glafs, 
But that it ihone full more clere; 
But of what congeled matere 
It was, I niAe redily; 
But at ^e lall efpied I, 
And found that it was eveiy dele, 
A rock of ice, and not of ftele. 
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lafcriptlons he^re of various Names I view'd« 

The greater part by hoftile time fubdued ; 

Yet wide was fpread their fame in ages paft, 

And Poets once had promised they ihould laft. 

Some frefti engi-avM appeared of Wits renown'dj 35 

I lookM again, nor could their ti-ace be found. 

Critics I faw, that .other names deface, 

And fix their own, with labour, in their place : 

Their own, like others, foon their place refign'd. 

Or difappear'd, and left the firft behind. 40 

Nor was the work impair'd by ftorms alone, 

But felt th' approaches of too warm a fun j 

For Fame, impatient of extremes, decays 

Not more by Envy, than excefs of Praife. 



IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 31. Infcriptions here, &c.] 

Tho' faw I all the hill y-grave 
With famous folkes names fele. 
That had been in much wele 
And her fames wide y-blow ; 
But well unneth might I know, 
Any^ letters for to rede 
Their names by, for out of drede 
They weren almoft ofF-thawen fo. 
That of the letters one or two 
Were molte away of every name. 
So unfamous was woxe her fame ; 
But men faid, what may ever laft ? 

Ver. 41. Nor was the work impair'd, &c.] 
Tho\gan I in myne harte caft, 
That,3icy were molte away for faeate. 
And not away with ftormes beate. 



Yet 
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Vet part n© injuries of heaven could jffeel, 4.5 

Like cryftal faithful to the graving fteel « 
The rock^s high fiimmit, in the templets ihade. 
Nor heat could melt, nor beating ftorra invade. 
Their names inrcrib'd unnumbered ages paft 
From time's firft biith, with time xtfelf Aall laft; 50 
Thefe ever new, nor fubjcft to decays. 
Spread, and grow brighter with the length of days. 
So Zembla*8 rocks (the beauteous work of hoCt) 
iTife white in air, and glitter o'er the coaft ; 
Pale funs, unfelt, at diftance roll away, 55 

And on th' Impaflive ice the lightnings pdayi 
Eternal fnows the growing mafs Aipply, 
Till the bright mountains prop th^ incumbcBt (ky ; 
As Atlas fix'd, each hoary pile appears. 
The gathered winter.of a thoufaiui years^. 60 



On 



illlTATIdN. 

Ver. 4.5. Yet pare no injuries, &e.] 
For on that other fide I fey 
Of that hill which northward ley. 
How it was written ftrll of names 
Of folke, that had afore great fioaes^ 
Of old time, and yet they were 
As frefh as men had written hem tihcit 
That felf day, or that houre 
That I on hem gan to poure: 
But well I wifte what it made : 
It was confervsd widi the fhade 
(AU the writing that I fye) 
Of the caftte «Kat (bode mi h^h, 
AM ftoed tke in fo eokl a |W«y 
That Imm wigkt it HOC (!Mi«e. 
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On tfars foundation Fame's hi^ ttpuffU ftand»| 

Smpendous f Uei not rear'd by mertal fanads. 

Whatever proud Rome or artful Greece beheld. 

Or elder BabyioB, itf frattue excelled* 

Four laeee bad the dome> and every face $$ 

Of various ftra6hirf , but of equal grace ! 

Four brazen gates, on columns lifted hig!t» 

Salute the different qxiarters of the iky. 

Here fablad Chiefs in darker agee bom« 

Or Wordbies old, whom arms or arts adoroi^ 7# 

Who cities rais'di er tam'd a monftrous race § 

The vails in venerable order grace t 

Heroes in animated maible frown^ 

And Legiflators feem to think in ftone. 

Weftwardjt n iumptuous fronti^iece appear^da 75 
On Doric pillars of white mai'ble rear'd, 
Crown'd with an architrave of atttique mold^ 
And fculptvre rifing on the rou g he ned gold. 
In fllaggy fpoik here Tbefetts was beheld. 
And Perieus dreadful with MnerVa'sihield s to 

There great Alcides, flooping With his toil, 
Refts on bis chib» and bokla th^.Hefpeciaa fpoil t 
Here Orpheus fings $ tsett moving to the ibund 
Start from their roots, aod form a ihade asowiid: 
Ainphion there ^e loud creating lyve S j^ 

Strikes, and behold a iudden Thebes afpire ! 
Cythaeron's echoes ani^rer to his call^ 
And half the mountain rolls into a wall t 
Thcremightyou lee^the lengthening fpires aicend. 
The drtacf iArtUvpi the widening arches bend» $» 

The 
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The growing towcrft like exhalations rife, 
And the huge columns* heave into tlie ikies. 

The Eaftern front was glorious to behold* - • • 

With diamond flaming, and Barbaric gold. 
Hiere Nlnus fhone, who fpread th^'Affyrian fame, 95 
And the great founder of the Periian name : 
There in long tt>be« the royal Magi Hand, 
Grave Zoroailer waves the circling wand s 
The fage Chaldfleans robM in white appeared, 
Tfitad Brachmans, deep in defcrt woods revcr'd. 100 
Thefe ftoppMthe moon, and call'd th* unbodyM ihades 
To midnight banquets in the glimmering glades j 
}AvLde vifionary fabrics round them rife. 
And airy fpgftres ikim before their eyes ; 
Of Talifmans and Sigils knew the power, 105 

And careful watchM the Planetary hoiur. 
Superior, and alone, Confucius ftood, . 
Who taught that ufeful fcience, to be good. 

But on the South, a long majeftic race 
'Of Egypt's Priefts theplded niches grace, izo 

Who meafur d earth, defcribM the iiarry fpheres. 
And trac'd the long records of lunar years. 
High on his car Sefoftris ftruck my-Tcew, 
Whom fcepter'd (laves in golden hamefs drewi 
His hands u bow and pointed javelin hold $ 115 

His giant limbs are armM in fcales of gold* 
Between the ftatues Obeliflcs were plac'd, 
And the leam'd walls with Hterogiyphics graced. 

Of Gothic ftru£lure was the Noithern fide, 
O^erwi-Qught with ornaments of barbarous pride, ito 

There 
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There huge Coloflet rofe, with trophies crowned. 

And Runic chara6ler$ were graved around. 

There fate Zamolxis with ere£ked eyes. 

And Odin here in naimic trances dies. 

1 here on rude iron columns, fmearM with blood, txQ 

The hoi^id forxns of Scythian heroes ftood. 

Druids and Bards (their once loud harps unifaiing) 

A nd youths that died to be by Poets fung. 

Thefe and a thoufand more of doubtful fame. 

To whom old fables gave a lading name, 130 

In ranks adorn 'd the Temple''s outwaixi face ; 

The wall in luftre and effe£l like glafs. 

Which, o'er each objeA cafUng various dyes, 

Enlarges fome, and others multiplies : 

Nor void of emblem was the myllic wall, 1 3^ 

For thus romantic Fame increafes all. 

The Teniple ihakes, the founding gates unfold. 
Wide vaults appear, and roofs of fretted gold : \ 

Rais'd on a thoufand pillars wseatii''d around 
With Uurel-foliage, and with eagles crowA'd : 140 
Of bright tranfparent beryl were the walls. 
The freezes gold, and gold the ciqpitals ; 
As heaven with ftars, the roof^with, jewels glows. 
And ever-living lamps depend in cows. 
Full in the paflage of each fpacious gate, < 145 

The fage Hiftoiians in white garments wait ; 

Graved 

IMITATION. 

Vef. 132. The wall in hiftre, &c.] 
It (hone lighter than a glafs. 
And made well more than it was. 
As kind of thing Fame is. 
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Graved o^er dior feats die form of Tifiie was founds 

His fcythe rettrs*d, and both his pinions bound. 

Within ftood Hetoes, "who dirongh loud aianns 

In bloody fields parfued renown in aims. 159 

High on a throne widi trophtes chargM> I tiew*d 

The Youth that all things but htrnfelf iyKiucds 

His feet on fteptres and tiaras trod, 

And his horn'd head beiy^ddie Libyva God. 

There Caeftr, gracM with bo«h Minervat, flwnes 155 

Ca^far, the world^s great mafter, and his own $ 

Unmoy'd) Aiperior Rili in every ibte. 

And fcarce deteAed in hia Co«ntry*8 fists. 

But chief wen tiiofey who not for enpiie fought. 

But with their tolls their peopk'a &fety bovg^t : 1^ 

High o'er the Bsft Spaminoadas Aooi; 

Timoleon» glorious in fais brother^a bbod^ 

Bpid&ipioy tknriourof theRonmibie} 

Great in his trimnphty in ttt i t c mcn t great} 

And wife Jbirelina, in wlKife well-tioght mind 

With boondleft power midMRUufed virtue join'd. 

His own &nQ: judge, and patron of mankind. 

Much fufferkig heroes next :dieir.lioBQBrs c]nim» 
Thoie of lefs noify, and left guilty initt, 
Fair virtue's filent train : iupremeof tbefe 170 

Here ever ihines the godlike Socrates 1 
He whom ungrateful Alliens could expell, 
At all times juft, but when he fign*d the Shell : 
Here his abode the martyred Phocion claims. 
With Agis, not the la& of Spartan names : 27 j 

Unoonquer*d Oito (hews the wound he tore. 

And Brutus im Ol-Oenius OMets so'moit. 

Bur 



1 
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But in the centre of the hallow'd choir, 
Six pompous columns o*erthe reft afpire j 
Around the ihrine itfelf of Fame they ftand> i $• 

Hold the chief honours, and the fane command. 
High on the firft, the mighty Homer fhone j 
Eternal adamant composM hh throne 3 
Father of veife ! in holy ^lltts di-eft, 
His filver beard wav'd gently o'er his bi'eaft ; JS5 

Though blind, a boldnefs in his looks appears ; 
In years he feem*d, but not impaired by years. 
The wars of Troy were round the pillar feen : 
Here fierce Tydides wouDds the Cypridn Queen j 
Here He6tor glorious from Patroclus* fall, Y90 

Here dragg'd in tiiumph round the Trojan wall. 
Motion and life did every part inlpire. 
Bold was the work, and proved the mafter*s fire ; 

Aftrong 

IlinTATIONS. 

Ver. 179. Six pompous columns, &c.] 
From the dees many a pillere. 
Of metal that fhone hot full clere, &c. 
Upon a pillere faw I ftonde 
That was of lede and iron fine. 
Him of the fefl Satumin^ 
The Ebraicke Jofeohus the old, &c. 

Upon an iron pillere Ibrong, 
That painted was all endlong. 
With tigers' blood in every place. 
The Tholofan that hight Stace, 
That b^e of Thebe& up the name, &c. 

Ver. 182.] 

Full wonder high on a pilere 

Of iron, he the great Omer, 

And with him Dares and Titus, 8cc, 

Vol. I, P 
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A ftrong expreffion moft be feem'd t'aflfeft. 

And here and there difclos'd a brave neglect.* 19^ 

A golden column next in rank appeared. 
On whick a fhrine of pureft gold was rear'd j 
Fmiih'd the whole^ and labourM every pait. 
With patient touches of unwearied art : 
The Mantuan there in ibber triumph fate, ooo 

Composed his pofture, and his look fedate ; 
On Homer ftill he fixM a reverend eye. 
Great without pnde, in modeft majefty. 
In living fculpture on the fides were fpread 
The Latian wars, and haughty Tumus dead j 205 

Eliza ftretch'd upon the funeral pyre, 
iEneas beading with bis aged fire : 
Troy flam'd in burning gold, and o*er the throne 
Arms and the man in golden cyphers (bone. 

Four fwans fufhun a car of filver bright, ai» 

With heads advanced, and pinions fbietch'd for fligbt : 
Here, like fome furious prophet, Pindar rode. 
And feem'd to labour with th* infpiring God. 

Acro& 

lUlTiWriON. 
Ver. 196, &c.] ^ 

There faw I ftand on a pillere 
That was of tinned iron cleere. 
The Latin Poet Virgylc, 
That hath bore up or a great while- 
The fame of pius ^neas : 

And next him on a pillere was 
Of copper, Venus' clerke Ovide, 
That hath fowen wondrous wide 
The great God of Love's fanie^-* 
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Acrofs the harp a careleTs hand he fling8> 
And boldly finks into the founding llrlDgs. %%e 

The figurM games of Greece the column g^xace^ 
Neptune and Jove furvey the rapid race. 
The youths hang o'er their chariots as they run i 
The fiery deeds feem ftarting from the ftone j 
The champions in difiorted poftures threat ; aio 

And all appeared irregularly great. 

Here happy Horace tun'd th* Aufonian lyre 
To fweeter founds, and tempered Pindar's fire : 
Pleas'd with Alcaeus* manly rage f infufe 
The fofter fpirit of the Sapphic Mufe. 215 

The polifli'd pillar different fculptures grace j 
A work outlawing monumental brafs. 
Here fmiling Loves and Bacchanals appeal'. 
The Julian ftai' and great Auguftus here. 
The Doves, that round the infant Poet fpread 230 

Myrtles and bays hung hovering o'er his head. 

Here, in a ihrine that caft a dazzling light. 
Sate fix'd in thought the mighty Stagirit©i 



IMITATION. 

Tho faw I on a pillere by 
Of iron wrought full ftemly, 
The great Poet Dan Lucan, 
That on his fiioulders bore up then 
As bye as that I might fee, 
The fame of Julius and Pompee. 

And next him on a pillere ilode 
Of fulphure, like as he were wode, 
Dan Claudian, fothe for to tell, 
That bare up all the fame of hell, &c. 
P * 
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His facred head a radiant Zodiac crownMy 

And various Animals his fides forround ; 235 

His piercing eyes, ereft,' appear to view 

Superior worlds, and look all Nature through. 

With equal rays immortal Tully fhone. 
The Roman Roftra deck'^d the Confurs throne : 
Gathering his flowing robe, he feemM to ftand 249 
In a^ to fpeak, and graceful ftretch*d his hand. 
Behind, Rome^s Genius waits with Civic crowns. 
And the great Fatfae;* of his country owns. 

Thefe mafly columns in a circle rife. 
Or which a pompous dome invades the ikies ; 245 
Scarce to the top I ftretchM my aching fight, 
So large it fpread, and fwellM to (uch a height. 
Full in the midft proud Fame*s imperial feat 
With jewels blazM, magnificently great ; 
The vivid emeralds there revive the eye, ^50 

The flaming rubies fhew their fanguine dye. 
Bright azure rays from lively fapphires ftream. 
And lucid amber cafls a golden gleam. 
With variou«-colour'd light the pavement fhone. 
And all on fire appearM the glowing throne ; 255 

The dome's high arch refle6b the mingled blaze. 
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays. 
When on thi^ Goddefs firfl I cafl my fight. 
Scarce feemM her fUture of a cuUt^s height | 



IMITATION. 

Ver. 259. Scarce fcem'd her ftature, ftc] 
Methought that (he was fo lite. 
That the leneth of a cubite 
Was longer Sian flie feemed be | 
But thus foone in a while Ihc, 



B«t 
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But fweird to larger fize> the more I gazM» 260 

Till to the roof her towering front fhe raisM. 

With her, the Temple every moment grew. 

And ampler Viftas opened to my view : 

Upward the columns ihoot, the roofs afcoid. 

And arches widen, and long aides extend. 265 

Such was her form, as ancient bards have told. 

Wings raife her arms, and wings her feet infold ; 

A thoufand bufy tongues the Goddefs bears. 

And thoufand open eyes, and thoufand liftening eai's. 

Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 270 

(Her virgin handmaids) flill attend the (hrine : 

With eyes on Fame for ever fixM, they fing; 

For Fame they raife the voice, and tunc the firing ; 

With timers firft birth began thp heavenly lays. 

And laft, eternal, through the length of days. 27$ 

Around thefe wonders as I caft a look. 
The tnunpet founded, and the temple ihookj 



And 
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Her felfe tho wonderly ftraight. 
That with her feet (he the earth right. 
And with her head (hetouchyd heaven - 

Ver. 27.0. Beneath in order rang*d, &c.] 
I heard about her throne y-fung 
That all the palays walls rung. 
So fim? the mighty Mufe, (he 
, That cTeped is Calliope, 
And her feven £Aa:s eke— 

Ver. 276)1 Around thefe wonders, &c.] 
I heard a noife approachen blive. 
That far*d as bees done in a hive^ 
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And ill the nations, fummon'd at the. call , 
From different quarters fill the crouded hall : 
Of various tongues the mingled foimds were heard ; 
In various garbs promifcuons tfirongs appeared ; 
Thick as the bees, that with the Spring renew 
Their flowery toils, and iip the fragrant dew, 
When the wing'd colonies firft tempt the flcy, 
O'er dufky fields and fhaded waters fly, 285 

Or, fettling, feize the fweets the bloflbms yield. 
And a low murmur runs along the field. 
Millions of fuppliant crtiuds the fiirine attend. 
And all degrees before the Ooddefs bend ; 
The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the fage, ^99 

And boafting youth, and nairative old age. 
Their pleas wei% different, their requeil the fame 1 
For good and bad alike are fond of Fame. 
Some fhe difgrac'd, and fotne widi honouTB crown'd; 
Unlike fucce0ec equal. meiits found. 295 

Thu$ 

miT^TIONS. 

Againft her time of out-flying. 
Right fuch a m^nere murmuring^ 
For all ihfi world it feemed me, 
Tho gan I look about and fee 
That there came entexing into th' hsdl| 
A right gi-eat company withal { 
And that of fun dry regions. 
Of all kind of conditions, &c.— 

Ver. 294. Some fhe diigrac'd, &c.] 

And fome of them (he granted fonei 
And fome flie warned well and fair. 
And fome fhe granted the contrair— 
Right as her fifter dame Fortune 
Js wpnt to ferveein<;ommunef 
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*riius her blind fifter, fickle Foitune, reigns, 
And undifceming fcatters crowns and chains. 

Pirft at the Ihrine the Learned world appear, 
And to the Goddefs thus prefer their prayci*. 
Long have we fought t' inilru^ and pleafe mankind, 
With fhidies pale, with midnight vigils blind ; 
But thank 'd by few, rewarded yet by none. 
We here appeal to thy fuperior throne : 
On wit and learning the juft prize beftow. 
For Fame is all we muft expe£^ below. 305 

The Goddefs heard, and bade the Mufes raife * 
The golden Trumpet of eternal Praife^ 
From pole to pole the winds diflufe the found, 
That £lls the circuit of the world around ; 
Not all at once, as thunder breaks the cloud ; 310 

The notes at iirft were rather fweet than loud : 
By juft degrees they every moment rife. 
Fill the wide earth, and gain upon the flcies. 
At every breath were balmy odours ihed. 
Which ftill grew fweeter, as they wider fpread ; 315 
Lefs fragrant fcents th^ unfolding rofe exhales. 
Or fpices breathing in Arabian gales. 

Next thefe the good and juft, an awful train. 
Thus on their knees addrefs the facred fane. 



Since 



IMITATION. 

Vcr. 318. The good and juft, &c-] 
Tho came the third companye, 
And gan up to the dees to hye, 
And down on knees they fell anone,. 
And faiden : We been everichone 
Folke that han full truely 
Deferved Fame right-fully, 

P4 
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Since liying virtue is with envy curs'^dy 31* 

And the befl men are treated Hke the worft. 
Do thou, juft Goddefs, call our merits forth. 
And give each deed th' exaft intrinfic worth. 
Not with bare juftice (hall your a£l be crowned, 
(Said Fame) but high above defert renown'd : 3x5 

'Let fuller notes th* applauding world amaze. 
And the loud clarion laboiu* in your praife. 

This band diOsiifsM^ behold another ax>ud 
PreferM the fame requeft> and lowly bow'd ; 
The conftant tenour of whofe wcll-fpent days 330 

No lefs deferv'd a juft return of praife. 
But ftraight the direful Trump of Slander founds ; 
Through the big dome the doubling thunder bounds ; 

Loud 

IMITATIONS. 

And prayen you it might be knowe 
Right as it is, and forth blowe. 

I grant, quoth Aie, for now we lift 
That your good works fliall be wiit. 
And yet ye (hall have better loos, 
Right in defpite of all your foos. 
Than worthy is, and that anone. 
Let now (quoth (he) thy trump gone— 
And certes all the.bi'eath that went 
Out of his trump's mouth fmel'd 
As men a pot ot baume held 
Among a ba(ket full of rofes.— 
Ver. 318. 338. behold another croud, &c.— • 

From the black trumpet's nifty, &c.] 
Therewithal there came anone 
Another huge companye 
Ofgoodfolke— 
What did this Eolus, but he 
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Loud as the burft of cannon rends the (ktes» 

The dire report through every region flies, 331 

In every car inceffant rumours rung. 

And gathering fcandals grew on every tongue. 

Frpm the black trumpet's rufty concave broke 

Sulphureous flames, and cloiids of rolling fmoke : 

The poifonous vapour blots the purple (kies, 34* 

And withers all before it as it flies. 

A troop came next, who crowns and armour wore. 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore : 
For thee (they cry*d) amidft alarms and flrife, 
We faird in tempefls down the ftream of life ; 345 

For thee whole nations fllPd with flames and blood, : 
And fwam to empire thi'ough the purple flood. 
Thofe ills we dar'd, thy infpiration own 5 
What virtue feem'd, was done for thee alone. 
Ambitious fools J (the Q^een reply'd, and frown'd) 
Be all your afts in dark oblivion drowned ; 
There fleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone, 
Your ftatues moulderM, and your names unknown ! 
A fudden cloud ftraight fnatchM them from my fight. 
And each majeftic phantom funk in night. 355 

Then 

IMITATION. 

Took out his trump of brai^, 
That foulfer than the devil was t 
And gan his trump for to blowc. 
As all the world (hould overthrowe. 
Throughout every regione 
Went this foul trumpet's foune. 
Swift as a pellet out of a gunne. 
When ifire is in the powder runne. 
And fuch a fmoke gan out wende, 
Out of the foul trumpets endc— &c. 
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Then came the fmalleft tribe I yet had feen ; 
Plain was their drefs, and modeft was their mien. 
Great idol of mankind ! we neither claim 
The praife of merit, nor afpire to fame ! 
But, fafe in deferts from th* applame of men, 360 

Would die unheard-of, as we livM unfeen. 
*Ti8 ail we beg thee, to conceal from fight 
Thofe a£b of goodnefs, which themfelves requite. 
O let us ftill die (ecret joy partake. 
To follow virtue ev*n for virtue's fake, 365 

And 

IMITATION. 

Ver. 356. Then came the fmalleft, &c.] 
I faw anone the fifth route. 
That to this lady gan loute. 
And downe on xnees anone to fallf 
And to her they befoughten all. 
To hiden their good works eke. 
And iaid, they yeve not a leke 
For no fame ne fuch renowne , 
*For they for contemplacyoune. 
And Goddes love had it wrought, 
Ne of fame would they ought. 

Wha^ qubtb flie, aad be ye wood f 
And .ween ye for to do good, 
And for to have it of no fame ? 
Have ye deipite to have my name ? 
Nay ye. fhali lien everichone : 
Blow thy trump, and that anone 
(Quodi ihe) thou Eolus, I bote, 
An3 ring thefe folks works bv rote. 
That all the world may of it neare ; 
And h^ gan blow their loos fo cleare. 
In his golden clarioune, 
Throu^ the world went the lbune» 
All fo kindly, and eke fo foft. 
That ther faime w;^ blown aloft. 
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And live there men, who flight immortal fame ? 
Who then with incenfe (hall adore our name ? 
But, mortals ! know, 'tis ftill our greateft pride, 
To blaze thofe virtues which the good would hide, 
feife! Mufes, rife! add all your tuneful breath 5 37* 
' Thefe muft not fleep ih darknefs and in death. 
She faid : in air the trembling mufic floats, 
And on the winds triumphant fwell the notes j 
So foft, though high, fo loud, and yet fo clear, 
Ev*n liftening Angels lean from heaven to hear : 37 J 
To fartheft fliores th' Ambrofial fpirit flies. 
Sweet to the world, and grateful to the ikies. 

Next thefe a-youthful train their vows exprefs'd. 
With feathers crown'd, with gay embroidery drefs'd : 
Hither, they cry'd, direft your eyes, and fee 380 

The men of pleafure, drefs, and gallantry ; 
Ours is the place at banquets, balls, and plays, 
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days j 
Courts we frequent, where 'tis our pleafing cart 
To pay due vifits, and addrefs the fair : 5^5 

In fail, 'tis true, no tiymph we could perfuade. 
But ftill in fancy vanquifti'd every maid 5 
Of unknown Dutchcffes lewd tales we tell, 
Yet, would the world believe us, all Nverc well. 
The joy let others have, and we the name, 399 

And what we want in pleafure, grant in fame. 

The Queen affents, the tinmpet rends the flues. 
And at each blaft a Lady*s honour dies. 

Pleas 'd with the ftrange fuccefs, vaft numbers preft 
Around the ihrine, and made the facie requcft : 395 

What 
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What you (flie cryM), unlearned in arts to pleafe, • 

Slaves to yourfelves^ and ev^n fatigued with eafe. 

Who lofe a length of undeferving days. 

Would you ufurp the lover's dear-bought praife ? 

To juft contempt, ye vain pretenders, fall, 400 

The people's fable, and the fcom of all. 

Straight the black clarion fends a horrid found. 

Loud laughs burft out, and bitter feoffs fly round, 

Whifpers are heard, with taunts reviling loud. 

And fcomful hiifes run through all the croud. 405 

Laft, thofe who boaft of mighty mifchiefs done, 
Enflave their country, or ufurp a throne 3 
Or who their glory's dire foundation lay'd 
On fovereigns ruin'd, or on friends bctray'd ; 
Calm, thinking villains, whom no faith could fix, 410 
Of crooked counfels and dark politics } 
Of thefe a gloomy tribe furround the throne. 
And beg to make th' immortal treafons ]q[iown. 
The trqpipet roars, long flaky flames expire. 
With fparks, that feem'd to fet the world on fire. 415 
At the dread found, pale mortals flood aghaft. 
And ftartled nature trembled with the blaft. 

This having heard and feen, fome power unknown 
Straight changed the fcene, and (iiatch'd me from the 
,. , thxx>ne. 

Before 

IMITATIONS. 

Vcr* 406. Laft, thofe who boaft of mighty, Sec] 
Tho came another cpmpanye, 
That had y-done the treachery, &c. 

Ver. 418. This having heard and feen, &c.] The 
Scenp here changes frx>m &t Temple of Fame, to that 
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Before my view appearM a ftniAure fair> 420 

Its fite uncertain, if in earth or air ; 

With rapid motion turnM the mandon round ; 

With ceafelefs noife the ringing walls refound $ 

Not lefs in number were the fpacious doors, 

Than leaves on trees, or fands upon the fhores } 4.25 

Which ftill unfolded ftand, by night, by day. 

Pervious to winds, and open every way. 

As flames by nature to the ikies afcend. 

As weighty bodies to the centre tend, 

A« 

IMITATION. 

of Rumour, which is almoft entirely Chaucer's. The 
particulars follow. 

Tho faw I ftonde in a valcy. 

Under the caftle faft by 

A houfe, that Domus Dedali 

That Labyrinthus cleped is, 

Nas made fo wonderly, I wis, 

Ne half fo queintljf v-wrought ; 

And evermo as fwift as thought. 

This queint houfe about went, 

That never more it ftill ftent— • 

And eke this houle hath of entrees. 

As many as leaves are on trees 

In Summer, when they ben grene ; 

And in the roof yet men may fene 

A thousand hoels and well mo 

To letten the foune ouc-go; 

And by day in every tide, 

Ben all the doors open wide. 

And by night each one unihet 3 

No porter is there one to let, 

No manner tydings in to pace : 

Ne never reft is in that place. 
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As to the fea returning rivers roll, 4^ 

And the touched needle tren^bles to the pole ; 

Hither as to their proper place, arife 

All various founds from earth, and feas, and fkits^ 

Or fpoke aloud, or whifpcrM in the e^ j 

Nor ever filence, reft, or peace, is here. 43^ 

As on the fmooth expanfe of cryftal lakes 

The finking ftone at firft a circle makes ; 

The trembling furface, by the motion ftirr'd. 

Spreads in a fecond circle, then a third j 

Wide, and moi-e wide, the floating rings advance, 440 

Fill all the wateiy plain, and to the margin dance : 

Thus every voice and found, when firft they break> 

On neighbouring air a foft impreflion make j 

Another ambient circle then they move j 

That, in its turn, impels the next above $ 44.5 

Through undulating air the founds are fent, 

A^id fpread o^er all the fluid element. 

There various news I heard of love and fhrife. 
Of peace and war, health, ficknefs, death, and life. 

Of 

IMITATION. 

Vcr. 44.S. There various news I heard, &c.] 
Of werres, of peace, of marriages. 
Of reft, of labour, of voyages. 
Of abode, of dethe, and of life. 
Of love and hate, accord and fhife. 
Of lofs, of lore, and of winnings. 
Of hele, of ficknefs, and leftings. 
Of divers tranfmutations. 
Of efbtes and eke of regions. 
Of truft, of dred, of jeaioufy. 
Of wit, of winning, and of folly,* 
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Of iofs and gain, of famine and of ftorcy . 4,50 

Of ftorms at fea, and travels on the ihore^ 

Of prodigies^ and poitents feen in air. 

Of fires and plagues, and ftars with blazing hair^ 

Of turns of Fortune, changes in the ftate. 

The falls of favorites, projefls of the great, 45^ 

Of old mifmanagements, taxations new : 

All neither wholly falfe, nor wholly true. 

Above, below, without, within, around. 
Confused, unnumberM multitudes are found. 
Who pafs, repafs, advance, and glide away j 4.60 

Hofb raisM by fear, and ^antoms of a day : 

Aftroi 

IMITATIONS. 

Of good, or bad government. 
Of fire, and of divers accident. 
Ver. 458. Above, below, without, within, &e.] 
But fuch a grete congregation 
Of fblke as I faw roame about. 
Some within, and fome without. 
Was never feen, ne fhall be eft— 

And every wi^ht that I faw theie 
Rowned everich in others ear 
A new tyding privily. 
Or elfe he told it openly 
Right thus, and faid, Knowft not thoii 
That is betide to-night now ? 
No, quoth he, tell me what? 
And then he told him thi$ and that, &c. 

Thus north and fouth 
Went every tyding from mouth to mouA, 
And that encreaiing evermo. 
As fire is wont to quicken and go 
From a fparkle fprong amifs. 
Till all the citee brent up is. 



} 
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AftrologerSy that fiiture fates foreihew, 

Proje6korSy quacks, and lawyers not a few ; 

And prieftsy and party zealots, numerous bands 

With home-bom lies, or tales from foreign lands j 465 

Each talk'd aloud, or in fome fecret place. 

And wild impatience ftarM in every face. • 

The flying rumors gatherM as they roird. 

Scarce any tale was fooner heard than told j 

And all who told it added fomething new, 470 

And all who heard it made enlargements too. 

In every ear it fpread, on every tongue it grew. 

Thus flying eaft and weft, and north and fouth. 

News travePd with increafe from mouth to mouth. 

So from a fpark, that kindled firft by chance, 475 

Wldi gathering force the quickening flames ad* 

vance; 
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire. 
And towers and temples (ink in floods of fire. 
When thus ripe lies are to perfection fprung» 
Full gxofwn, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 4S0 

Through thoufand ventsj impatient, forth they 

flow. 
And rufli in millions on the world below» 
Fame fits aloft, and points them out their courie. 
Their date determines, and prefcribes their force : 
Some to remain, and fome to perifli foon ; 4S5 

Or wane and wax alternate like the moon. 
Around, a thoufand winged wonders fly. 
Borne by the trumpet's blaft, and fcatter'd through the 
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There, at one paflage, oft you might furvey 
A lie and truth contending for the way 5 490 

And long 'twas doubtful, both fo clofely pent, 
Which firft fliould iffue through the naiTow vent : 
At laft agreed, together out they fly, 
Infeparable now, the truth and lye j 
The ftrift companions are for ever joinM, 495 

And this or that unmix'd, no mortal e'er (hall find. 

While thus I ftood, intent to fee and hear. 
One came, methought, and whifperM in my ear : 
What could thus high thy rafh ambition raife ? 
Art thou, fond youth, a candidate for praife ? 5*0 

'Tis true, faid I, not void of hopes I came. 
For who fo fond as youthful bards of Fame ? 
But few, alas ! the cafual blefUng boaft. 
So hard to gain, fo eafy to be loft. ' 

How vain that fecond life in others breath, 505 

Th* eftate which wits inherit after death ! 
Eafe, health, and life, for this they muft refign, 
(Unfure the tenure, but how vaft the fine ! ) 
The great man's curfe, without the gains, endure, 
Be envy'd, wretched, and be flatter'd, poor j 510 

All lucklefs wits their enemies profeft. 
And all fuccefsful, jealous friends at bed. 

Nor- 

IMITATION. 

Ver. 489. There, at onepaffage, &c.] 

And fometime I faw there at once, 

A leifmg and a fad footh faw 

That gonnen at adventure draw 

Out of a window forth to pace— 

And no man, be he ever fo wrothe, 

Shall have one of thefe two, but bothe, &c. 

Vol. I. Q^ 
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Grave authors fay, and witty poets ilng. 

That honeft wedlock is a glorious thing : 

But depth of judgment mofl in him appears. 

Who wifely weds in his maturer years. 

Then let him chufe a damfel young and fair, 25 

To blefs his age, and bring a worthy heir j 

To footh his cares, and, free from noife and fhife, 

Conduft him gently to the verge of life. 

Let iinful batchelors their woes deplore. 

Full well they merit all they feel, and more : 30 

UnawM by precepts human or divine, 

Like birds and beafts promifcuoufly they join : 

Nor know to make the prefent bleiling laft. 

To hope the future, or efteem the paft : 

But vsdnly boaft the Joys they never try'd, 35 

And find divulg'd the fecrets they would hide. 

The marry'd man may bear his yoke with eafe. 

Secure at once him&lf and heaven to pkafe ; 

And pafs his inoffenfive hours away. 

In blifs all aight, and innocence all day ; 4c 

Though fortune change, his conftant fpouie remains. 

Augments bis joys, or mitigates his pains. 

But what fo pure, which envious tongues will (pare } 
Some wicked wits have libel*d all the fair. 
With matchlefs impudence they ftyje a wife 45 

The dear-bought curfe, and lawful plague of lifc^ 
A bofom-ferpent) a domeftic evil, 
A night-invafion, and a mid-day devil. 
Let not the wife thefe flanderous words regard. 
But curfe the bone* of every lying bard. 50 

AU 
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All other goods by fortune's hand are glven^ 

A wife is the peculiar gift of heaven. 

Vain fortune's favours, never at a ftay, 

Like empty fliadows, pafs, and glide away $ 

One folid comfort, our eternal wife, 55 

Abundantly fupplics us ail our life ; 

This blefling lafts (if thofe who try fay true) 

As long as heart can wiih~and longer too. 

Our grandfire Adam, ere of Eve pofleft. 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradife unblefs'd, 60 

With mournful looks the blifsful fcenes fiirvey'd. 
And wander*d in the folitary ihade : 
The Maker faw, .took pity, and beftowM 
Woman, the laft, the beft referv'd of God. 

A Wife! ah gentle deities, can he 65 

That has a wife, e'er feel adverfity ? 
Would men but follow what the fex advife. 
All things would profper, all the world grow wife. 
•Twas by Rebecca's aid that Jacob won 
His father's blefling from an elder fon : 70 

Abufive Nabal ow'd his foifeit life 
To the wife conduft of a prudent wife : 
Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews fliow, 
Preferv'd the Jews, and flew th' Aifyrian foe : 
At Hefter's fuit, the perfecuting fword « 75 

Was iheath'd, and Ifrael liv'd to blefs the Lord. 

Thefe weighty motives, January the fage 
Maturely ponder'd in his riper age 5 
And, chann*d with virtuous joys and fobcr life. 
Would fry that Chriftian comfort, caird a wife. 80 
Qj His 
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His friends were fummon*d on a point fo nice. 
To pafs their judgment, and to give advice 5 
B\it fixM before, and well refolv'd was he j 
(As men that afk advice arc wont to be.) 

My friends, he cry'd (and caft a mournfnl look 85 
Around the room, and figh'd before he /poke :) 
Beneath the weight of threefcore years I bend. 
And worn with crres, and haftening to my end ; 
How I have liv'd, alas ! you know too well. 
In worldly follies, which I blufh to tell ; 90 

But gracious heaven has ope'd my eyes at laft. 
With due regret I view my vices pait, 
And, as the precept of the Church decrees. 
Will take a wife, and live in holy eafe. 
But, fince by counfel all things /hould be done^ 55 

And many heads are ^if^r ftilf than one ; 
Chufe you for iftc, ^ho beft ftiftll be content 
When my dcfire 's approved by your conftnt. 

One caution yet is nee^ul to be told. 
To guide your choice ; this wife muft not be old : f 09 
There goes a faying, and *twas (hrewdly (aid. 
Old fifli at table, but young flefh in bed. 
My foul abhors the taftdefs, dry embrace 
Of a ftale virgin with a whiter face : 
in that cold feafoh Lo^e but treats his gaeft 105 

With b^an>(bw, and toi^h forage at the beft. 
No crafty widows ihall ^proack my bed| 
Thofe are too wife for batchelors to vM | 
As fubtle clerks by many fchools are made, 
Twipe-mafry^d dunes are mtftrefies o* tb' trade : 1 to 

3ut 
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But young and tender virgins ruPd with eafe, 
'We form like wax, and mould them as we pleafe. 

Conceive me. Sirs, nor take my fenfe amifs j 
'Tis what concerns my foul's eternal blifs : 
Since if I found no pleafure in my fpoufe, 115 

As fleih is frail, and who (God help me) knows ? 
Then fliould I live in lewd adultery. 
And fink downright to Satan when I die. 
Or were I cursM with an unfruitful bed, 
Thfe righteous end were loft, for which I weds lao 
To raife up feed to blefs the powers above. 
And not for plealure only, or for love* 
Think not I doat 5 'tis time to take a vrife, 
"When vigorous blood forbids a chafter life : 
Thofe that «u:e bleft with fiore of grace divine, 1*5 

May live like faints, by heaven's confent and mine. 

Arid fince I (peak of wedlock, let me fay, 
(As, thank my ftars, in modeft truth I may) 
My limbs are aftive, ftill I'm (bund at heart. 
And a new vigour fprings in every part. 130 

Think not my virtue loft, though time has Ihed 
Thcfe reverend honours on my hoary head ; 
Thus trees are crown'd with bloflbms white as fno^. 
The vital dp then rifingfroih below': 
Old as I am, my lufty limbs appear x 3 S 

Like winter greens, that fiourifli all the yestr. 
Now, Sirs, you know to whsTt I ftaiid inclin'J, 
Let every fiieiid witH freedom JTpeak his mind. 

He faid ; the reft iii different parts divide 5 
Thfc knotty point was urg'd on either fide : 140' 

Qj. Marriage, 
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Marriage, the theme on which tjiey ail de^lalm'd. 
Some praisM with wit, and fome with reaibn blamed. 
Till, what with proofs, obje^lions, and replies^ 
Each wondrous pofitive, and wondrous wife. 
There fell between his brothers a debate, 145 

Placebo this was called, and Juftin that. 

Firft to the Knight Placebo thus begun 
(Mild were his looks, and pleafmg was his tone) a 
Such prudence, Sir, in all your words appears. 
As plainly proves, experience dwells with years ! 150 
Yet you purfue fagc Solomon's advice. 
To work by counfel when affairs are nice : 
But, with the Wife Man's leave, I muft protcft. 
So may my foul arrive at eafe and reft 
A5 ftill I hold your own advice the beft. 155 

Sir, I have liv'd a Courtier all my days. 
And ftudy'd men, their manners, and their ways } 
And have obi'ei-v'd this uf^ful maxim ftill» 
To let my betters alv^ys have their will. 
Nay, if my Lord aiBrm'd that black was white, 160 
My word was tKis, Your honour 's in tjie right. 
Th* affuming Wit, who deems himfelf fo wife. 
As his miftaken patirpii to a^vife, 
Let him not dare tQ vent hi^ dangerous thought, 
A noble fool was never in. a fault. 165 

This, Sir, affe6^s not you, whofe every word 
Is weigh' d with judgment, and befits a Lord ; 
Your will is mine j and is (I will maintain) 
Pleafmg to God, and ftiould be fo to man ! 
At leaft, your courage all the world muft praifc, 17P 
Who dare to wed in your decjinipg days. 

In- 
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Indulge the vigour of your mounting blood. 

And let grey fooll be indolently good, 

Who, paft all pleafure, damn the joys of fenfe. 

With reverend dulnefs, and grave impotence. 175 

Juflin, who filent fat, and heard the man. 
Thus, with a philofophic frown, began. 

A heathen author of the firft degree, 
(Who, though not Faith, had Senfe as well as we) 
Bids us be cerjain our concerns to truft 180 

To thofe of generous principles, . and juft. 
The venture 's greater, 1*11 prefurae to fay. 
To give your perfon, than your goods away : 
And therefore, Sir> as you regard your reft, 
FirA learn your lady''.8 qualities at leaft : 1&5 

Whether flie *s chafte. o;* rampant, proud or. civil. 
Meek as a faint, 01; haughty as the devil ; 
Whether an eafy, fond, familiar fool. 
Or fuch a wit as no man e'er can rule. 
'Tis true, perfeftion none muft hope to find . 190 

In all this world, much lefs in womankind ; 
But, if her virtues pixjve the larger ihare, 
Blefs the kind fates, ^nd think yqur fortune rai-e. 
*Ah, gentle Sir, take warning of a friend, 
Who knows too well the ftate you thu9. commend i if^ 
Andj fpite of all his praifes, muft declare, 
A)l he can find is bondage, coil, and care. 
Heaven knows, I fhed full many a private tear. 
And figh in filehce, left the world fhould hear I 
While all my friends applaud my blifsful life, 200 

And fw^ar no mortal 's happier in a wife j 

Demuif 



»34^ P O P E'S P OE M S. 

Demure and chafte ad any veftal Nun-, 

The meekeft creature that beholds the fun ! 

Buty by th' immortal powers, I feel the pain. 

And he that fmarts has reafon to coniplain. 205 

i)o what you lift, for me ; you muft be fage. 

And cautious fure ; for wifdom is in age : 

But at thefe years, to venture on die iair | 

By him who made the ocean, earth, and air. 

To pleafe a wife, when her occafions call, ^zo 

Would bufy the moft vigorous of us all. 

And truft me. Sir, the chafteft you can chuie 

Will afk obfervance, and exa£l her dues. 

If what I fpeak my noble Lord ofFetid» 

My tedious fermon here is at an end. si 5 

'Tis well, 'tis wondrous well, the Knight replies, 
Moft worthy kihfman, faith you're mighty tia(e ! 
We, Sirs, are fools j and muft refign the caufe 
To heathenifli authors, proveibs, and old faws. 
Ife fpoke wiih fcom, ahd turned another way :<— aso 
What does my friend, toy dear Placebo, fay ? 

I fay, quoth he, by heaven the man ^s to blame. 
To flander wives, and wedlock's holy name. 

At this the council rofe, without delay ; 
Siachy in his own ojnnion, went his way j %%$ 

With full confent, that, all difputes appeas'^d. 
The knight ihould marry, when and where he pleased. 

Who now but January exults with joy ? 
The charms of wedlock all his foul employ ; 
Each nymph by turns his wavering mind pofleft, a 10 
And reign'd the ihort-liv'd tyrant of his breaft $ 

WhUc 
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While fancy piftur*d every lively part. 

And each bright image -vcrandcr*d o^er.liis heart. 

Thus, in fonic public Forum flxM on high, 

A Mirrour ihows the figures moving by 5 43 5 

Still one by one, in iWift fucceflioi), pais 

The gliding ihadows o*er the poliih*d glafs. 

This Lady's charms the niceft could n6t blame. 

But vile fufpicions had afpersM her f^e ; 

That was vtrith fenft, but not vrith virtue, bleft $ %^ 

And one had grace, that wanted aU the reft. 

Thus doubting long virhat nymph he fliould obey. 

He fixt at laft upbn tke youthful May. 

Her faults he kn^w not, Love is ahrays blind, 

Bnt every charm revolv*d within his mind : t^$ 

Her tender age, her form divinely fair. 

Her eafy motion, her attra£Hve air. 

Her fweet behavioiif, her enchanting face. 

Her moviiig fb'ftnefs, and majeftic grace. 

Much in his pmdeilce did our knight rejoice, sjd 
And thought no mortal could diipute his choice : 
Once more in haflc he fummon'd every friend. 
And told them aH, their pains were at an end. 
fleaven, that (faid he) infpir'd me firft to wedj 
Provides a confort worthy of my bed : 455 

Let none oppofe th' eleftion, fince on this 
Pepends my quiet, and my future blifs. 

A dame there is, the darling of my eyes. 
Young, bfeauteous, artlefs, innocent, and tvife ; 
Chafte, though not rich j and, though not nobly bom^ 
Of hpneft parent?, and may fcrvc my turn. 

Her 
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Her will I wed, if gracious Heaven fo pleafe 5 

To pafs my age in fanftity and eafe : 

And thank the powers, I may pofTefs alone 

The lovely prize, and fhare my blifs widi none ! 465 

If you, my friends, this virgin can procure. 

My joys are full, my happinefs is fure. 

One only doubt remains : Full oft I've hearxl. 
By cafuifts grfive, and deep divines averred ; 
That 'tis too much for human race to know 270 

The blifs of heaven above, and earth below. 
Now ihould the nuptial pleafures prove fo great. 
To match the bleffings of the future ftate, 
Thofe endlefs joys were ill-exchang'd for thefe j 
Then clear this doubt, and fet my mind at eafe. 275 

This JufUn heard, nor could his fpken control. 
Touched to the quick, and tickled at the foul. 
Sir Knight, he cry'd, if this be all you dread. 
Heaven put it pafl your doubt, whene'er you wed| 
And to ray fervent prayers fo far confent, aSo 

That, ere the rites are o*er, you may lepent 1 
Good Heaven, no doubt, the nuptial ftate approves. 
Since it chalkifes iliil what beft it loves. 
Then be not, Sir, abandoned to defpair ; 
Seek, and perhaps you'll find among the fair. 
One that may do your bufmefs to a hair j 
Not ev'n in wifh^ your happinefs delay. 
But prove the fcouige to lalh you on your way : 
Then to. the ikies your mounting foul (hall go. 
Swift as an arrow foaring from the bow ! 290 

Provided 
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Provided ftill, you moderate your }oy, 

Nor in your pleafures all your might employ. 

Let reafon's rule your ftrong defires abate, 

]$Jor pleafe too lavifhly your gentle mate. 

Old wives there are, of judgment moft acute, 295 

Who folve thefe queftions beyond all difpute ; 

Confult with thofe, and be of better chear j 

Marry, do penance, and difmifs your fear. 

So faid, they rofe, nor more the work delay'dj 
The match was ofFerM, the propofals made. 30* 

The parents, you may think, would foon comply j 
The Old have intereft ever in their eye. 
Nor was it haid to move the Lady's mind ; 
When fortune favours, ftill the Fair are kind. 

I pafs each previous fettlement and deed> 305 

Too long for me to write, or you to read 5 
Nor will with quaint impertinence difplay 
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. 
The time approached, to Church the paities went, 
At once with carnal and devout intent :. 310 

Forth came the Prieft, and bade th* obedient wife 
Like Sarah or Rebeccah lead her life : 
Then pray'd the powers the fniitful bed to blefs, 
And made all fure enough with holinefs. 

And now the palace-gates are opened wide. 
The guefts appear in order, fide by fide. 
And placed in ftate the bridegroom and the bride. 
The breathing flute's foft notes are heard around. 
And the lluill tinmpets mix their filver found 5 

The 
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The vaulted roofs with echoing mufic ring, 3^0 

Thefe tox^ch the vocal ilops> and thofe the trembling 

fti'ing. 
Not thus Amphion tun'd the waibling lyre, 
if or Joab the founding clarion could inTpire, 
Nor fierce Theodamas^ whofe fprightly ibrain 
Could fwell the foul to rage, and iiie the martial tndn. 

Bacchus himielf) the nuptial feaH to grace, 
(So Poets iing) was prefent on the place s 
And lovely Venus, Goddefs of delight. 
Shook high her flaming torch in open fight. 
And dancM around, and fmiPd on every Knight s 
PleasM her bell fervant would his courage try. 
No lefs in wedlock, than in liberty. 
Full many an age old Hymen had not fpy'd 
So kind a bridegroom, or fo bright a bride. 
Ye bards ! renownM among the tuneful throng 535 
For gentle lays, and joyous nuptial fong ; 
Think not your foftefl numbers can difplay 
The matchlefs glories of this blifsful day : 
The joys are fuch, as far tranicend your rage. 
When tender youth has wedded ftooping age. 340 

The beauteous dame fat fmiling at the board. 
And darted amorous glances at her Lord. 
Not Hefler*s felf, whofe charms the Hebrews fing. 
E'er looked fo lovely on herPerfian King; 
Bright as the rifmg fun, in fummer^s day, 345 

And frefh and blooming as the month of May f 
The joyful Knight furvey'd her by his fide. 
Nor envyM Paris with the Spartan bride t 

StiU 
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Still as his mind revolvM with vaft delight 

Th' entrancing raptures of th' approaching nighty 350 

Reftlefs he fate, invoking every power 

To fpeed his blifs, and hafte the happy hour. 

Meantime the vigorous dancers beat the ground. 

And fongs were fuiig, and flowing bowls went round. 

With odorous ipices they perfum'd the place, 355 

And mirth and pleafure flione in every face. 

Damian alone, of all the menial train. 
Sad in the midft of ti-iumphs, figh'd for pain ; 
Damian alone, the Knighf s obfequious fquire, 
Cpnfum^d at heart, and fed a fecret £re. 36^ 

His lovely Miftrefs all his foul poffefsM, 
He look'd, he languifh'd, and could take no reft i 
His talk perform'd, he fadly went his way. 
Fell on his bed, and loath'd the light of day. 
There let him lie; till his relenting dame 36^5 

Weep in her turn, and wafte in equal flame. 

The weary fun, as learned Poets write, 
Forfook th' Horizon, and roU'd down the light 5 
While glittering ftars his abfent beams fupply. 
And nighf s dark mantle overfpread the iky. 37a 

Then rofe the guefts ; and, as the time required, 
Each paid his thanks, and decently retired. 

The foe once gone, our Knight prepared t' undrefs. 
So keen he was, and eager to poiTefs : 
Sut flrft thought fit th' afliftance to receive, 375 

Which grave Phyficians fcniple not to give j 
Satyrion'near, with hot Eringos ftood, 
Cantharidesj to fire the lazy blood, 

Who6 
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Whofe ufe old Bards defcribe in lufcious rhymes. 
And Critics learn'd explain to modem times. 3 So 

By this tlie (heets were fpread, the bride undrefsM, 
The room was fprinkled, and the bed was blefs'd. 
What next enfued befeems not me to fay; 
'T^s fung, he laboured till the dawning day, 
Then brifldy fprung from bed, with heart fo light, 
As all were nothing he had done by night j 
And fip'd his cordial as he fat upright. 
He kifs'd his balmy fpoufe with wanton play. 
And feebly fung a lufty roundelay : 
Then on the couch his weary limbs he caft : 390 

For every labour muft have reft at lafl. 

But anxious cares the penfive Squire opprefs'd. 
Sleep fled his eyes, and peace forfook his breaft $ 
The raging flames that in his bofom dwell. 
He wanted art to hide, and means to tell, 395 

Yet hoping time th' occafion might betray. 
Composed a fonnet to the lovely May ; 
Which, writ and folded with the niceft art. 
He wrappM in filk, and laid upon his heart. 

When now the fourth revolving day was run, 400 
('Twas June, and Cancer had received the Sun) 
Forth from her chamber came the beauteous bride { 
The good old Knight mov*d (lowly by her iide. 
High mafs was fung ; they feafled in tlie hall | 
The fervants round flood ready at their call. 405 

The Squire alone was ablent from the board. 
And much his ficknefs griev'd his worthy Lord, 

Who 
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Who pray'd his fpoufe, attended with her train. 
To vifit Damian, and divert his pain. 
• Th' obliging dames obeyM with one confent; 4x0 

They left the hall, and to his lodging went* 
The female tribe furround him as he lay, 
And clofe befide him fate the gentle May : 
Where, as (he try*d his pulfe, he ibftly drew 
A iieaving iigh, and caft a mournful view ! 41 5 

Then gave his bill, and bribed the powers divine, 
With fecret vows, to favour his defign. 

Who ftudies now but difcontented May f 
On her foft couch uneafily Ihe lay : 
The lumpiih hufband fnor*d away the night, 410 

Till coughs awakM him neai* the morning light. 
What then he did, I'll not prefume to tell, 
Nor if ihe thought herfelf in heaven or hell : 
Honeft and dull in nuptial bed they lay. 
Till the bell toUM, and all arofe to pray. 42 j 

Were it by forceful deftiny decreed. 
Or did from chance, or nature's power proceed $ 
Or that fome ftar, with afpefl kind to love. 
Shed its fele6(eft influence from above ) 
Whatever was the caufe, the tender dame 430 

Felt the firft motions of an infant flame ; 
Received th' imprefllons of the love-fick Squire, 
And wafted in the foft infectious fire : 

Ye fair, draw near, let May's example move 
y<Jur gentle minds to pity thofe who love ! 435 

Had fome fierce tyi-ant in her ftead been found. 
The poor adorer fure bad hang'd, or drown'd : 

Vol. I, R But 
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But fhe, your fex's mirrour, free from pridey 
Was much too meek to prove a homicide. 

But to my tale : Some fages have defined w ^ 

Pleafui'e the foveisign blifs of human-kind : 
Our Knight (who ftudy'd muchy we may fuppofe) 
Deviv'd his high philofophy from thofe; 
For, like a prince, he bore the vaft expence 
Of lavi(h pomp, and proud ma^ificence : 445 

His houfe was ftately, his retinue gay. 
Large was his train, and gorgeous kis array. 
His fpacious garden^ made to yield to none. 
Was compafs'd round with walls of folid ftoae | 
Priapus could not half defcribe the grace 450 

(Though God of gardens) of this charming place: 
A place to tire the rambling wits of France 
In long defcriptions, and exceed Romance; 
Enough to ihame the gentleft bard that iings 
Of painted meadows, and of purling fprings. 455 

Full in the centre of the floweiy ground, 
A cryftal fountain fpread its ftreams around* 
The fruitful banks with verdant laurels crowned 
About this fpring (if ancient fame fay true) 
The dapper Elves their moon-light fports pui-fuc : 460 
Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen. 
In circling dances gambol'd on the green. 
While tuneful fprites a merry concert made. 
And airy muiic warbled through the (hade. 

Hither the noble knight would oft repair, 465 

(His fcene of plea(ure, and peculiar care) 

For 
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For this he held U dear, and always bore 
The filver key that lock'd the garden-door. 
To this fweet place in fummer's fultry heat> 
He us*d from noife and bufinefs to i^treat j 4.^0 

And here in dalliance fpend the live-long day, 
*« Solus cum fola," with his fprightly May, 
For whatever work was undiicharg'd a-bed. 
The duteous knight in .this fair garden fped. 

Buty ah ! what mortal lives of blifs iecure ? 475 

How ihoit a fpace our worldly joys endure I 
O Fortune, fair, like all thy treacherous kind. 
But faithlefs (lill, and wavering as the wind ! 
O painted monfter, form'd mankind to cheat. 
With pleafing poifop, and with foft deceit ! 4^^ 

Tjiis rich, this amorous venerable knight, 
Amidft hi^ eafe, his folace and delight. 
Struck blind by thee, reiigns his days to grief, 
And c^\U on death, the wretch's laft relief. 

The rage of jealoufy then feiz*d his mind, 485 

For much he feap'd the iaith of woman-kind. 
His wife, not fuffer*d from his ilde to ilray. 
Was captive k^tj he watqh'd her night and day, 
AbridgM her pleafui^s, and con£ai'd her fway. 
Full oft in tears did haplefs May complain, 490 

And figh'd full oft ; but figh'd and wept in vain : 
She look'd on Damian with a lover's eye^ 
For, oh, 'twas fix'd } ihe mufl poiTefs or die { 
Nor lefs impatience vex'd her amorous Squire,. 
Wild with delay, and burning with defu^. 49^ 

R z Watch'd 
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Watch'd as (he was, yet coald he not refrain 
By fecret writing to difclofe his pain : 
The dame by figns reveal'd her kind intent, 
THl both were confcions what each other meant. 

Ah, gentle Knight, what would thy eyes avail, 500 
Though they could fee as far as ihips can fail ? 
'Tis better, fore, when blind, deceivM to be. 
Than be deluded when a man can fee ! 

Argus himfelf, fo cautious and fo wife. 
Was over-watchM, for all his hundred eyes ; 505 

So many an honeft hufband may, ^tis known. 
Who, wifely, never thinks the cafe his own. 

The dame at laft, by diligence and care, 
Pfocur*d the key her Knight was wont to bear ; 
She took the wards in wax before the fire, 5 to 

And gave th^ impreffion to thetrufty Squire. 
By means of this, fome wonder ihall appear. 
Which, in dae place and fealbn, you may hear. 

•Well fung fweet Ovid, in the days of yore> 
What flight !• that, which love will not explore ? 575 
And Pyranras and Thi(be plainly fliow 
The feats true lovers, when they lift, can do t 
Though watch'd and captive, yet in fpite of all. 
They found the art of kifling through a wall. 

But now no longer from our tale to ftray $ $%oy 
It happed, that once upon a fummer*s day, > 

Our reverend Knight was urg'd to amorous play ; ) 
He rais'd his fpoufe ere Matin-bell was rung. 
And U1U8 hit morning canticle he fvng. 

Awake, 
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^ Awake^ my love, difcloTe thy radiant eyes j i^z^ 

Arife, ix^y wife, my beauteous lady, rife ! 
Hear how the doves with penfive notes complain. 
And in foft murmurs tell the trees their pain ; 
The winter's paft; the clouds and tempefts ilyi 
The fun adorns the fields, and brightens all the (ky. 
Fair without fpot, whoie every charming part 
My bofom wounds, and captivates my heart : 
Come, and in mutual pleafures let's engage, 
Joy of my life, and comfort of my age. 

This heard, to Damian ftraight a fign (he made, 535 
To hafte before 5 the gentle Squire obey'd : 
Secret, and undefcryM, he took his way. 
And ambaih'd clofe behind an arbour lay. 

It was not long ere Januaiy came. 
And hand in hand with him his lovely dame ; 540 

Blind as he was, not doubting all was fure. 
He tum'd the key, and made the gate fecure. 

Ji^sK let us walk, he iaid, obferv'd by none, 
Confcious of pleafiiivs to the world unknown : 
So may my foul have joy, as thou, my wife, 545 

Art far the deareft folace of my life ; 
And rather would I chufe, by Heaven above. 
To die this inftant, than to lofe thy love. 
Reflet what truth was in my paiEon fliewn, 
ynxen unendowed I took thee for my own, 550 1 

And fought no treafure but thy heart alone. 
Old as I, am, and now deprivM of fight, 
Whilft thou art faithful to thy own true Knight^ 
Nor age nor bliadnefs xob me of delight* 
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Each other lofs with patience I can bear, 555 

The lofs of thee is what I only fear. 

Confider then, my lady, and my wife, 
The folid comforts of a virtuous life. 
As, firft, the love of Chritt himfelf you gain 5 
Next, your own honour undciiiM maintain ; 560 

And laftly, that which furc your mind muft move. 
My whole eftate ihall gratify your love : 
Make your own terms, and ere to-morrow*s fun 
Difplays his light, by Heaven, it fliall be done. 
I feal tie contraft with a holy kifs, 565 

And will perfonn, by this— my dear, and this— 
Have comfort, fpoufe, nor think thy Lord unkind j 
'Tis love, not jealoufy, that fires my mind. 
For when thy charms my fober thoughts engage, 
A«d join'd to them my own unequal age, 570 

From thy deai* fide I have no power to part. 
Such fecret tranfports warm my melting heart. 
For who, that once poflefs'd thofe heavenly charms, 
Could livfe one moment abfent from thy arms ? 

He ceasM, and May with modeft grace rejlly*d j 575 
(Weak was her voice, as while (he fpoke (he cry*d :) 
Heaven knows (with that a tender figh (he drew) 
I have a foul to fave as well as you ; 
^d, what no lefs you to my chai^ commend, 
My dtereft honour, will to death defend. 580 

To you in holy Church I gave my hand, 
And join'd my heart in wedlock*s facrcd band : 
Ypt, after this, if you diftnift my care. 
Then hear, my Lord, and witncft what I fwcar. 

Firft 



JANTJARY AND MAY- ^4.7 

Firll may the yawning eaith her bofom i*end, 585 
And ht me hence to hell alive defcend 5 
Or die the death I dread no lefs than hell, 
Sew'd in a fack, and plungM into a well 5 
Ere I my fame by one lewd a6l difgrace. 
Or once renounce the honour of my race, 590 

For know, Sir Knight, of gentle blood I came, 
I loath a whore, and ftartk at the name. 
But jealous men on their own crimes refleft. 
And learn from thence their ladies to fufpeft : 
'£lfe why thefe needlefs cautions, Sir, to me ? 595 

Thefe doubts and fears of female conftancy ! 
This chime ftill rings in every lady^s car, 
The only ftrain a wife muft hope to hear. 

Thus while (he fpoke, a fidelong glance (he caft, 
Where Damian, kneeling, wor/hip'd as fhe paft. 600 
She faw him watch the motions of her eye. 
And fingled out a pear-tree planted nigh : 
'Twas chaig*d with fruit that made a goodly fhow. 
And hung with dangling pears was every bough. 
Thither th' obfequious Squire addrefs'd his pace, 605 
And, climbing, in the funmiit took his place ; 
The Knight and Lady walk-d beneath in view. 
Where let us leave them, and our tale purfuc. 

'Twas now the feafon when the glorious fun 
His heavenly progrcfs through the Twins had run j 610 
And Jove, exalted, his mild influence yields, 
To glad the glebe, and paint the flowery fields. 
•Clear was the day, and Phoebus^ rifmg bright. 
Had ftreak'd the azure fiiinament with light j 
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He plerc*d the glittering clouds with golden ftreams. 
And warm'd the womb of earth with genial beams. 

It fo befel, in that fair morning-tide. 
The Fairies fported on the garden-fide, 
And in the midft their Monarch and his bride. 
So featly trippM the light-foot ladies round, 6zo ' 
The knights fo nimbly o^er the greenfword bound, 
That fcarce they bent the flowers, or touched the ' 

ground. 

The dances ended, all the fairy train 
For pinks and daiiies fearch'd the flowery plain $ 
While, on a bank reclin'd of rifing green, 625 

Thus, with a frown, the King befpoke his Q^een. 

*Ti8 too apparent, argue what you can,'' 
The treachery you women ufe to man : 
/i thoufand authors have this truth made out. 
And fad experience leaves no room for doubt. 630 

Heaven reft thy fpirit, noble Solomon, 
A wifer monarch never faw the fun $ 
All wealth, all honours, the fupreme degree 
Of earthly blifs, was well beftow'd on thee ! 
For fagely haft thou faid : Of all mankind, 635 

One only juft and righteous hope to find t 
But ftiouldft thou fearch the fpacious world around. 
Yet one good woman is not to be found. 
^ Thus fays the King, who knew your wickednefs s 
The fon of Sirach teftifies no lefs. 640 

So may fome wildfire on your bodies fall. 
Or fome devouring plague confume you all) 

As 
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As well you view the leacher in thc^ treet 

And well this honourable Knight you fee t 

But fince he 's blind and old (a helplefs cafe) 645 

His Squire ihall cuckold him before your face. 

N0W9 by my own dread majefty I fwear» 
And by this awful fceptre which I bear. 
No impious wi^ch ihall 'fcape unpunifhM long. 
That in my prefence offers fuch a wrong. 650 

I will this inHant undeceive the Knight^ 
And in the very aR reftore his fight s 
And fet the fti-umpet here in open view^ 
A warning to thefe Ladies, and to you^ 
And all the faithlefs fex, for ever to be true. 655 ] 

And v/ill you fo, replyM the Queeuy indeed ? 
Now, by my mother's foul it is decreed. 
She ihall not want an anfwer at her need. 
For her, and for her daughters, 111 engage. 
And all the fex in each fucceeding age ! 66a 

Art ihall be theirs, to vamiih an offence. 
And fortify their crimes with confidence. 
Nay, were diey taken in a tknR embrace. 
Seen with both eyes, and pinionM on the place j 
All they ihall need is to protefl and fwear, 665^ 

Breathe a foft figh, and drop a tender tear ; 
Till their wife huibands, guird by arts like thefe« 
Grow gentle, tradable, and tame as geefe. 

What though this ilanderous Jew, this Solomon, 
Caird women fools, and knew full many a one j 670 
T^c wifer wits of later times declare. 
How coaftant> chaite, and virtuQus women are : 
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Witoefs the martyrs, who refign^d thdr breadi, 
Sei-ene in torments, unconcem'd in death ; 
And witnefs next what Roman authors tell, 675 

How Arria, Portia, and Lucretia fell. 

But, fince the facred leaves to all are free, 
And men interpret texts, why Ihould not we ? 
By this no more was meant, than to have ihown. 
That fovereign goodnefs dwells in him alone 680 
Who only is, and is but only One. 
But grant the worft ; fliall women then be weigfaM 
By every word that Solomon has faid ? 
What though this King (as ancient ftory boafts) 
Built a fair Temple to the Lord of Hofts $ 6S5 

Me ceasM at laft his Maker to adore, 
And did as much for Idol gods, or more. 
Beware what laviih prsufes you confer 
On a rank leacher and idolater $ 

V^ofe reign, indulgent God, fays holy writ^ 690 

Did but for David's righteous fake permit; 
David, the monarch after Heaven's own mind. 
Who lov'd our fez, and honoured all our kind. 

Well, I *m a Woman, and as fuch muft fpeak ; 
Sil^^e would fwell me, and my heart would break. 
Know then, I fcom your dull authorities, 
Younidle wits, and all their leanied lies. 
By Heaven, thofe authors are our fex's foes. 
Whom, in our right, I muft and will oppoie. 

May (quoth the King) dear Madam, be not wrotb : 

1 yield it up ; but fince I gave my oath, 670 

That this Ailch-in jur'd knight again 'fhould &c x 

ittbmk be done«*I am a Kingi fiud he. 

And 
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And one,; whofe faith has ever facred bften. 

And fo has mine (flie faid)— I am a Queen : 705 
Her anfwer fhe fhall have, I undertake $ 
And thus an end of all difpute I make. 
Try when you lift ; and you (hall find, my Lord, 
It is not in our fex to break our word. 

We leave them here in this heroic ftrain, 710 

And to the Knight our ftory turns again 5 
Who in the garden, with his lovely May, 
Sung merrier than the Cuckow or the Jay t 
This was his fongj ** Oh kind and conftant be, 
" Conftant and kind V\l ever prove to thee." 715 

Thus iinging as he went, at laft he drew 
By eafy fteps, to where the Pear-tree grew : 
The longing dame lookM up, and fpy'd hci^ Love 
Full fairly perch'd among the boughs above. 
She ftopp'd, and fighing : Oh good Gods ! (he cry'd. 
What pangs* what fudden (hoots, diftend my fide ! 
O for that tempting fruit, fo fre(h, fo green ; 
Help, for the love of Heaven's immortal Queen I 
Help, deareft Lord, and fave at once the life 
Of thy poor infant, and thy longing wife 1 725 

Sore (igh'd the Knight to hear his Lady's cry. 
But dauhf hot clin^, and had no fervant nigh s 
Old as he was, and void of eye-fight too, 
What could, alas 1 a helplefs hu(band do ? 
And muft I languifli then, (he faid, and die, 73d 

Yet view th6 lovely fruit before my eye } 
At leaft, kind Sir, for charity's fweet fake, 
Vouchfafe the trunk between jrour anas to takej 

Then 
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Then from your back I might aicend the tree ; 

po you b|it ftoop, and leave the reft to me. 735 

With all my foul, he thus reply'd again, 
I'd fpend my deareft blood to eafe thy pain. 
With^ltiat, his back againft the ti-unk he bent. 
She feizM a twig, and up the tree (he went. 
( Now prove your patience, gentle ladies all ! 740 
Nor let on me your heavy anger fall : 
'Tis truth I tell, though not in phrafe refinM $ 
Though blunt my tale, yet honeft is my mind. 
What feats the Lady in the Tree might do, 
I pafs, as gambols never known to you ; 745 

But fure it was a merrier fit, flie fwore. 
Than in her life ihe ever felt before. 

In that nice moment, lo ! the wondering knight 
JLookt out, and ftood reftorM to fudden fight. 
Strfdght on the tree his eager eyes he bent, 750 

As one whofe thoughts were on his fpouie intent ; 
But when he faw his bofom-wife fo drefs'd. 
His rage was fuch as cannot be exprefs'd : 
Not frantic mothers when their infants die, 
Y^ith louder clamours rend the vaulted iky: 755 

He cry'd, he roar'd, he ftoim'd, he tore his hair; 
Death 1 hell I and furies ! what doft thou do there? 

What ails my Lord ? the trembling dame replyM ; 
I thought your patience had been better try*d : 
I9 this your love, ungrateful and unkind, 760 

This my reward* for having cur*d the blind ? 
Why was I taught to make my huiband fee. 
By ftrugglxng with a Man- upon a Tree f 

Did 



JANUARY AND MAY. ^15^ 

Did I for this the power of magic prove ? 

Unhappy wife, whofe crime was too much love ! 7^^ 

If this be ftruggling, by this holy light, 
*Tis ftruggling with a vengeance (quoth the Knight) ^ 
So Heavemprefenre the fight it has reftorM, 
As with thefe eyes I plainly faw thee whorM j 
Whor'd^y my flave— -perfidious wretch! may hell 77« 
As furely feize thee, as I faw too well. 

Guard me, good Angels ! cry'd the gentle May, 
Pray Heaven, this magic work the proper way I 
Alas, my love ! *tis certain, cowld you fee. 
You ne>r had us'd thefe killing words to me t 775 
So help me, Fates, as ^tis no perfe6l fight. 
But fome faint glimmering of a doubtful light. ^ 

. What I have faid (quoth he) I muft maintain,. 
For by th* immortal powers \Xfiemd too plain- 
By all thofe powers, fome frenzy feizM your mind 
(Reply'd the dame) : are thefe the thanks I find } 
Wretch that I am, that e^er I was fo kind \ 
She faid $ a rifing figh exprefsM her woe, 
The ready tears apace began to flow, 
And« adt^ey fell, ihe wip'd from either eye 7S5 

The drops (for women, when they lift, can ciy). 

The Knight was touched, and in his looks appeared! 
Signs of remorfe, while thus his fi>oufe he cheai*'d : 
Madam, *tis paft, and my ihort anger o'erj 
Come down, and vex your tender heart no more : 790 
Excufe me, dear, if aught amifs was faid, 
F^, on my foul, ^amends fbsX\, foon be mjude % 

Le^ 
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Let my repentance your forgivenefs draw, 
3y Heaven, I fwore but what I thought I faw* 

Ah, my l9v'd lord I 'twas much unkind ((he cry'd) 
On bare fuTpicion thus to treat your bride. 
But, till your fight's eftablifliM, for a while, 
Imperfe6i obje6^s may yoiur fenfe beguile. 
Xhus when from deep we firft our eyes difpla/y 
The balls are wounded with the piercing ray, 800 
And duflcy vapours rife, and intercept the day. 
So, juft recovering from the ihades of night» 
Yoiu: fwimmisg eyes are drunk with fudden light. 
Strange phiwitoms dance around, and ikim before ] 

your iight : 

Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too raihly deem $ 805 
Heaven knows how feldom diings are what they ieem 1 
Confult your reafon, and you foon (hall find 
'T.was you were jealous, not your wife unkind i 
fove ne*er fpoke oracle more true than this, 
9^^one judge fo wrong as thofe who think amifs. 810 

With that ihe les^M into her Loid's embrace. 
With well-diflembled virtue in her £ice. 
Mc hugg'd her clofe, and kifs*d her o*er and o^er, 
Difhirb*d with doubts and jealoufies no more : 
Both, pleasM and blefsM, renewed their mutual yowt, 
A fruitful wife, and a believing fpoufe. 

Thus ends our tale ; whofe moral next to make» 
htt ail wiie hufbands hence example take ; 
And pray, to crown ^e pleafure of their lives^ 
To be fo wdl deluded by tl^cir wives. Sao 

TH£ 
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1^ £ H O L D the woes of matrimoiual life, 

^ And hear with reverence an expene&cM wife i 

To dear-bought wifdom give the credit due. 

And thinky for once, a woman tells you true* 

lo all thefe trials I have bome a part, .5 

I was myfelf the fcourge that causM the imutt | 

For, fince fifteen, in triumph have I led 

Five captive Huibands from the Church to bed. 

Chrift faw a wedding once, the Scripture fays» 
And faw but one, 'tis thought, in all his days f tft 

Whence fome infer, whofe confcience is too nice* 
No pious Chriftian ought to marry twice* 

But let thein read, and folve me, if they tan. 
The words addrefsM to the Samaritan : 
Five times in lawful wedlock ihe was joln'd; ij 

And fure the certain ftint was ne'er defined. 

" Encreafe and multiply," was Heaven's command^ 
And that's a text I clearly underftand. 
This^too, <^ Let men their fires and mothers leave^ 
« And to their dearer wives for ever cleave." «« 

Mocc 
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More wives than one by Solomon were try'd. 
Or elfe the wifeft of mankind 's bely'd. 
I've had myfelf full many a meriy fit ) 
And truft in heaven, I may have many yet, 
For when my tranfitory fpoufe, unkind. 
Shall die, and leave his woeful wife behind, 
I'll take the next good Chriftian I can find. 

Paul, knowing one could never ferve our turn, 
DeclarM -twas batter far to wed &an bum. 
There *s danger in afiembling fire and tow ; 30 

I grant them that, and what it means you know. 
TheUame apoftle too has elfewhere own'd^ 
No precept for Virginity he found : 
"'TIS but Si couniel ^and we women ftiU 
•Take which we like, the counfel, or our will. 35 

I envy not their blifs, if he or flie 
Think fit to live in perfe£l chaftity ; 
Pure let.fhem be, and free from taint of vice $ 
I, for a few flight fpots, am not fo nice; 
Heaven calls us different ways, on thefe beftows 40 
pne proper gift, another grants to thofe : 
Not every man's obliged to fell his ftore. 
And give \Sp all his fubftance to the poor i 
Such as are perfect mayy I can't deny $ 
9at, by your leaves, Divides, fo am not I. 45 

Full many a. Saint, fince fii-ft the world bQ;an,- 
I«iv'd an unfpotted Maid, in fpite of man : 
Let fuch (a-God's name) with fine wheat be fed^ 
And let us honeft wives eat barley bread. 
For roe, 1*11 keep the poft afTignM by heaven, 50 

And^ufe the copious talent it has given : 

Let 
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Let my good fpoufe pay tribute, do me right. 

And keep an equal reckoning every night. 

His proper body is not his, but mine 5 

Forfo faid Paul, and Paul 's a found divine. 55 

Know then, of thofe five hufbands I have had. 
Three were juft tolerable, two were bad. 
The three were old, but rich and fond befide. 
And toil'd moft piteoufly to pleafe their bride : 
But fmce their wealth (the beft they had) was mine, 60 
The reft, without much lofs, I could refign. 
Sure to be lov'd, I took no pains to pleafe. 
Yet, had more Pleafure far than they had Eafe. 

Prefents flow'd in apace : with (bowers of gold. 
They made their court, like Jupiter of old. 65 

If I but fmil'd, a fudden youth they found. 
And a new palfy feizM them when I frownM. 

Ye fovereign wives ! give ear and underftand. 
Thus fhall ye fpeak, and exercife command. 
For never was it given to mortal man, 70' 

To lie fo boldly as we women can : 
Forfwear the faft, though feen with both his eyes. 
And call your maids to witnefs how he lies. 

Hark, old Sir Paul ! ('twas thus I us'd to fay) 
Whence is our neighbour's wife fo rich and gay ? 75 
Treated, carefs'd, where'er fhe's pleas'd to roam— 
I fit in tatters, and immur'd at home. 
Why to her houfe doft thou fo oft repair ? 
Art thou fo amorous ? and is (he fo fair ? 
If I but fee a coufm or a friend, So 

Lord ! how you fwell, and rage like any fiend I 

Vol. I. S But 
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But you reel home> a drunken beaftly bear. 

Then preach till midnight in your eafy chair j 

Cry, wives are falfe, and every woman evil. 

And give up all that 's female to the devil- S5 

If poor (you fay) fhe drains her hufband^s purfe-^ 
If rich, fhe keeps her prieft, or fomething worfe j 
If highly bom, intolerably vain. 
Vapours and pride by turns pofTefs her brain. 
Now gayly mad, now fourly fplenetic ; 90 

Freakifti when well, and fretful when flie 's fick. 
If fair, then chafte fhe cannot long abide. 
By preiEng youth attacked on every fide : 
If foul, her wealth the lufty lover lures. 
Or elfe her wit fome fool-gallant procures, 95 

Or elfe fhe dances with becoming grace. 
Or fhape excufes the defe6ls of face. 
There fwims no goofe fo grey, but, foon or late. 
She finds fome honefl gander for her mate. 

Horfes (thou fay'fl) and affes men may try, soo 

And ring fufpefted vefTels ere they buy : 
But wives, a random choice, untryM they take. 
They dream in courtfhip, but in wedlock wake : 
Then, nor till then, the veil 's removed away, 
And all the woman glares in open day. toj 

You tell me, to preferve your wife's good grace. 
Your eyes mufl always languifh on my face. 
Your tongue with confbmt flatteries feed my ear. 
And tag each fentence with. My life 1 my dear ! 
If, by flraage chance, a modefl blufh be rais*d, lie 
Be fureisy fine complexion muft be pnus*d« 

My 
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My garments always muft be new and gay. 

And feafts ftill kept upon my wedding-day. 

Then muft my nurfe be pleas'd, and favourite maid 5 

And endiefs treats, and endlefs vifits paid, 1x5 

To a long train of kindred, friends, allies 5 

All this thoufay'ft, and all thou fay'ft are lies. 

On Jenkin too you caft a fquinting eye : 
What I can your 'prentice raife your jealoufy ? 
^refti are his ruddy cheeks, his forehead fair, 120 

And like the bumifh'd gold his curling hair. 
But clear thy wrinkled brow, and quit thy forrow, 
I'd fcom your 'prentice, ihould you die to-morrow. 

Why are thy chefts all lock'd ? on what defign ? 
Are not thy worldly goods and treafure mine ? 125 

Sir, I'm no fool : nor fhall you, by St. John, 
Have goods and body to yourfelf alone. 
One you fhall quit, in fpite of both your eyes— 
I heed not, I, the bolts, the locks, the fpies. 
If you had wit, you'd fay, << Go where you will, 139 
*< Dear fpoufe, I credit not the tales they tell : 
«* Take all the freedoms of a married life j 
« I knoyr thee for a virtuous, faithful wife." 

Lord ! when you have enough, what need you care 
How merrily foever others fare ? 135; 

Though all the day I give and take delight, 
Doubt not, ftiificient will be left at night. 
'*Tis but a juft and rational defire. 
To light a taper at a neighbour's fire. 

There 's danger too, you think, in rich array, 14^ 
And none can long be mod^ that are gay. 

S * Th« 
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The Cat, if you but finge her tabby ikin, 
The chimney keeps, and fits content within ; 
But once grown fleek, will from her corner run. 
Sport with her tail, and wanton in the fun j 145 

She licks her fair round face, and friiks abroad. 
To fliew her fur, and to be catterwaw*d. 

Lo thus, my friends, I wrought to my defires 
Thefe three right ancient venerable fires. 
I told them, thus you fay, and thus you do, 1 50 

And told them falfe, but Jenkin fwore 'twas tiiie. 
I, like a dog, could bite as well as whine. 
And firft complaint, whene'er the guilt was mine. 
I tax'd them oft with wenching and amours. 
When their weak legs fcarce draggM them out of doors j 
And fwore jthe rambles that I took by night. 
Were all to fpy what damfels they bedight. 
That colour brought me many hours of mirth j 
For all this wit is given us from our birth. 
Heaven gave to women the peculiar grace, 160 

To fpin, to weep, and cully human race. 
By this nice condufl, and this prudent courfe. 
By murmuring, wheedling, ftratagem, and force, 
I ftill prevailed, and would be in the right. 
Or curtain-leftures made a refllefs night. 165 

If once my huft)and*s arm was o'er my fide. 
What ! fo familiar with your fpoule i I ciy'd : 
I levied firft a tax upon his need : 
Then let him^ 'twas a nicety indeed I 
Let all mankind this ceitain maxim hold, 273 

Marry who will, our fcx is to be fold. 

Witt 
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With empty hands no taffels you can Inre, 
But fulfome love for gain we can endure j 
For gold we love the impotent and old, 
And heave, and pant, and kifs, and cling, for gold. 
Yet with embra^es> curfes oft I mix'd, 
Then kifs'd again, and chid, and raiPd hctwixt. 
Well, I may make my will in peace, and die. 
For not one ^word in man'*'s arrears am !• 
Xo drop a dear difpute I was unable, 1 go 

Sv'n though the Pope himfelf had fat at table. 
But when my point was gain'd, then thus I fpoke, 
** Billy, my dear, how fheepifhly you look 1 
*« Approach, my fpoufe, and let me kifs thy cheek ; 
<* Thou fliould'ft be always thus, refignM and meekl 
«< Of Job's great patience fmce fo oft you preach, 
«* Well fhould you praftife, who fo well can teach. 
« 'Tis difficult to do, I muft allow, 
«* But I, my deareft, will inftruft you how. 
** Great is the bleffing of a prudent wife, 190 

** Who puts a period to domeftic ftrife. 
** One of us two muft rule, and one obey 5 
*' And fmce in man right reafon bears the fway, 
** Let that frail thing, weak woman, have her way, 
«* The wives of all my family have i-ul'd 1^5 

*' Their tender hulbands, and their paflions cool'd. 
*' Fy, 'tis unmanly thus to figh and groan ; 
«* What ! would you have me to yourfelf alone ? 
** Why take me, Love ! take all and every part! 
** Here 's your revenge ! you love it at your heart. 200 
St " Would 
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te Would I vouchfafe to fell \yhat nature gave^ 

«< You little think what cuftom I could have. 

*< But fee 1 I'm all your own — nay hold — for (hame ; 

** What means my dear— indeed — you are to blame.'* 

Thus with my firft three Lords I pail my life j X05 
A very woman, and a very wife. 
What fums from thefe old fpoufes I could raife. 
Procured young hufbands in my riper days. 
Though paft my bloom, not yet decayM was I, 
Wanton and wild, and chattered like a pie. a 19 

In country dances ftill I bore the bell. 
And fung as fweet as evening Philomel. 
To clear my quailpipc, and refrefh my foul, 
Fifll oft I drained the fpicy nut-brown bowl 5 
Rich lufcious wines, that youthful blood improve, 215 
And warm the fwelling veins to feats of love : 
For *tis as fure, as cold engenders hail, 
A liquorifh mouth muft have a lecherous tail i 
Wine lets no lover unrewarded go. 
As all true gamefters by experience know. %%m 

* But oh, good Gods ! whene>r a thought I caft 
On all the joys of youth and beauty paft. 
To find in pleafures I have had my part, 
Still warms me to the bottom of my heart. 
This wicked world was once my dear delight ; %%^ 
Now all my conquefts, all my charms, good night! 
The flour confum'd^ the beft that now I can. 
Is e'en to make my market of the bran. 

My fourth dear fpoufe was not exceeding true ; 
He kept, 'twas thought, a private Mifs or two; i)o 

But 
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But all that fcore I paid — as how ? you'll fay. 

Not with my body, in a filthy way ; 

But I fo drefsM, and dancM^ and drank, and din'd; 

And vicw'd a friend with eyes fo very kind, 

A& fhing his heart, and made his marrow fiyy 235 

With burning rage, and frantic jealoufy* 

His foul, I hope, enjoys eternal glory. 

For here on earth I was his Purgatory. 

Oft, when his fhoe the moft feverely wiiing, 

fU put on carelefs airs, and fate and fung. 240 

How fore I gall'd him, only heaven could know. 

And he that felt, and I that caused the woe. 

He dyM, when laft from pilgrimage I came^ 

With other goflips, from Jerufalem j 

Ajad now lies buried underneath a Rood, 245 

JFair to be feen, and rear'd of honeft wood. 

A tomb indeed, with fewer fculptures grac'd. 

Than that Maufolus' pious widow placM, 

Or where inihrinM the great JDarius lay ; 

But coft on graves is merely thrown away, 250 

The pit fiird up, with turf we cover'd o'er^ 

So bleft the good man's foul, I fay no more. 

Now for my fifth lov'd Lord, the laft and bejft j 
(Kind heaven afford him everlafting reft 1} 
Full hearty was his love, and I can ihew 25^ 

The tokens on my cibs in black and blue j 
Yet, with a knack, my heart he could have won. 
While yet the fmart was ihooting in the bone. 
fLovr quaint an appetite in women reigns ! 
Free gifts we (cornj and love what cofts us pains : 260 
S 4 Let 
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Let men avoid us, and on them we leap : 
A glutted market makes provifion cheap. 

In pure good- will I took this jovial /park, 
Of Oxford he, a moft egregious clerk. 
He boarded with a widow in the town, 265 

A trufty goinp, one dame Alifon. 
f'ull well the fecrets of my foul (he knew. 
Better than e'er our paiifh-prieft could do. 
To her I told whatever could befall : 
Had but my hulband pifs'd againft a wall, %jo 

Or done a thing that might have coft his life. 
She — and my niece — and one more worthy wife. 
Had known it all : what moft he would conceal. 
To thefel made no fci-uple to reveal. 
Oft has he blufhM from ear to ear for (hame, 375 

That e'er he told a fecret to his dame. 

It fo befel, in holy time of Lent, 
That oft a day I to this goflip went 
(My hufband, thank my ftars, was out of town) 5 
From houfe to houfe we rambled up and down, *So 
This clerk, myfclf, and my good neighbour Alfe, 
To fee, be feen, to tell, and gather talcs. 
Vifits to every Church we daily paid. 
And march'd in every holy Mafqucradc, 
The Stations duly and the Vigils kept; »8o 

Not much we fafted, but fcarce ever flcpt. 
At Sermons too I ihone in fcarlet gay ; 
The wafting moth* ne'er fpoilM my beft array j 
The caufc was this, I wore it every day. 

•Twas 
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'Twas when frefli May her early bloflbm yields, 190 
^his Clerk and I were walking in the fields, 
We grew fo intimate, I can't tell how, 
I pawn'd my honour and engag'd my vow, 
If e'er I laid my hufband in his "um, 
That he, and only he, (hould ferve my turn. 495 

We ftraight ftnick hands, the bargain was agreed ; 
I ftill have fhifts againft a time of need : 
The fnoufe that always trufts to one poor hole, 
Can never be a moufe of any foul. 

I vow'd, I fcarce could fleep fince firft I knew him. 
And dui-ft be fwom he had bewitched me to him ; 
If e'er I flept, I dream'd of him alone. 
And dreams foretell, as learned men have ihown. 
All this I faid ; but dreams, firs, I had none : 
I follow'd but my crafty Crony's lore, 305 

Who bid me tell this lie— and twenty moi-e. 

Thus day by day, and month by month we paft $ 
It pleased the Lord to take my fpoufe at laft. 
r*tore my gown, I foil'd my locks with duft. 
And beat my breafts, as wretched widows— muft. 3x0 
Before my face my handkerchief I fpread. 
To hide the flood of tears I did — not flied.'^ 
The good man's coffin to the Church was borne 5 
Around, the neighbours, and my Clerk too, mourn. 
But as he march'd, good Gods ! he fliow'd a pair 31^ 
Of legs and feet, fo clean, fo ftrong, fo fair ! 
Of twenty winters age he &emM to be 5 
J (to fay tiiith) was twenty more than he 5 

But 
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Sy t Vigorous ftillt a. liyely buxom dame j 

And had a wondrous gift to quench a flame* ^%^ 

A Conjurer once, that deeply could divine, 

AflurM me. Mars in Taurus was my ilgn. 

As the ftai's ordered, fuch ray life has been : 

Alasy alas, that ever love was fm ! 

Fair Venus gave me fire and iprightly grace, 3^ 

And Mars aifurance and a dauntlefs face. 

By virtue of this powerful conftellation, 

I followed always my own inclination. 

But to my tale : A mondi (icarce pafs^d away. 
With dance and fong we kept the nuptial day« 3|a 

All I pofTefs'd I gave to his command. 
My goods and chattels, money, houfe, and land s 
But oft repented, and repent it ftill $ 
He provM a rebel to my fovereign will : 
Nzy once, h^ Heaven, he ftruck n\e on the hct i 335 
Hear but the faA, and judge yourfelvcs the cafe« 

Stubborn as any lionefs was I $ 
And knew full well to raife my voice on high | 
As true a rambkr as I was befoie. 
And would be A), in fpite of all he fwore. 340 

He againft this right fagely would a4vife. 
And old examples £et before my cyee. 
Tell how the Roman matrons led their lifc^ 
Of Gracchus^ mother, and 2>ailius* wife ) 
And clofe the iermon, as befeem'd Jbjs wit, 345 

With fome grav? ienteace oat <^ Holy Writ. 
Oft would he fay, W^ bvilds his hoMfe on lands, 
Pricks his blind horfe aciofs the fallow lands^ 

Or 
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Or lets his wife abroad with pilgrims roam, 

Peferves a foors-cap and long ears at home. 359 

All this avaird not j for whoe'er he be 

That tells ray faults, I hate him mortally : 

And fo do numbers more, I boldly fay^ 

Men, women, clergy, regular, and lay. 

My fpoyfe (who was, you know, to learning bred) 
A certain Treatile oft at evening read. 
Where divers Authois (whom the devil confound 
For all their lies) were in one volume bound. 
Valerius, whole; and of St. Jerome, part 5 
Chryfippus and Tertullian, Ovid's Art, jd* 

Solomon's Proverbs, EloVfa's Loves j 
And many morp than fure the Church approves* 
More legends were there here of wicked wives. 
Than good, in all the Bible and Saints lives. 
Who drew the Lion vanquiih'd ? *Twas a Man. 365 
But could we women write as fcholars can. 
Men (hould ftand marked with far more wickednefs^ 
Than all the fons of Adam could redrefs. 
Love feldom haunts the bread where Learning lies. 
And Venus fets ere Mercury can rife. 37^ 

Thofe play the fcholars, who can*t play the men. 
And ufe that weapon which they have, their pen j 
When old, and pad the reliih of delight. 
Then down they fit, and in their dotage write» 
That not one woman keeps her marriage vow. 375 

(This by the way, but to my purpofe now.) 

It chancM my hufband, on a winter's night. 
Read in tl)is book, aloud, with ibange delight. 

How 
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How the firft female (as the Scriptures fhow) 

Brought her own fpoufe and all his race to woe. 380 

How Samfon fell ; and he whom Dejanire 

WrapM in th' €nvenomM (hirt, and fct on fii-e. 

How curs'd Ei-yphile her lord betray'd. 

And the dire ambufh Clytemneftra laid. 

But what moft pleas'd him was the Cretan Dame, 385 

And Hufband-buU— oh monftrous, fie for fliame ! 

He had by heart the whole detail of woe 
Xantippe made her good man undergo ; 
How oft (he fcolded in a day, he knew. 
How many pifs-pots on the Sage flie threw] 390 

Wlio took it patiently, and wipM his head ;* 
** Rain follows thunder,'* that was all he faid. 

He read, how Arius to his friend complain'd, 
A fatal Tree was growing in his land, 
On which thi-ee wives fucceflively had twin'd 395 

A Aiding noofe, and waver'd in the wind. 
Where grows this plant (reply'd the friend), oh where > 
For better fruit did never orchard bear. 
Give me fome flip of this moft blifsful tree. 
And in my garden planted (hall it be. 4.0© 

Then how two wives their lords* deftni^ion prove. 
Through hatred one, and one through too much 

love; 
That for her hufband mix*d a poifonous draught. 
And this for luft an amorous philtre bought : 
The nimble juice foon feiz'd his giddy head, 405 

Frantic at night, and in the morning dead. 

How 
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How.fome with fwords their fleeping lords have (lain, 
And fome have hammer' d nails into their brain. 
And fome have drench' d them with a deadly potion j 
All this he read, and read with great devotion. 410 

Long time I heard, and fwell'd, and bluihM, and 
frown'd j 
But when no end of thefe vile tales I found. 
When dill he read, and laugh*d, and read again. 
And half the night was thus confum*d in vain ; 
ProvokM to vengeance, three large leaves I tore, 415 
And with one buffet fell'd him on the floor. 
With that my hufband in a fury rofe. 
And down he fettled me with hearty blows, 
I groan'd, and lay extended on my fide j 
Oh ! thou haft flain me for my wealth (I cry'd), 420 
Yet I forgive thee— take my laft embrace- 
He wept, kind foul ! and ftoopM to kifs my face, 
I took him fuch a box as turnM him blue. 
Then figh'd and cry'd, Adieu, my dear, adieu ! 

But after many a hearty ftniggle paft, 425 

I condefc6nded to be pleasM at laft. 
Soon as he faid. My miftrefs and my wife. 
Do what you lift, the term of all your life : 
I took to heart the merits of the caufe. 
And ftood content to rule by wholefome laws ; 430 
Received the reins of abfolute command, 
Witii all the government of houfe and land, 
And empire o'er his tongue, and o*er his hand. 
As for the volume that revil'd the dames, 
'Twas toiTi to fragments, and condemned to flames. 435 

Now 



\ 
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Nov^ heaven on all my husbands gone beilovr 
Pleafures above, for tortures felt below : 
That reft they wifh'd for, grant them in the grave. 
Arid blefs thofe fouls my condu^ helpM to fave ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

OEDIPUS King of Thebes, having by miftake flain 
his father Laius, and married his mother Jocafta, put 
out his own eyes, and refimied tlie realm to his fons, 
Eteocles and rolynices. Being negle^led by them, 
he makes his prayer to the fury Tifiphone, to fow de- 
bate betwixt the brothers. They agree at laft to reign 
iingly each a year by turns, and the firft lot is obtain- 
ed by Eteocles. Jupiter, in a council of the Gods, de- 
clares his refolution of punilhing the Ttiebans, and 
Argives alfo, by means of a marriage betwixt Polyni- 
ces and one of tn« daughters of Adraftus King of Ar- 
gos. Juno oppofes, but to no efFeft 5 and Mercury 
18 fent on a mefiage to the Shades, tg the ghoft off 
LaVus, who is to appear to Eteocles, and provoke him 
to break the agreement. Polynices in the mean time 
depaits from Thebes by night, is overtaken by a 
ftorm, and arrives at Argos j where he meets with 
Tydeus, who had fled from Calydon, having killed 
his brother. Adrafhis entertains them, havme re- 
ceived an oracle from Apollo, that his dau^ters 
ihould be married to a Boar and a Lion, which he un- 
derftands to be meant of theie Grangers, by whom the 
hides of thofe beafts were worn, and who arrived at 
the time when he kept an annual feaft in honour of 
that God. The rife ot this folemnity he relates to his 
guefts, the loves of Phoebus and Pfamathe, and the 
Kory of Choroebus. He enquires, and is made ac- 
quainted with their defcent and quality. The facn- 
nce is renewed, and the book concludes with a H}'mn 
to Apollo. 

The Tranflator hopes he needs not apologife for his 
choice of this piece, which was made almoft in his 
Childhood. But, finding the Verfion better than he 
expefted, he gave it fome Correftion a few years after- 
wards. 
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ITRaternal rage, the guilty Thebes alarms, 
•* The alternate reign deftroy'd by impious ann^s, 
Demand our fong ; a iacred fury fires 
My ravifli'd breaft, and all the Mufe infpires. 
O Goddefs, fay, (hall I deduce my rhymes 5 

From the dire nation in its early times, 
Europa's rape, Agenor's ftem decree, 
And Cadmus fearching round the fpacious Tea f 
How with the ferpent's teeth he fow'd the foil. 
And reapM an iron harveft of his toil ? 10 

Or 

FRaternas acies, altemaque regna profanis 
Decertata odiis, fonteiqufe evolvere Thebas, 
Pierius menti calor incidit. Unde jubetis 
Ire, Deaie ? gentifne canam primordia dirae ? 
Sidonios raptus, et inexorabile pa^um 
Legis Agenoreae ? fcrutantemque aequoi-a Cadmum ? 
Longo retro feries, trepidum fi Marti s operti 
Agricolain infandis condentem praelia fulcis 10 

Vol. I. T 
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Or how from joining ftones the city fprung. 

While to his haip divine Amphion fung ? 

Or (hall I Juno's hate to Thebes refound, 

Whofe fatal rage th' unhappy Monarch found ? 

The fire againft the Ton hi& aiTows drew, 1 5 

O'er the wide fields the furious mother flew. 

And while her arms a fecond hope contain, 

Sprung from the rocks, and plung'd into the main. 

But waiye whate*^er to Cadmus may belong. 
And fix, O Mufe I the barrier of thy ibng to 

At Oedipus— from his difaflers trace 
The 16ng confufions of his guilty race t 
Nor yet attempt to ibetch thy bolder wing, 
And mighty Csefar's conquering eagles fmg ; 
How twice he tamM proud Ifter's rapid flood, t5 

While Dacian mountains ibeam*d with barbarous blood ^ 
Twice taught the Rhine beneath his laws to roll. 
And ftretch'd his empire to the frozen Pole $ 

Or 

Expediam, penitnfque lequar quo carmine murit 
JufTerit Amphton Tyrio» accederc montes : 
Unde graves irae cognata in moenia Baccho, 
Quod faevae Junonis opus $ cui fumpferit arcum 
Infelix Athamas, cur non expaverit ingens 
Ionium, focio cafura Palaemone mater. 
Atque adeo jam nunc gemitus, et pfofi)era Oadmi 
PraeteriiiTe fmam $ limes mihi carmints eflo mo 

Oedipodae confufa domus j quando Itala nondum 
Signa, nee Arfloos aufim fperare triumphos, 
Bifque jugo Rhenum, bia adafhun legibus Iftruin, 
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Or long before, with early valour, ftrove 

In youthfiil arms t' aiTert the caufe of Jove. 30 

And Thou, gieat Heir of all thy father's fame, 

Increafe of glory to the Latian name ! 

O blefs thy Rome with an eternal reign» 

Nor let defu-ing worlds entreat in vain* 

What though the ftars contraft their heavenly fpaee, 35 

And croud their fhining ranks to yield thee place ; 

Though all the ikies, ambitious of thy fway, 

Confpire to court thee from our world away 5 

Though Phoebus longs to mix his rays with thine, 

And in thy glories mor^ ferenely ihine 5 40 

Though Jove himfelf no lefs content would be 

To part his throne, and Jhare his heaven with thee i 

Yet fby, great Caefar ! and vouchfafe to reign 

O'er the wide earthy and o'er the watery main 3 

Rclign 

I ■ .1 I ■ II ■■ii.i.i . I t j i IK ,f w \m immm^m^mtm-^^mmmt 

Et conjurato dejeflos vertice Dacos : 
Aut defenfa prius vix pubefcentibus annis 
Bella Jovis. Tuque o Latiae decus addite famae, 
Quern nova maturi fubeuntem exorfa parentis 
Aetemum fibi Roma cupit : licet arftior omnes 
Limes agat ftellas, et te plaga lucida coell 
PleVadum, Boreaeque, et hiulci fulminis expers |^ 

Sollicitet J licet ignipedum fraenator equorum 
Ipfe tuis alte radlantem crinibus arcum 
Imprimat, aut magni cedat tibi Jupiter aequa 
Parte poll $ maneas hominum contentus habenis, 
T z 
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Refignr to Jove his empire of the fkies, 45 

And people heaven with Roman deities. 

The time will come, when a diviner flame 
Shall warm my bread to fing of Caeiar'a fame: 
Meanwhile permit, that my preluding Mufe 
In Theban wars an hnmbler theme may chufe : 50 

Of furious hate furviving death, fhe fmgs, 
A fatal throne to two contending Kings, 
And funeral flames, that parting wide in air 
Exprefs the difeord of the fouls they bear : 
Of towns difpeopled, and the wandering ghofts 55 

Of Kings unbury'd in the wafted coafts ; 
When Dirce's fountain blufh*d with Grecian b^ood. 
And Thetis, near Ifmenos* fwelling flood, 
With dread beheld the rolling furges fweep. 
In heaps, his- ilaughterM fons into the deep. 6m 

What Hero, Clio! wilt thou firft relate ? 
The fageof Tydeus, or the Prophet's fate ? 

Or 

Undarum terraeque potens, et fidei'a dones. 45 

Tempus erit, cum Pierio tua fortior oeftro 

Fa6la canam : nunc tendo chelyn. fads arma referre 

Aonia, et geminis fceptrum exitiale tyrannis, 

Nee furiis poft fata modum, flammafque rebelles 

Seditione rbgi, tumulifque carentia i-egum 

Funera, et egeftas altemis mortibus urbes ; 55 

Caerula cum rubuit Lemaeo fanguine Dirce, 

Et Thetis arentes afluetum ftringere ripas, 

Horruit ingenti venientem IfmenQn acervo. 
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Or how, with hills of flain on e^'ery fide, 

Hippomedon repellM the hoftile tide ? 

Or how the youth, with every grace adorn'd, 6$ 

Untimely fell, to be for ever moumM ? 

Then to fierce Capaneus tiiy verfe extend. 

And fing with horror his prodigious end. 
Now wretched Oedipus, deprived of fight. 

Led a long death in everlafting night; .70 

But, while he dwells where not a chearful ray 

Can pierce the darknefs, and abhors the day ; 

The clear reflcfting mind prefents his fin 

In .frightful view«, and makes it day within 5 

Returning thoughts in endlefs circles roll, 75 

And thou&nd furies haunt his guilty foul. 

The wretch then lifted to th' impitying ikies 

Thofe empty orbs from whence he tore his eyes, 

Whofe 

Quem prius heroum Clio dabis ? immodicum irae 
Tydea ? laurigeri fubitos an vatis hiatus ? 
Urget et hoftilem propellens caedibus amnem 
Turbidus Hippomedon, plorandaque bella protervi 64" 
Arcados, atque alio Capaneus horrore canendus. 

impia jam merita fcrutatus lumina dextra 
Merfenit aetema damnatum nofte pudorem 
Oedipodes, longaque animam fub morte tenebat. 70 
Ilium indulgentem tenebris, imaeque recefTu 
Sedis, inafpeftos coelo, radiifque penates 
Servantem, tamen alfiduis circumvolat alis 
Sacva dies animi, fcelerumque in peftore Dirae. 75 
Tunc vacuos orbes, crudum ac niiferabile vitae 
T 3 
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Whofe wounds, yet frelh, with bloody hands he ftrook. 
While from his bread thefe dreadful accents broke : to 

Ye Gods '. that o*cr the gloomy regions reign. 
Where guilty Ipirits feel eternal pain j 
Thou, fable Styx ! whofe livid ftreams are rolPd 
Through dreary coafts, which I, though blind, behold i 
Tifiphone, that oft haft heard my prayer, S5 

Aflift> if Oedipus deferve thy care ! 
If you receivM me from Jocafta^s womb, 
And nursM the hope of mifchiefs yet to ccme : 
If, leaving Polybus, I took my way 
To Cyrrha's temple, on that fatal day, 90 

When by the fon the trembling father dy'd. 
Where the three roads the Phocian fields divide ; 
If I the Sphynx'^s riddles durft explain. 
Taught by thyfelf to win the promisM reign $ 

If 

Supplicium, oft^ntat coelo, manibufque cnientis 
Pulfat inane iblum, fievaque ita voce precatur: So 

Dt fontes animas, augufbque Tartara poenis 
Qui regitis, tuque umbrifero Styx livida fundo, 
QuEun video, multumque mihi confucta vocari 
Annue Tifiphone, perverfaque vota fecunda, S5 

Si bene quid menii, fi me de matre cadentem 
Fovifti gremio, et traje^m vulnere plantas 
Firm&fti) fi ftagna pet! Cynhaea bicomi fo 

Intcrfufa jugo, poffem cum degcre falfo 
Contentus Polybo, trifidaeque in Phocidos arte 
Longaevum implicui regem, fccuique trementis 
Ora fcnis, dum quacro patrem | & Sphingos iniquat 
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If wretched I, by baleful Furies led» 95 

With monftrous mixture ftain'd my mother's bed, 
For hell and thee begot an impious brood. 
And with full luft thofe horrid joys renewM \ 
Then felf-condemn'd, to ihades of endlefs night, 
Forc'd from thefe orbs the bleeding balls of fight ; 100 
O hear, and aid the vengeance I require, 
If worthy thee, and what thou might'ft in^ire ! 
My fons their old unhappy fire defpife, 
Spoird of his kingdom, and deprived of eyes \ 
Guidelefs I wander, unregarded mourn, 105 

While thefe exsjt their fceptres o^er my urn \ 
Thefe fons, ye Gods ! who, with flagitious pride, 
Infult my daiQuiefs, and my groans deride. 

Alt 



Callidus ambages, te praemonftrante, refolvi 5 
Si dulces furias, et lamentabile matris 95 

Connubium gavifus ini j no6^emque nefandam 
Saepe tuli, natoique tibi (fcis Ipfa) paravi \ 
Mox avidus poenae digitis cedentlbus ultro 
Incubui, miferaqiie oculos in matre reliqui : 100 

Exaudi, fi digna precor, quaeque ipfa furenti 
Subjiceres : orbum vifu regnifque parentem 
Non regere, aut di£lis moerentem fle^lere adorfi 
Qups genu!, quocunque toro : quin ecce fuperbi 
(Proh dolor) ct noftro jamdudum funere reges, 
Infultant tenebris, gemitufque odere paternos. 
Hifne etiam funeilus ego ? et videt ifta deorum 
T4 . 
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Art thou a Father, unregaidiug Jove ! 

And fleeps thy thunder in the realms above ? 

Thou Fuiy, then, fomc laftang curfe entail. 

Which o'er their children s children (hall prevail : 

Place on their heads that cxx)wn diftain'd with gore. 

Which thefe dire hands from my (lain father tmr $ 

Go, and a parent's heavy curies bear; 115 

Break all the bonds of nature, and prepare 

Their kindred fouls to mutual hate and war. 

Give them to dare, what I might wifh to fee 

Blind as I am, fome glorious villany ! 

Soon (halt thou find, if thou but arm their hands, 1:0 

Their ready guilt preventing thy commands : 

Couldft thou fome great, proportioned mifchief frame. 

They'd prove the father from whofe loins they came. 

The Fury heard, while on Cocytus' brink 
Her fnakcs unty'd, fulphureous waters drink j 125 

But 

Ignavus gen iter ? tu faltem debita vindex i xa. 

Hue ades, ct totos in poenam ordire nepotes. 

Indue quod madidum tabo diadema cruentis 

Unguibus aiTipui, votifque inilin6(a paternis 

I media in fratres, generis ccnfortia ferro 115 

Difniiant : da Tartarei regina barathrl 

Quod cupiam vidifle nefas, nee tarda fequetur 

Mens juvenum j modo digna veni, mea pignora nofces. 

Talia jaftanti cnidclis Diva feveros 
Advcrtit vultus j inamoenum forte fedebat 
Cocyton juxta, rcfolutaque verticc crineSi 
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Bufat the fuminons^ roird her eyes around. 

And fnatchM the ibrting ferpents from the ground* 

Not half fo fwiftiy (hoots along in air. 

The gliding lightening, or defcending ftar. 

Through crouds, of airy (hades (he wingM her flight* 

And dark dominions of the (llent nightf 

Swift as (he pafsM, the flitting ghofts withdrew^ 

And the pale fpe6lres trembled at her view : 

To th' iron gates of Taenarus (he flies. 

There fpreads her du(ky pinions to the (kies. 135 

The day beheld, and, fickening at the fight, 

Veird her fair glories in the (hades of night. 

Affrighted Atlas, on the diflant (hore. 

Trembled, and (hook the heavens and gods he bore. 

Now from beneath Malea's airy height i4« 

Aloft (he fprung, and fteer'd to Thebes her flight j 

With eager fpeed the well -"known journey took. 

Nor here regrets the hell (he late forfook. 

A hundi-ed 

Lambere fulfureas permiferat anguibus undas. 

Ilicet igne Jovis, lapfifque citatior aftiis 

Triftibus exiliit npis, difcedit inane x 30 

Vulgus, et occurfus dominae pavet $ ilia per umbras 

£t caligantes, animarum examine campos, 

Taenariae limen petit irremeabile portae. 

Senfit ade(re dies ; piceo nox obvia nimbo 135 

Lucentes turbavit equos. procul ai'duus Atlas 

Horruit, et dubia coelum cervice remifit. 

Anipit extemplo Maleae de valle re£argens 140 

Notum iter ad Thebas : neque enim^velocior uUas 
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A hundred fnakes her gloomy vifege'fKade, 
A hundred ferpenfa guard her horrid head, 145 

In her funk eyeballs dreadful meteors glow ; 
Such rays from Phoebe's bloody circles flow, 
When, labouring with ftrong channs, ihe ihoots from high 
A fiery gleam, and reddens all the iky. 
Blood ftain'd her cheeks, and from her mouth there 
came 1 50 

Blue fteaming poifons, and a length of fbme. 
From every blaft of her contagious breath. 
Famine and drought proceed, and plagues, and death. 
A robe obfcene was o'er her fhoulders thrown, 
A drefs by Fates and Furies worn alone. 155 

She tofsM her meagre arras 5 her better hand 
In waving circles whirled a funeral brand : 

A ferpent 

Ttque neditque vias, cognataque Taitara mavult. 

Centum illi ftantes umbrabant ora ceraftae, 145 

Turba minor din capitis : iedet intus abaflis 

Ferrea lux oculis ; qualie per nubila Phoebes 

Atracea rubet arte labor : fufFufa veneno 1 50 

Tenditur, ac fanie glifcit cutis : igneus atit> 

Ore vapor, quo ionga iitis, morbique famefque, 

£t populis mors tina venit. riget horrida tergo 

Palla, et caenilei redeunt in pe6tore nodi. 

Atxvpos hos, atque ipfa novat Proferpim cultus. 155 

Tum geminas quatit ilia manus s hue igne rogali 

Fulgurat, haec vivo manus aera verberat hydro. 

Ut ftetit, abrupta qua plurimua aroe Citfaaeron 

Occuirit coclo, fera fibila crine vixcati 
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A fei-pent from her left was fcen to rear 
His flaming creft, and lafh the yielding ain 

But when the Fury took her ftand on high, 160 

Where vaft Cithaeron's top falutes the fky, 
A hifs from all the fnaky tire went round ; 
The dreadful fignal all the rocks rebound, 
And through th' Achaian cities fend the found. 
Oete, with high Pamaflus, heard the voice; 165 

Eurotas' banks remurtnur'd to the noife ; 
Again Leucothoe fhook at thefe alarms, 
Andprefs'd Palacmo'n clofer in her arms. 
Headlong from thence the glowing Fury fprings, 
And o'er the Theban palace fpreads her wings, 179 
Once more invades the guilty dome, and Ihrouds 
Its bright pavilions in a veil of clouds. 
Straight with the rage of all their race poffefs'd, J 

Stung to the foul, the brothers ftart from reft, > 

And all their Furies wake within their breaft. 175 ^ 

Their 

Congeminat, (ignum tenis, unde omnis Achaei 
Ora maris late, Pelopeiaque regna refultant. 
Audiitet mediis coeli Pamaffus, et afper 165 

Eurotas, dubiamque jugo fragor impulit Octen 
In latus, et geminis vix fluflibus obftitit Ifthmos. 
Ipfa fuum genitrix, curvo delphine vagantcm 
Arripuit frenis, gremioquc Palacmona preffit. 
Atque ea Cadmaeo praeceps ubi limine primum 1 70 
Conftitit, afluetaque infscit nube penates, 
Protinus attoniti fratrum fub peftore motus, 
Gentilefque animos fubiit furor^ aegraque laetis. 
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Their tortur'd minds repining Envy tears. 

And Hate, engendered by fufpicious fears 5 

And facred Thirft of fway ; and all the ties 

Of Nature broke $ and royal Perjuries j 

And impotent Defue to reign alone, i€o 

That fcorns the dull reverfion of a throne ; 

Each would the fweets of fovereign rule devour. 

While Difcord waits upon divided power. 

As ftubborn lleers by brawny pLwmen broke. 
And joinM reluftant to the galling yoke, 185 

Alike difdain with fervile necks to bear 
Th' unwonted weight, or drag tlie crooked fliarc. 
But rend the reins, and bound a different way. 
And all the furrows in confufion lay : 
Such was the difcord of the royal pair, 150 

Whom fury drove precipitate to war. 

In 

Invidia, atque parens odii metus : inde i^gendi 

Saevus amor : ruptaeque vices, juiifque fecund! 

Ambitus impatiens, et fummo duicius unum 

Staie loco, fcciifque comes difcordia regnis. 180 

Sic ubi dele£los per torva aimenta juvencos 

Agricola impofito fcciare affe6lat aratio : 

Illi indignantes quis nondum vomere multo 

Ardua nodofos cervix defcendit in armos. 

In diverfa trahunt, atque acquis vincula la::ant 

Viribus, et vario confundunt limite fulcos : 

Haud fecus indomitos praeceps difcordia fratrcs 190 

Afperat. alterni placuit fub Icgibus anni 

Exilio mutare ducem. lie jure malign* 
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In vain the chiefs contriv'd a fpecious way. 

To govern Thebes by their alternate fway : 

Unjuft decree! while this enjoys the ftate, 

That mourns in exile his unequal fate, 195 

And the fliort monarch of a hafty year 

Forefees with anguifh his returning heir. 

Thus did the league their impious arms reftrain, 

But fcarce fubfifted to the fecond reign. 

Yet then, no proud afpiring piles were rais*d, 200 

No fretted roofs with polifh'd metals blazM ; 

No laboured columns in long order plac'd. 

No Grecian ftone the pompous arches grac'd ; 

No nightly b?inds in glittering armour wait 

Before the fleeplefs Tyrant's guarded gate 5 205 

No chargers then were wrought in burniih'd gold. 

Nor filver vafes took the forming mold j 

Nor 

Fortunam tranfire jubent, ut fceptra tenentem 
Foedere praecipiti femper novus angeret haeres. 
Haec inter fratres pietas erat 5 haec mora pugnae 
Sola, nee in regem perduratura fecundum. 

Et nondum craffo laquearia fulva metallo, 206 

Montibus aut alte Graiis tfFulta nitebant 
Atria, congeftos fatis explicitura clientes. 
Non impacatis regum advlgilantia fomnis 205 

Pila, nee altjema ferri ftatione geraentes 
Excubiae, nee cura mero committere gemmas, 
Atque aunim violare cibis. Sed nuda poteftas 
Armavit fratres : pugna eft de paupere regno. 
Dumque uter anguftae fquaientia jugera Dirces 
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Nor gems on bowls embofs'd were feen to ihine. 
Blaze on the brims, and fparkle in the wine- 
Say, wretched rivals ! what provokes your rage ? aio 
Say, to what end your impious arms engage ? 
Not all bright Phoebus views in early morn. 
Or when his evening beams the weft adorn. 
When the foutb glows with his meridian ray. 
And the cold north receives a fainter day ; ai5 

For crimes like thefe, not all thofe realms fuffice. 
Were all thofe realms the guilty viftoi-'s prize ! 
But fortune now (the lots of empire thrown) 
Decrees to proud Eteocles the crown : 
What joys, oh Tyrant ! fwell'd thy foul that day, %zo 
When all were flaves thou couldft around furvey, 

Pleasd 

Verteret, aut Tyrii folio non altus ovaret 

£xuli«, ambigitur ; -penit jus, ^que, bonumque, 

Et vitae, mortifque pudor. Quo tenditis iras, «io 

Ah miferi ? quid fi peterctur crimine tanto 

Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiflTus £60 

Cardine, quem porta vergens profpeAat Ibera ? 

Quafque procul terras obliquo fidere tangit 

Avius, aut Borea gelidas, madidive tepentes 2x5 

Igne Noti ? quid ii Tyriae Phrygiaeve fub unum 

Conveflentur opes ? loca dira, arcefque nefandae 

Suifecere odio, furtifi)ue immanibvs emptum eft 

Oedipodae fedifle loco. Jam forte caoebat 

Dilatus Polynicis honos. quia tum tibi, ^Lcve, %im 

Quis fuit ille dies ? vacua cum folus ia aola 

Refpiceres jus omae tuun, cna^olque minoces. 
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PleasM to bdiold unbounded power thy own. 
And iingly fill a fearM and cnvy*d throne I 

But the vil^ Vulgar, evdr difcontent. 
Their growing fears in fecret murmurs vent ; s»5 

Still prone to change, though ftill the (laves of ftate. 
And fure the monarch whom they have, to hate; 
New lords they madly make, ^en tamely bear. 
And foftly curfe die Tyrants whom diey fear. 
And onC'Of thofe who groan beneath the fway 230 

Of Kings imposM, and grudgingly obey, 
(Whom envy to the great and vulgar fpight 
With fcandal armM, th* ignoble mind's delight) 
£xclaim'd-*-0 Thebes ! for diee what fates remain ! 
What woes attend this inaufpicious reign ! 235 

Muft we, alas 1 our doubtful necks prepare. 
Each haughty mafter*s yoke by turns to bear. 
And ilill to change whom changM we ftill muft fear ? 
Tfaefe now control a wretched people's fate, 
Thefe can divide, and thefe reverie the ftate : %^ 

Ev'n Fortune rules no more :— O fervile land. 
Where exil'd tyrants ftill by turns command 1 

Thou 

Et nufquam par (tare caput } Jam murmura ferpunt 
Plebis Eduoniae, tacitumque a principe vulgus 
Diflidet, et (qui mos p<^ulis) venturus amatur. 
Atque aliquis, cui mens humili laefiffe veneno 
Summa, nee impofitos unquam cervice volend 
Feire duces: Hancne Ogygiis, ait, afpera rebus 135 
Fata tulere vicem ? toties mutare timendos, 
Altemoque jugo dubitaotia fubdere colla I 
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Thou fire of gods and men, imperial Jove \ 

Is this th' eternal doom decreed above ^ 

On thy own offspring haft thou fix'd this fate, 445 

From the firft buth of our unhappy ftatej 

When banifh'd Cadmus, wandering o>r the main. 

For loft Europa feaixh'd the world in vain. 

And, fated in Boeotian ^elds to found 

A rifing empire on a foreign ground, ^50 

Firft i*ais'd our walls on that ill-omen*d plain. 

Where eaith-bom brothers were by brothers (lain ? 

What lofty looks th' unrival'd monarch bears 1 

How all the tyrant in his face appears ! 

What fullen fury clouds his fcomful brow ! 255 

Gods ! how his eyes with threatening ardour glow ! 

Can this imperious lord forget to reign. 

Quit all his ftate, defcend, and ferve again ? ^ 

Yet, 

Partiti verfant populonim fata, manuque 

Fortunam fecere Icvem. fempeme viciflim 

ExuHbus fervire dabor ? tibi, fumme deorum, 

Terrarumque fator, fociis haJK addere mentem 

Sedit ? an inde vetus Thebis extcnditur omen. 

Ex quo Sidonii nequicquam bianda juvenci 

Pondera, Carpathio juffus fale quaertre Cadmus 

Exul Hyanteos invenit regna per agros : 150 

Fratemafque acies foetae teiluris hiatu, 

Augurium, feros dimifit adufque nepotes ? 

^emis ut ereflum toi-va fub fronte minetvr 

Saevior aflurgens dempto conforte poteftas ? 

Quas gerit ore minas f quanto premit omnia faftut 



Book I. THEBAIS OP STATIUS. 2S9 

Yet, who, before, more popularly bowM, 

Who more propitious to the fuppliant croud ? 260 

Patient of right, familiar in the throne ? 

What wonder then ? he was not then alone, 

O wretched we, a vile fubraiffive train, 

Fortune^s tame fools, and (laves in every reign ! 

As when two winds with rival force contend, 26 c 
This way and that, the veering fails they bend, 
While freezing Boreas and black Eunis blow, 
Now here, now there, thfc re^mg veffel throw : 
Thus, on each fide, alas 1 our- tottering ftate 
Feels all the fury of reiiftlefs fate ; 270 

And. doubtful ftill, and ftill diftraaed ftands. 
While that Prince threatens, and while this com- 
mands. 

And now th* almighty Father of the Gods 
Convenes a council in the bleft abodes : 

Far 

"- — • 1 -' I ' 

Hicne unquam privatus erit ? tamen ille precanti 
Mitis, et aiFatu bonus et patientior aequi. 260 

Quid minim ? non folus ent, nos vilis in omnes 
Frompta manus cafus doitiina cuicunque parati. 
Qualiter bine gelidus Boreas, hinc nubifer Eurus 265 
Vela trahunt, nutat mediae fortuna carinae. 
Heu dubio fufpenfa metu, tolerandaque nuUis 
Afpera fors populis ! hie imperat: ille minatur. 270 

At Jovis imperiis rapidi fuper atria coeli 
Le£lus concilio divQm convenerat ordo 
Interiore polo, fpatiis hinc omnia juxta 

VOh. L U 
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Far in the bright recefles of the fkies, 975 

High o>r the rolling heavens, a manfion lies. 

Whence, far below, ^e Gods at once furvey 

The realms of riiing tod declining day. 

And all th' extended fpace of earth, and air, and iea« 

Full in the midft, and on a ftany thiione, aSo 

The Majefty of heaven faperior (hone ; 

Serene he look*d, and gave an awfiil nod. 

And all the trembling fpheres confefsM the God. 

At Jove^s aflent, the deities around 

In folemn ftate the coniiilory crownM. %t$ 

Next a long order of inferior powers 

Afcend from hills j and plains, and (hady bowers; 

Thofe fnmi whofe urns the rolling rivers flow $ 

And thofe that give the wandering winds to blow : 

Here all their lage, and ev^ tiieir naurmurs ceaie> S90 

And facred illence reigns, and univerfal peace* 

A ihining fynod of majeftic Gods 

Gildft with new Ivhx the divine abodes j 

Heaves 

■■■ III ^^— — MM^^— I I ■ 

Primaeque occtduaeque domus, effufa lub omni 
Terra atque unda die. mediis fde arduus infert a to 
Ipie deis, placido quadiens tamen omnia vulttt« 
Stellantique locat folio, nee protinus a«it 
Coelicolae, veniam donee pater ipfe fedendi 
Tranquilla jubet efle manu. mox turba vagorum 
Semideum, et fummis cognati nubibus Anmest 
£t compreffii metu fenrantes murmura venti* 
Aurea tefbmplenti inixU coaTCxa deomm 
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Heaven fegnps improv'4 with a fuperior ray. 

And the. bright arch reflects a double day. 295 

The Monarch then his fblemn filence broke. 

The ftill creation liftcnM while he fpoke, 

Bach facred accent bears eternal weight. 

And each irrevocable word is Fate. 

How long fliall man the wrath of Heaven defy, 300 
And force unwilling vengeance from the iky I 
Oh race confederate into crimes, that prove 
Triumphant o'er th' eluded r^ge of Jove ! 
This wearyM arm can fcarce the bolt fuftain. 
And unregarded thunder rolls in vain : 305 

Th' o'erlabour'd Cyclop from hi? tafk retires | 
Th' JEolian forge exhauftpd of its fires. 
For this I fuftef d Phoebus' fteeds to ftray. 
And the mad Ruler to mifgulde the day. 

When 

Majeftate tremunt : radiant majore fereno 
Culmina, et arcano florentes lumine poftes. 295 

Poftquam juffa quies, filuitque extenitus orbis. 
Incipit ex alto : (grave et immutabile fanflis 
Pondus adeft verbis, et vocem fata fequuntur) 
Terrarum deli^a, nee exfuperabile dips 
Ingenium mortale queror. qyonan^ ufque nocentum 
Exigar ii^ poenas,? taedet faevire cpnifco 30.6 

Fulmine ; jampridem Cyclopum operofa fatifcunt 
Brachia, et JSoliis defunt incudibus ignes. 
Atque ideo tuleram falfo reftore folutos 
Solis equos, cpelum^ue rotis errantibus uri, , 
V z 
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When the wide earth to heaps of afhes tumM, 310 

And heaven itfelf the wandering chariot burned. 
For this, niy brothei* of the watery reign 1 

Released th^ impetuous fluices of the main : f 

But flames confumM, and billows rag'd in vain. 3 
Two races now, ally 'd to Jove, offend j 315 

To punifli thefe, fee Jove himfelf defcend. 
The Theban Kings their line from Cadmus trace. 
From godlike Perfeus thofe of Argive race. 
Unhappy Cadmus^ fate who does not know^ 
And the long feries of fucceeding woe ? 320 

How oft the Furies, from the deeps of night, 
Arofe, aiid mix'd with men in mortal fight : 
Th* exulting mother, ftainM with filial blood; 
The favage hunter, and the haunted wood ? 
The direful banquet why ihould I proclaim, 315 

And crimes that grieve the trembling Gods to name > 

Ert 

Et Phafit(»taea mundum fquallere favilla. 310 

Nil a£hmi eft : neque tu valida quod cufpide late 
Ire per illicttum pelago, germane, dedifti. 
Nunc geminas punire domos, quis fanguinis autor 
Ipfe ego, defcendo. Perfeos alter in Argos 
Scinditur, Aonias fluit hie ab origine Thebas. 
Mens cunflis impofta manet. Quis funera Cadmi 
Nefciat ? et toties excitam a fedibus imis 321 

Eumenidum bellafle aciem ? mala gaudia matrum, 
EiTorefque feros nemorum, et reticenda deorum 
Crimina ? vix lucis fpatio, vix no£iis ab'afbe 
Enumerare queam mores, gentemque profanam, 315 
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Ere I recount the fins of thefe prophane, ^ 

JThc fun would fink into the weftem main, v 

And rifing gild the radiant eaft again. 3 

Have we not feen (the blood of Laius fhed) 3 30 

The murdering fon afcend his parent's bedj 

Through violated nature force his way. 

And ftain the facred womb where once he lay ? 

Yet now in darknefs and defpair he groans 5 

And for the crimes of guilty fate atones ; 335 

His fons with fcom their eylefs father view, 

Infu'lt his wounds, and make them bleed knew. 

Thy curfe, oh Oedipus, juft heaven alarms. 

And fcts th' avenging Thunderer in arms. 

I from the root thy guilty race wUl tear, 340 

And give the nations to the wafte of war. * 

Adraftus £oon> with Gods averfe, (hall join 

In dire alliance with the Theban line: 

Hence 

Scandeve quinetiam thalam^ft luc implus haeres 
|*atris, «t immeritae gremkim inceftare parentis 
Apetiit, propiios moniko revolutus in ortus. 
Hie tam^n Silperi& aetema piacula folvit, 
Projecitque diem s nec jam amplius aethere noftro 
Vefcitur :^ at nati (facinus ^ne more !) cadentes 335 
Calcavere oculos., jam jam rata vota tulifti, 
Dire fenex.s meruere tua, meruere tenebrae 
Ultorem fperare Jovem,- nova fontibus arma 
Injiciam regnis, totumque a ftirpe revellam 340 

Exitiale genus, belli roifai (emina funto 
Adraihis fgcer, et fuperis adjuiix^ finiitris 
U3 
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Hence ftrife ihall rife, attd m6rtal war fucceed j 
The guilty realms of Tantalus Ihall bleed : " 345 

Fix'd is their doota ; this all-rehiembering br^ft ' 
Yet harboui's vengeance for the tyraht's feaft. 

He faid; Jiiid thus the Queen of lieavep retamM ; 
(With fuddMi grief hel- laboring bdfom bumM) 
Muft I, 4hofe cares Phb'rottetis' toNvefs dtftvtd, 350 
Muft I, oh JcJve, in bloddy vicars contend ? 
Tfiou know'ft thofe regions my proieftion claims 
Glorious in ^kttns, ih riches, and in fanvcT 
Though thert the fair J5*:gyptian Iteiftr frid. 
And there deltldei Argus flept, and h\td ; 355 

Though there the brazen towfer was ftormM of old, 
Wiicn Jove defcended m almighty gold. 
Yet I can pardon thofc obfcufer rapes, 
Thofe bafliful crimes difguis'd in bbrrbVtl !fftipcs ; 

But 

Connubia. tlioic ««^afti ^sMftfi i«lieeflh« gmtfeA 
DecretiAn : nestle leiifUi *at«tt»6 de peaore faflax 345 
Tantalus, «t hev^ fferiit ii^uria meni^ie. 

Sic pater onmipotens. Aft fHi iaucia diftit, 
Flamf6ato Verfahs inopinum corde dcilcffnii, 
Talia Jtmo refert : M^e, 6 jAftiflime dftOftiy- 
Me bello certttfe jubes ? fcis temptr ut awet 
Cyclopum, magnique Phort>neo8 inctyta fiuar 9 50 

Sceptraviri^, opibuf^e juVem j licet impr^bilsvttic 
'Cuftodem Phariae, forxiiio teto^e )tiveiicae ^555 

Extinguas, fcptis etturr?lm» aureus intre«. 
Mcntitis igndfco tons s illam odimus lirbem. 
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But Thebes, wherC) fluning in celeftial charms, 360 

Thou cam'*ft triumi^ant to a mortars arms, . 

When all my glories o>r her limbs were fpread. 

And blazing li^tnings dancM ai'ound her bed $ 

Curs'd Thebes the- vengeance it dcfenres, may prove-* 

Ah, why fhould Argos feel the rage of Jove ? 365 

Yet, fince thou wilt thy Mer Queen control. 

Since ftill the luft of difcord fires thy foul, 

Go, rafe my Samos, let Mycene fall, 

And level with the duft the Spartan wall ; 

No more let mortals Juno^s power inyoke, 370 

tier fanes no more with eaftem incenfe fmolce. 

Nor vi^ims fink beneath the facred ftroke^ 

But to your ITis all my ri^ts transfer. 

Let altars blaze and temples fmoke for her ; 

For her, through Egypt's fruitful clime renownM, 375 

Xet weeping Nilus hear die timbrel found. 

But if ihou muft reform the fhibbom times. 

Avenging on die ions the father's crimes^ 

And 

Quam vultu confeffus adis : ubi confcia magni %6o 
Signa tori, tonitrus agis, etjbea.fulmina torques. 
^si6bi luant Thebae t . cnr hofles eligis Argo& } 365 

Quin age, fi tanta eft thalami difcordia £an&i, 
£t Samon, et veteces armis exfcinde Mycenaa. 
Verte folo Sparten. cur ufquam fanguine fefto 
Conjugis ara tuae, cumulo cur thuris £01 
Laeta calet $ melius votis Maseotica fumat 
Coptos, et aerifoni lugentia fltimina Nili. 
Qgod fi prifca luunt autorum crimina gentesy 
U4 
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And from the loiig records of diftant age 
Derive incitemcirts to renew thy rage ; 3 go 

Say, from what period then has Jove defignM 
To date his vengeance 5 to what bounds confined ? 
Begin from thence, whei-e firft Alpheus hides 
His wandering ftream, and through the briny tides 
UnmixM to his Sicilian river glides. 385 

Thy own Arcadians there the thunder claim, 
Whofe impious rites difgrace thy mighty name j 
Who raife thy temples where the chariot ftood 
Of fierce Oenomaus, defil'd with blood; 
Where once his fteeds their favage banquet found, 390 
And himian bones y6t whiten all the ground. 
Say, can thofe honours pleafe ? and canft thou love 
Prefumptuous Crete, that boafts the tomb of Jove ! 
And fhall not Tantalus*^ kingdom ihare 
Thy wife an4 iiiier's tutelaiy $^9 ? 395 

Reverie, 

g. Ill " . * ' ' ■■ 

Subvenitque tuis fera haec fentenda curis $ 380 

Percenfere aevi fenium, quo tempore tandem 
Terrarum furias abolere, et fecula retro 
Emendare fat eft ? jamdudum ^ fedibus illis 
Incipe, fluflivaga qua praeterlabitur unda 385 

Sicanos longe relegens Alpheus amores* 
Arcades hie tua (nee pudor eft) delubra. nefaftis 
Impofuere locis t iUic Mavortius axis 
OenomaV, Geticoque pecus ftabulare fub Aemo. 
Dignius : abniptis etianmum inhumata proconun 
Relliquiis trunca ora rigent. tamen hie tibi tempti 
Gratus hojios. placet Ida nocens^ mentitaque mants 
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Heverfe, O JoTc, thy too fcvcre decree, 
Nor doom to war a race derivM from thee 5 
On impious realms and barbarous Kings impoie 
Thy plagues, and curfe them with fuch fons as thofe. 
Thus, in reproach and prayer, the Queen exprefs'd 
The rage and grief contending in her breaft j 
Unmov'd remained the Ruler of the iky. 
And from his throne returned this ftem reply : 
*Twat thus I deemM thy haughty foul would bear 
The dire, though juft, i-evenge which I prepare 405 
Againft a nation thy peculiar care : 
No lefs DioDe might for Thebes contend. 
Nor Bacchus lefs his native town defend. 
Yet thefe in filence fee the fates fulfil 
Their work, and reverence ourfuperior will. 410 

For, by the black infernal Styx I fwear, 
(That dreadful oath which binds the Thunderer) 
•Tis fixM 5 th' irrevocable doom of Jove j 
No force can bend me, no perfuailon move, • 

Hafte 

Creta tuos. me Tantaleis coniiftere te^is. 
Quae tandem invidia eft ? belli deflefte tumultus, 
Et generis miferefce tui. funt impia late 
Kegna tibi, melius generos paflura nocentes. 

Finierat mifcens precibus convicia Juno, 400 

At non ille gravis, diftis, quanquam afpera, motus 
Reddidit haec ; Equidem baud rebar te mente fecunda 
Laturam, quodcuuque tuos (licet aequus) in Argos 
Confulerem, neque me (detur fi copia) fallit 
Multa fuper Thebis Bacchum, aufuramqite Dionem 
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Haftethen» CyUemus, through the liquid air ; 415 

Go mount the wh)ds» and to the (hades repair $ 

Bid heirs blade monarch my commands obey. 

And give up Laius to the realms of day, 

Whoie ghoft, yet fliivmi^ on Cocytus* fand, 

£xpe6ls its paffage to the farther ftrand : 4M 

Let the pale fire reviiit Thebes, and bear 

Thefe pleafing orders to the ^^rant*s ear { 

That, from his ezil'd brother, fwelPd with pride 

Of foreign forces, tad his Argive bride, 

Almighty Jove commands him to detain 4*$ 

The promised empire, and akemate reign t 

Be this the caufe of more than mortal hate : 

The reft, fucceeding times ihall ripen into Fate. 

The 



Dicere, fed noftri reverentia ponderis obftat. 
Horrendos etenim latices, Stygia^iequora fratris 
Obteftor, manfurum et non revocabile verum. 
Nil fore iiuo. difclis flcftar..iniareimpiger aks 41 s 

Portantes praeoede Notos Cyllenia pn^s : 
Aera per liqyiduin, regnifque-illapfus opacis 
Die patruo, Superas fenior fe tollat ad auras 
Lai'us, extiq^him nati quern v^lnere> nondum 
Ulterior Lethes accepit ripa profundi 4*» 

Lege Erebi : ferat haec diro mea juffa nepoti 
Germanum exilio fretum» Argolicifque tum«Atem 
Hofpitiis, quod fponte cupit, procul impius aula 
Aixeat, altemum regni inficiatus honorem : 
Hinc cauiae irarum s certo reliqua ordine ducam* 
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The god obeys, and to his ftet IsippHcs 
Thofe golden ¥ritigs that cut the yidding fldes. 435 
His ample hat hh beamy locks o''er-fpread, 
AAd veird the ftarry glories of his head. 
He feizM the wand Aat eaxrfts fleep to fly. 
Or in foft flumber's feals the wQk«^l «y* 5 
That drives the dtfad to dark Tartarian coafts, 4.35 
Or back to life cdlnpels the vyand e riiig ghofts, 
Thus, through thfe parting ch«ids, the fon of May 
Wings on the -^hifWing winds krs rapid way 5 
Now fmoothly l^^ers through air his equal flight. 
Now rprings tHoft, and towers th* etherial height | 440 
'fhen wheeling down ifce fteep iff heaven he flies, 
A^fcd draws a radiant circle o'crlthe Ikies. 

Meantime the^banifli'd Polynices rcfves 
(His Thebes «bftndon\}) through th* Aotlian gtYMrts, 
While future walms his wandering thoughts deHght, 
Hn- daily vifion and his dream by night; 

Forbidaeri 
* .1 f ' I ' ' ' ■ 

Paret Atlouitiades diftia genitoris, ^ inde 
Sununa pedum ptopore planteoibus illigat alts, 430 
Obnubifqiie consas, ^t temperat aftra gsilero. 
Tum d€Sb*ae virgte Inftniit, ^ua pellere dulees 
Aut fuadere itenim fbnmos, qua nigra fubire: 435 
Tarttra, ^^xjmgues animarc afluevertit Himbras. 
Defiluitj tenuique exceptus inhofruit'ifura. 
Nee mora, Ajblknes raptim per inane volatus 449 

Carpit, et ingettti deflgnat nubila ^yro. 

Interea patriis^olhn Tagus exul ab oHs 
Oedipodionides fuito deferta pertrrat 
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Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye. 

From whence he fees his abfent brother fly. 

With tranfport views the airy rule his owny 

And fwells on an imaginary throne. 4.50 

Fain would he caft a tedious age away. 

And live out all in one tnumphant day« 

He chides die lazy proigrefs of the fun. 

And bids the year witk fwifter motion run. 

With anxious hopes his craving mind is toft, 455 

And all his joys in length of wiflies loft. 

The hero then refolves his courfe to bend 
^hcre ancient Danaus' fruitful fields^xtend^ 
And fam*d Mycene*s lofty towers afcend, 
(Where late the fun did Atreus' crimes deteft, 460 
And difappear'd in horror of the feaft.) 
And now, by chance, by fate, or furies led. 
From Bacchus' confecrated caves he fled, 

Where 

Aoniae. jam jamque animis male debita regna 445 
Concipit, et longum (ignis cunftantibus annum 
8tare gemit. tenet una dies noftefque recuriaas 
Cura virum, & quando humilem decedere regno 
Germanum, et femet Thebis, opibufque potitum 
Cemeret t hac aevum cupiat pro luce pacifci. 
Nunc queritur ecu tarda fiigae difpendia i fed mox 
AttoUit flatus ducis, et fedifle fuperbum 
peje£lo fe fratre putat. (jpes anxia mentem 455 

Extrahit, et longo confnmit gaudia voto. 
Tunc fedit Inachias uibes, Danaeiaque «rva» 
Et caligantes abrupto ible Mycenas^ 



Book I. THEBAIS OF STATIUS. 301 

Where the flirill cries of frantic matrons found. 

And Pentheus^ blood enricVd die rifing ground. 465 

Then fees Cithaeron towering o'er the plain, 

And thence declining gently to the main. 

Next to the bounds of Nifus* realm repairs, 

Where treacherous Scylla cut the purple hairs : 

The hanging cliffs of Scyron's rock explores, 47* 

And hears- the murmurs of the difierent (hores : 

Paifes the ftrait that parts the foaming feas. 

And ftately Corinth's pleafing fite furveys. 

'Twas now the time when Phoebus yields to night. 
And rifmg Cynthia iheds her iilver light, 475 

Wide o'er the world in folemn pomp (he drew 
Her airy chariot, hung with pearly dew ; 
All birds and beafts liehufhM : Sleep fteals away 
The wild defires of men, and toils of day. 

And 

Fenre iter impavidum. feu praeyia ducit Erinnys, 
Seu fors ilia viae five hac immota vocabat 
Atropos. Ogygiis ululata furoribus antra 
Deferit, et pingues Bacchaeo fanguine coUes. 465 

Inde plagam, qua molle fedens in plana Cithaeron 
Pcfrrigitur, laflumque inclinat ad aequora montem, 
Praeterit. hinc ar£le fcopulofo in limite pendens, 470 
Infames Scyrone petras, Scyllaeaque rura 
Purpureo regnata feni, mitemque Corinthon 
Likiquit, et in mediis audit duo littora campis. 

Jamque per emerifi furgens confinia Phoebi 475 

Titanis, late mundo fubve6la filenti 
Rorifera gelidum tenuaverat aejra biga. 
fytn pecudcs voluae^ug t^^ceoti Jata^tennus avaris 
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And brings, defcendiag through the filent^, 480 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of hunum cdfc* 
Yet no red clouds, y/iih golden borders gaf, 
Promife the ikies the bright return of day $ 
No faint reflections 9f the difiant light 
Streak with long gleams the fcattering (hades of night j 
From the dai»p e^rth impervious vapours rife, 
Encreafe the darkl»efsi and ipvolve the ikies. 
At once the iiiihing winds with roanog found 
Burft from th' JSolian caves, and i^end th? ground. 
With eqUal rage their airy quarrel try, 490 

Aiid win by t\irns the kingdom of the fty s 
But with a thicker night black Au^ flurouds 
The heavens, and drives on heaps the rolling clouds, 
From whofe daii^ womb a rattling tempeft pours. 
Which the cyld North cpogeals to hailjr fliowers. 495 

From 

Inferpit curia, pixmufquie per a<;ra nulat, 480 

Grata laboratae referrens-oblivia vicae« 
Sed nee puniceo rediturum nubila coelo 
Pxx)mifei'e jubar, nee rarefcentibus umbris 
Longa repercvflb nituere crepulcula Phocha* 
Denfior a teiris, et nulli pervia flammae 4B6 

^ubtexit nox atr^i polos, jam clauftra rigcatis 
Aeoliae percuiTa foaant, venturaque i*auco 
Ore minatur hiems ; venti tranfvofa frementes 
Confligunt, axeraque esooto cardine vellunt, 490 

Dum coelum fibi quiique rapit. fed plurimus Auftcr 
Inglomerat no£lem, et tenebrofa volumina torquet, 
Dcfunditque imbres, ficco quos afper hiata 
PerfoiidatBoroas, nee oon abnipta tremifcunt 495 
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From pole to pole the tkundei* roan aloud 

And broken lightnings flafli from ereiy cloud. 

Now fmoaks with ihowers the mifty mountain gi'ound. 

And floated fields lie undiftinguiih'd jxxind. 

Th' Inachian ftreams with headlong fury run, 500 

And Eraiinus rolls a dduge on t 

The foaming Lema fwells above its bounds. 

And Ipreads its ancient poifons o*er the grounds 

Where late was duft, now rapid torrents play, 

Ru(h through the mohnds, and bear the dams away t 

Old limbs of trees from crackling forefts torn. 

Are whirrd in air, and on the winds are borne i 

The ftorm the dark Lycaean groves difpiay'd. 

And firft to light exposed the facred fhade^ 

Th^ inti^pid Theban hears the burfting iky, 510 

Sees yawning rocks in maily fragments fly. 

And 

Fulgura, et attritus fubita face mmpitur aether. 
Jam Nemea, jam Taenareis contermina lucis 
Aixadiae capita alta madent : ruit agmine fa£lo 50^ 
Inachus, et gelidas furgens Erafmus ad Ar6^os. 
Pulverulenta prius, calcandaque flumina nullae 
Aggeribus tenuere morae, ftagnoque refufa eft 
Funditus, et veteri fpumavit Lerna veneno. 
Fran^tur <Hnne nemus ; rapiunt antiqua procelko 
Brachia fylvarumy nuUifque afpe^bi per aevum 50^ 
Solibus umb»>fi patuere aeftiva Lycaei. 
Ille tamen-modo faxa jugis fugientia ruptis 510 

Miratur, modo nubigenas e montibus amnes 
Aure pavensi paffimque tsifano turbine raptas 
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And viei^s aftotiifli'd from the hills afar. 
The floods defcending, and the watery war. 
That, driven by ftorms and pouring o'er the plain. 
Swept herds, and hinds, and houfes to the main. 515 
Through the brown hoiTors of the night he fled. 
Nor knows, amazM, what doubtful path to tread; 
His brother^s image to his mind appears. 
Inflames his heart with rage, and wings his feet with 
fears. 

So fares a failor on the ftormy main, $%q 

When clouds conceal Bootes* golden wain. 
When not a ftar its friendly luftre keeps, 
Nor trembling Cynthia glinuners on the deeps ; 
He dreads the rocks, and flioals, and Teas, and ikies» 
While thunder roars, and lightning round him flies. 

Thus ftrovc the chief, on every fide diflrefs*d» 
Thus ftill his courage with his toils encreas'd $ 

With 

Paftorum pecorumque domos. non fcgnius amena, 

Incertufque viae, per nigra (ilentia, vaftum 

Haurit iter : pulfat metus undique, et undique frater. 

Ac velut hiberno deprenfus navita ponto, 540 

€ui neque temo piger, neque amico iidere monftnt 
Luna vias, medio coeli pelagique tumultu 
Stat ratlonis inops t jam jamque aut faxa malignis 
Expeflat fubmerfa vadis, aut vertice acuto 
Spumantes fcopuloserefhie incurrere piorae 1 
Talis opaca legens nemorum CadmeVus heros 
Accelerat, vafto metuenda umbone ferarum 
Excutiens ftabula^ et prono virgujta reiringit 
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With his broad ihield opposM, he forcM his way 

Through thickeft woods, and rous'd the beafts of prey. 

Till he beheld, where from LarifTa's height 530 

The ilielving walls reiieA a glancing light : 

Thither with hafte the Theban Hero flies j 

On this fide Lema''s poifonous water lies. 

On that Profynina's grove and temple rife : 

He pafs'd the gates which then unguarded lay, 535 

And to the regal palace bent his way ; 

On the cold marble, fpent with toil, he lies, ( 

And waits till pleaiing ilumbers feal his eyes. 

Adraftus here his happy people fways, 
Bleft with calm peace in his declining days. 540 

By both his parents of defcent divine. 
Great Jove and Phoebus gracM his noble line : 

Heaven 

Pe6lore 1 dat ftimulos animo vis moefta timoris. 
Donee ab Inachiis vi^a caligine te6Us 530 

Emicuit lucem devexa in moenia fundens 
LariiTaeus apex, illo fpe concitus omni 
Evolat. hinc celfae Junonia templa Profymnae 
Xaevus habet, hinc Herculeo iignata vapore 535 

X.emaei ftagna atra vadi, tandemque reclufis 
Infertur poitis. a£hitum regia cemit 
Veftibula, hie artus imbri, ventoque rcgentcs 
Projicit, ignotaeque acclinis poftibus aulae 
Invitat tenues ad dura cubilia fomnos. 

Rex ibi tranquillae medio de limite vitae , 

In fenium vergens populos Adraftus habebat, 540 

Dives avis, et ptroque Jovem de fanguine ducens. 

Vol. I. X 
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Heaven had not crownM his wifties with a fon. 

But two fair daughters heir'd his ftate and throne. 

To him Apollo (wondrous to relate ! $45 

But who can pierce into the depths of fate ?) 

Had fung— " Expea thy fons on Argos' fliorc, 

" A yellow lion and a briftly boar." 

This, long rerolvM in his paternal breaft, 

Sate heavy on his heart, and broke his reft j 550 

This, great Amphiaraus, lay hid from thee. 

Though fkiH'd in fate, and dark futurity. 

The father's care and prophet's art were vain. 

For thus did the prcdifting God ordain. 

Lo haplefs Tydeus, whofe ill-fated hand 555 

Had (lain his brother, haves his native land, 
And feiz'd with horror in the fliades of night. 
Through the thick defarts headlong urgM his flight: 

Now 

Hie fexus melioris ineps, fed prole rirebat 
Foeminea, gemino natarum pignore fiiltus. 
Cui Phoebus generos (monftnim exitiabile dtSin I 
Mox adaperta fides) aevo ducente eanebat 
Setigerumqu6 fuein, et fulvuiB adventare leon«in. 
Haecvolvens, noti, ipfii pater, ikhh, do£lefutvri 5^ 
Amphiarae, vides ; etenim vetat autor Apollo. 
Tantum in cordc fcdens aegrefcit cura parentis. 

Ecce autem antiquary fato Calydona relinqucnt 555 
Olenius Tydeus (firatemi fanguinis ilhim 
Confcius horror agit) eadem ftib no^ fopora 
Lvftm terit, fimilsfque Ndtos dequeihis ct imbresx 
Infufam titgo^laoiesi) et Hquentia nimbit 
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Now by the fury of tlte tempeft dHven, 
He feeks a fhelter from th' inclement heaven, 560 

Till» led by Fate, the Theban's fteps he titads. 
And to fair Argo8^ open covtft focceeds. 

When thus the chiefs iron different lands wfert 
T" Adi-aftus' realms, and hoipitable court ) 
The King furveys his guefts with curious eyes, 565 
And views their arras aind habit with forprise, 
A lion's yellow fldn the Theban wears. 
Horrid his mane, and rough widi curling hairs ; 
Such once employed Alcides* youthful toils> 
Ere yet adomM with Nemea's dreadful fpoilil. 570 

A boar's ftiff hide, of Calydonian breeds 
Oenides' manly flionldera overfpiead. 
Oblique his tufks, ereft his briftles flood. 
Alive, the pride wad terror of the wood« 

Struck with the fight, and fix'd in deep anfxaaJei 575 
The King th' accomplifh'd Oracle furveys. 

Reveres 

— 11 ■ .1 II III. I ^ 

Ora, comafque gerens, fubit uno tegmine, cujus 560 
Fufus humo gelida, partem prior hoipes habebat.-^ 

Hie primum luftrare oculis cultnfque viroruiii 
Telaque magna vacatj tergo videt fau|ii8 inflfi««i 
Impexis utrinqus jubis horxere leonem, 
Illius in fpeciem, quem per Teumefis Temptf 
Amphitryoniades fra£him juvenilibus armii 570 

Ante Cleonaei veftitut praelta moitftri. 
Terribjlcs contra fetis, ac dentc recui*vo 
Tydea per latos humeros ambire laboi-ant 
Exuviae, Calydonis honos. ftupet oipifki tt^ttf 57*5 
X * 



I 



yy% P O P E'S P O E M S. 

Reveres Apollo's vocal caves, and owns 
The guided Godhead, and his future fons. 
O'er all his bofom fecret tranfports reign. 
And a glad horror (hoots through every vein. 580 

To heaven, he lifts his hands, evtEis his fight. 
And thus invokes the iilent Queim of night : 
. Goddefs of ihades, beneath whofe gloomy reign 
Yon' fpanglcd arch glows with the ftarry train : 
You who the cares of heaven and earth allay, 585 
Till nature, quickcn'd by tli* infpiring ray, 
Wakes to new vigour with the rifingday. 
O thou, wl)o fipeeft me from my doubtful ftate. 
Long loft and wilder'd in the maae of Fate ! 
Be prefent ftill, oh Goddefs ! in our aid 9 590 

Proceed, and fiiln thofe omens thou haft made. 
We to thy name, our annual rites will pay. 

And on thy altars facrifices lay; 

The 

Defixus fenior, divina oi-acula Phoebi 
Agnofcens, monitufque datos vocalibus antfis. 
Obtuttt gelida ore permit, laetufque per artus 
Horror lit. .fenfit manifefto numine du6):08 5S0 

AiFore, <|«qs nexis ambagibus augur Apollo 
Portendi generos, vultu fallente feranun, 
Ediderat. tunc fie tendens ad fidera palmas : 
N0X9 quae terrarum coelique amplexa labores 
Ignea multivago tranfmittis fidera lapfu, 
Indulgens reparai-e animum, dimi proximus ae^s 
Infundat Titan agiles animantibus ortus, 
Tu mihi p^rplexis quaefitam erroribus ultro 
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The fable flock /h^ll fall beneath the ftroke. 

JiAd fill thy temples with a grateful fmbk«. 595 

Hail, faithful Tripos. ! haiJ, ye dark abodes 

Of awful Fhoebua : I confefft the Gods ! 

Thus, feiz'd with facred fear, the monarch pi-ayM ; 
Then to his inner court the guefts conveyed : 
AA^ere yet tlun fumes froip dying fparks ariie, 600 
And duft yet white upon, each altar lies. 
The relics of a former facrifice. 
The king onc6 nK>re the folemn rites requires^ 
And bids reniiw the feafts, and wake the fires* 
Hb trw obey, M^hUe.%11 the courts around 605 

With noify care and various- tumult found. 
EmbroiderM purple clothes the golden beds^; 
This flave the floor, and that the table fpreads ; 

Athird 

Advehis alma fidem, v^terifque exordia fati 
Detegis.: afliftas operi> tuaque ooiina firmes 1 
Sonper honoratam dunenii^ orbibus anni 
Te domus iflacolet^ nigritibi. Diva, Utabunt 
Elefta fervice greges, luftraliaque exta 
La£l0 nova perfufus ?det Vul(:apius ignis. 595 

Salve, prifca fides tripodum, obfcurique receCfus ; 
Deprendi, Fortuna, deos. fie fatus ; et ambos 
Inneflens manibus, teSkz ulterioris ad'aulae 
Progreditur. canis etiamnum altaribus ignesy 600 

Sopitum cinerem, et tepidi libamina facri 
Servab^t ; adolere focos, epulafque recentes 
Inftaurare jubet. didis pa^ere mlniftn 605 

Certatin) accplerapt» yario ilrepit i^ tumulta 
' X 3 
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A third dii|icU ^e darknefs 6f the night. 

And fills depending lamps with beams of light |*^ ' 6io 

Here ldave« in canifters are pil'd an high. 

And there in tunes the flaughterM victims fly. 

SubUoie in regal ftste Adi-aftns ihone, 

Sti«tch'd on. rich carpets on -his ivory throne; 

A loity cbxxh receives each princely gueft $ 61$ 

Around at awful diftance wait dip reft. 

And now the king, his royal feaft to grace, 
Aceftis c^89 the guardian of his race, 
Who firil their youth in arts of virtue train*^. 
And their ripe years in modeft gi^emaintainM. 6 to 
Then foftly v^iperM in her faithful ear. 
And bade iiit daughters at the rites appear* 

WhM 

Hegia : pars olbo tenues, auroque fonantes 

Emunire tores, altolque iliferre tapetas $ 

Pars teretes levare manu, ac diiponere aaenfas : 

Aft alii tenebraa et opacam vincere no£(em 610 

Aggreffi, teadunt auralis vincula lychnis. 

His labor inferto torpnv exangoia ferro 

yi£:era caefanim peeudumj his, cvmukutt caniftris 

Perdopfitaiii faiEO Cererem. laelatvr Adraftus 

Obfequio fervere domum. jamque ip(e luperbis 

Fulgebat fh^ti«, fblioque efiultus ebumo. 

Parte alia fuvviies ficcati vulnera lymphis £15 

Difcumbunt : £mul ora notie foedata tuentur, 

Inque vicem ignoTcunt, tunc rex longaevus AeeAen 

(Matarum haec altrix, «adem et fidiffima cuftos ^ao 

Le^a ikcium juftae Veneri occttltare pudorem) 
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^hen, from the clofe apartments of the night. 

The royal Nymphs approach divinely blight j 

6uch was Diana's, fuch Minerva's face ; 625 

^^r fiatke their beauties with fuperior grace. 

But that in thefe ^ milder charm endears. 

And lefs of terror in their looks appears. 

As on the heroes firft they caft their eyeSf 

O'er their fair cheeks the glowing, bluihes rife, .630 

Their downcaft looks a decent fliame confefsM, 

Then on their father's reverend features reft. 

The ba]U|uet done, the monarch gives the fign 
To mi the goblet high with fparkling wine, 
AVhich Danaus us'd in facred rites of old, 635 

With fculpture gxac'd, and rough with rifing gold. 

Here 

Imperiat acciri, tacitaque immurmurat aure. 
Nee mora praeceptis j cum protinus utraque virgo 
Arcano egreflae thalamo (mirabile vifu) 
Pallados armifonae, ,phaf«trataeque ora Dianae ^25 
Aequa ferunt, terrore minus, nova deinde pudori 
ViTa virum facies : pariter, pallorque, ruborque 
Purpureas haufere genas t oculique vercmtes 
Ad fan6lum rediere patiem. Poftquam oi^dine menfae 
Vi^ fwmes, fignis perfe^bm auroque nitentem 
laiides pateram famu^os ex more popofcit. 
Qua Danaiis libare dei^ feniorque Phor<»ieus /- 6)5 
Aifueti. tenet haec operum caelata figuras \. 
Aureus anguico^na^ praefe^lo Gorgona collo 
Ales habet. jam jamque vagas (ita vifus) in auras 
X4 
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Here to the clouds ^ftorious Peifeus flies, 

Medufa feems to move her languid eyes. 

And, ev'n in gold, turns paler as (he dife. 

The« from the chace Jove's towering eagle bears, 640 

On golden wings, the Phrygian to the ftars : 

Still as he rifes in th' etherial height, 

His native mountains leflen to his fight ; 

While all his fad companions upward gaze, 

Fix*d on the glorious fcene in wild amaze ; 645 

And the fwift hounds, affrighted as he flies. 

Run to the fliade, and bark againft &e ikies. 

This golden bowl with generous juice wsis crownM, 
The flrft libation fprinkied on the ground : 
By turns on each celeftial power they call ; 650 

With Phoebus' name refounds the vaulted hall. 
The courtly train, the ftrangers, and the reft, 
Crown*d with chafte laurel, and with garlands drefsM, 

While 

Exilit I ilia graves oculos, languentiaque ora 

Penc movet, vivoque etiam pallefcit in auro. 

Hinc Phrygius fiilvis venator tollitur alis : 640 

Gargara defidunt furgenti, et Troja recedit. 

Stant moefti comites, fruftraque fonanda laxanC 

Ora canes, umbramque petunt, et nubila iatrant. 645 

Hanc undante mero fundens, vocat ordine cun^os 
Coelicolasj Phoebum ante alios, Phoebum ^mnis ad 

aras 
Laude ciet comitum, famulumque, evinfta pudica 
Fronde, manus : cui fefta dies, largoque refefti 
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While with rich gums the fuming altars biaze* 

Salute the God in numerous hymns of praife. 655 

^hen thdi the King: Perhaps> my noble guefts, 
Thefe honour^ altars, and thefe annual feafts 
To bright Apollo* s awful name defignM, 
Unknown, with wonder may perplex your mind. 
Great was the caufe ; our old folemnities 669 

■ From no blind zeal or fond tradition rife ; 
But, fav'd from death, our Argives yearly pay 
Thefe grateful honours to the God of Day. 

Wh^n by a.thoufand darts the Python (lain 
With orbs unroird lay covering all the plain, CS^ 

(Transfixed as o'er Caftalia^s ftreams he hung. 
And fuck'd new poifons with bis triple tongue) 

To 

Thure vaporatis lucent altaribus ignes. 655 

Forfitan, 6 juvenes, quae fmt ea facra, quibufque 
Praecipuum caufis Phoebi obteftemur h'onoremy - 
Rex ait, exquirunt animi. non infcia fuafit 
Relligio : magnis exercita cladibus olim ' 66# 

Plebs Argiva litant : animos advertite, pandam t 
Poftquam coerulei fmuofa volumina monftri, 
Terrigenam Pythona, deus feptem orbibus atris 
Amplexum Delphos, fquamifque annofa terentem 
Robora ; Cal^iis dum fontibus oce trifulco 
Fufus hiat, nigro Btiens alimenta veneno, 
Perculit, abfumptis numerofa m vulnera telis» 
Cyrrhaeique dedit centum per jugera campi 
Vix tandem explicitum i nova deinde piacula caedi 
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To Argot' reftbns the yi&ot g^ refintSy 
And enters old OoCnpus' humble courts* 
This mrel ffince 0119 only dai^hter bltfsM, 670 

That all the charms of blooming youth .pofiefs'd $ 
Fair was her face, and fpotlefs was her mind, 
Where filial love with virgin fweetnefs |oin'd. 
^Happy I and happy ftill (he might have proved, 
Were (he lefs beautiful, or lefs bclov'd ! 675 

But Phoebus lor^d, and on the flowery fide 
Of Nbmea's fbeam the yielding Fair cftjoyM : 
Now, ere ten moons their orb with light a^oniy 
.Th' tlluftrious o&priQg of the Qod was bom. 
The Nymph, her fadier^s anger to evade, 6S0 

Retires from Argos to the fji^vaa iha^le $ 
To woods and wilds the ple^fing burden bears. 
And trufts her infant to a ihepherd's cares. 

How 

Perquircns, noftri tefta baud opulenta Crotopi 
Attigit. huic primis, et pubem iasuntibus annis, 670 
•Afira decore pio, fervabat aata penates 
Intemerata toris. felfx, fi Delia nunqnam 
Furta, nee occultum Phoebo feciafik amorem. 
Namque ut pafia deum Nemeaei ad fiuminis undam, 
Bis quinos plena cum fronte refumeret orbes 
Cynthia, fidereum Latonae foeta nepotem 
Edidit : ac poenae metuens (neque enim ille coaftis 
DonaiTet Uialamis veniam pater) avia rura 
Bligit : ac ni^tiuB ftpta inter ovilia furtim 
Moativago pecoris cuftodi mandatalendum. 
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How mei^n a fate, unhappy daid ! is thine I 
Ah how unworthy thofc of race divine I 68^ 

On fipfwery herbs in feme gi^een corert hid. 
His bed the ground, his canopy the Aiade, 
He mixes with the bleeting lambs his cries. 
While the rude fwain his 11ml miific. tries, 
To call foft (vwbert on his infant eyes. 690 

Yet ev^n in thoCs obfcure abodes to live. 
Was mcH«, abs I than cruel fatt would give $ 
Fqr on the graify verdure as he tey. 
And breath'd (the Mhne£s of the early day, 
Devouring dogs the helplefs infant tore, ^95 

Fed on his trembling limbs, and iappM the g»Fe» 
Th' aftonifik'd mother, when the rumour came, 
Porgets her father, and neglefis her fame, 
With loud complaints fhe fills the yielding air> 
And beats her breaft, and rends ker flowing hair $ 7^0 

Then 

.Non tibi digna, puer, generis cunabula tanti d^^ 
Gramineos dedit herba toros, et vimine querno 
Texta domus : claufa arbutei fub cortice libri 
Membra tepent, fuadetque leves cava fiftula fonrnosy 
£t pecori commune folum. ied fata nee ilium 
ConceiTere larem : viridi nam cefpite terrae 
Proje6him temere, et patulp coelum.ore trahentem^ 
Dira canum rabies morfu depajfta cruento 695 

Disjicit. Hie vero attonitas ut nuntius auxaes 
Matris adit, pulii ex animo genitorque, pudorque« 
]^t n^tus : ipfa ultro faevis plangoribus amens 
Te6la rcplet, vacuijmque fercns velamine pcftu* joa 
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Then wild with angniih to her (ire ihe flies, 
JDemands the fentence, and contented dies. 

But» touchM with ibirow for the dead too late» 
The raging God prepares t' avenge her fate. 
He fends a monfter, horrible and fell, 705 

Begot by furies in the depths of heli. 
Tiie peft a virgin's face and bofom bears ; 
High on a crown a lifing fnake appeai-s> 
Guards her black front, and hifies inher hairs : 
About the realm (he walks her dreadful round, 710 
When Night with fable wings o''erfpreads'the gn>iuid> 
Devours young babes before their parents eye8> 
And feeds and thrives on public nu(erics. 

But generous rage the bold Choroebus warms, 

Choroebus, fam'd for virtue, as for arms; 715 

Some few like him, infpirM with martial flame. 

Thought a ihort life well loft for endlefs fame. 

Thcfe, 

Occurrit confefla patri. nee motus, at atro 
*Imperat, infandum ! cupientem occurabere leto. 

Sero memor thalami, moeftae folatia morti, 
Phoebe, paras, monftrum infandis Acherontc fub imo 
Conceptum Eumeniduni thalami s, cui virginis era 
Peftoraque, aetemura ftridens a vertice furgit 
£t feniigineam frontem difcriminat anguis : 
Haec tarn dira lues no£lumo fquallida paffu 710 

Illabi thalamis, animafque a ftirpe recentes 
Abripere altricum gremiis, morfuque cruento 
Devefci, et multum patrio pinguefcere lu^u. 

Haud tulit armorum praeftans antmique Choroebus ; 
Scque ultro leftis juverium, qui roborc primi 71* 
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Thefc, yfhert two ways in equal parts divide. 

The direful monfter from afai* defcry'd ; 

Two bleeding babes depending at her fide, 720 

Whofe panting vitals, warm with life, flie draws. 

And in their heaits embrues her cruel claws. 

The youths furround her with extended fpears ; 

Btit brave Choroebus in the front appears. 

Deep in her breaft he plungM his ihining fword, 72 5 

And heirs dire monfter back to hell reftor'd. 

Th* Inachians view the flain with vaft furprize, . 

Her twiiting volumes, and her rolling eyes. 

Her fpotted breaft, and gaping womb embru'd 

With livid poifon, and our childrens blood. 730 

The croud in Qupid wonder fixM appear. 

Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet forget to fear. 

Some 

Famam pofthabita faciles extendere vita, 

Obtulit. ilia novos ibat populata penates 

Portarum in bivio. lateri duo corpora parvum 720 

Dependent, et jam unca manus vitalibus haeret, 

Ferratique ungues tenero fub corde tepefcunt. 

Obvius huic latus omne virum ftipante corona, 

It juvenis, ferrumque ingens fub pe&ore diro 725 

Condidit ; atque imas animae mucrone corufco 

Scrutatus latebras, tandem fua monftra profundo 

Reddit habere Jovi. juvat ire, et vifere juxta 

Liventes in iporte oculos, uterique nefandam 

Proluviem, et craflb fquallentia pe6^ora tabo, 

Qua nofirac cecidere animae. ftupet Inacha pubes, 73^ 
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Some with vaft beams the fqualid cofpfe engage, 

Apd weary all the wild efforts of rage. 

The birds obfcene, that nightly flock'd to taftc, 735 

With hollow fcreeches fled the dire rcpaft ; 

And ravenous dogs, allured by fcented blood. 

And ftarving wolves ran howhng to the wood. 

But, fir'd with rage, from cleft Parnafliis* brow 
Avenging Phoebus bent his deadly bow, 740 

And hifling flew the featherM fiites bd<m i 
A night of fultry elotids involved around 
The towers, the fields, and the devoted groimd : 
And now a thoufand lives together fled, 
Heath with his ftythe cut off the fatal thread, 745 
And a whole province in his trimnph led. 

But 



Magnaque poll lacrymas edamnum gaudia pallent. 
Hi trabibus duris, foktia vwia dolori, 
Proterere ezanimes arms, afprolqiie nolcres 
i>eculcare genis } neqoit kam expleie pottftas* 
Illam et itoftumo circum ftridoie volantes 73 5 

Impaftac fugiftis ates, rabidamque canum vim, 
Oraque ficca ferunt trepidorom iiihiliflfe liiponiin* 
- Sacvior in mifetoi fatis ultricis ademptae 
Delius inftirgit, fummaque biverticis umbra 740 

Pamafli ttfideiM, titctt cmdelis iniquo 
Peftiferaarnni)fltit, campofque, et ceKa Cyclopum 
Tefta fupeiTofto nebolartim incendif ami6hi. 
LabuDtur dulces anhnae : Mors fila fbrorum 
Sn^nietit, ca^oanqueteiiensftrf manibiis^irbem. 
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But Fhoebnti «flc'd why noxiont first appear. 
And raging Sinus blaib the fickiy year f 
Demands thsir Ifinss by whom his monfier fell. 
And dooms a dreadful facrifice to hell. 750' 

Blefl be thy duft, and let eternal fame 
Attend thy Manes, and preferve tiiy name. 
Undaunted hero f who, divmely brave. 
In fuch a caufe diidain'd thy life to fave 9 
BtX view'd the ihrine with a fuperior look, 755 

And its upbraided Godhead thus beif^oke • 

With piety, the fours fecureft guard, 
And confcious virtue, ftill its own reward, 
WiUing I come, unknowing how to fear 3 
Nor (halt thou, Phoebo^, find a fupplitnt hevt. ^ . 
Thy monfter^s death to me was ow'd alone. 
And tis a deed too glorious to difown. 

Behold 

Quaerenti quae caufa duci, quis ab aethere laevut 
Ignis, 6t in totum regnaret Sinus annum I 
Idem autor Paean rurfus jubet ire cruento 
Inferias monifaro juvenes, qui caedi potitl. . 750 , 

Foitunate animi, longumque in faecula digne 
Promeriture diem 1 non tu pia degener arma 
Occuiis, aut certae trepidas occurrere morti. 
Cominus ora ferens, Cyn*haei in limine tempi! 755 ^ 
Conftitit, et fkci-as ita voclbus aiperat il^ : 

Non miflus, Ulymbrstee, tuos fupplexve penates 
Advenio : mea me pietas, et confcia viitus 
Has egere vias. ego fum qui caede fubegi, 
Phoebe, tuum mortale nefas \ quem nubibus atris* 
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Behold him here^ for whom, fo many days. 

Impervious clouds concealed thy fullen rays ; 

For whom, as Man no longer claimed thy care, 765 

Such numbei*s fell by peftilential air ! • 

But if th* abandonM race of human kind 

From Gods above no more companion find $ 

If fuch inclemency in Heaven can dwell. 

Yet why muft unoiSending Argos feel 770 

The vengeance due to this unlucky fteel ? 

On me, on me, let all thy fury fall. 

Nor err from me, fmce I deferve it all : 

Unlefs our deCert cities pleafe thy %ht. 

Or funeral flames reflect a grateful light. 775 

Difcharge.thy fhafts, this ready bofom rend. 

And to the ihades a ghoft triumphant fend $ 

But 

Et fquallente die, nigra quern tabe iiniftri 
Quaefis, inique, poli. quod fi monftra efFei-a magnis 
Cara adeo Superis, ja£(uraque vilior orbis, 766 

Mors hominum, et faevo tanta inclementia coelo eft ; 
QJiid meruere Ai'gi f me, me, divum optime, folum 
Objeciffe caput fatis praeftabit, an illud 
Xene magis cordi, quod defolata domorum 
Tefla vides ? ignique datis cultoribus omnis 
Lucet ager ? fed quid fando tua tela manufque 
Bemoror ! expeflant matres, fupremaque fundunt 
Vota mihi. fatis eft : merui, ne parcere vellcs. 77 S 

Proinde move pharetras, arcufque inteUde fonoros, 
Infignemque animam leto demitte : fed ilium 
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But for my country let my fate atone, 

Be mine the vengeance, as the crime my own. 

Merit diftrefs'd, impartial Heaven relieves 8 780 

Unwelcome life relenting Phoebus gives ; 
For not the vengeful power, that glow'd with rage, 
"With fuch amazing virtue durft engage. 
The clouds dilpcrs'd, Apollo's wrath expired. 
And from the wondering God th' unwilling youth re- 
tired. 78^ 
Thence we thefe altars in his temple raife. 
And offer annual honours, feafts, and praife ; 
Thofe folemn feafts propitious Phoebus pleafb : 
Thefe honours, ftill renewM, his ancient wi*ath appeafe. 

But fay, ilhiftrious gueft ! (adjoined the King) 790 
What name you bear, from what high race you fpring ? 

The 

Pallidus Inachiis qui defuper imminet Argis, 
Dum morior, depelle globum. Fors aequa merentes 
Refpicit. ardentem tenuit reverentia caedis 780 

Latoi'dem, triftemque viro fummifHis honorem 
Largitur vitae. noftro mala nubila coelo 
DifFugiunt ; at tu fhipefa^li a limine Phoebi 
Exoratus abis» inde haec ftata facra quotannis 
Solennes recolunt epulae, Phoebeiaque placat 
Templa novatus honos. has forte invifitis aras. 
Vos quae progenies ? quanquam Calydonius Oeneus, . 
£t Parthaoniae (dudum d certus ad aures 791 

Clamor iit) tibi jura domus : tu pande quis Argos 
Advenias ? quando haec varii« fermonibus hora eft. 
Vol. I. Y 
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The noble Tydeus flands confefsM, and known 
Our neighbour PrincCi and heir of Calydon. 
Relate your fortunes, while the friendly night 
And filent hours to various talk invite. 755 

The Theban bends on earth his gloomy eyes ; 
Confus'd and fadly thus at length replies : 
Before thefe altars how ihall I proclaim 
(Oh generous prince) my nation, or my name. 
Or through what veins our ancient blood has roird > 
Let the fad tale for ever reil untold ! 
Yet if, propitious to a wretch unknown. 
You feek to (hare in forrows not your own | 
Know then, from Cadmus I derive my race, 
Jocafta's fon, and Thebes my native place. I05 

To whom the King (who felt his generous breaft 
Touched with concern for his unhappy gueft) 
Replies :— Ah why forbears the fbn to name 
His wretched father, known too well by fame ? 

Fame, 

Dejecit moeftos extemplo Ifmenins heros 
In terram vultus, taciteque ad Tydea laefum 
Obliquai*e oculos. tum longa (Uentia movit : 
Non fuper hos divum tibi fum quarerendus honores 
Uxfede genus, quae terra mihi : quis defluat ocdo 
Sanguinis antiqui, piget inter facra iateri. 
Sed fi praecipitant mifei-um CQgno^cere cunu^ 
Cadmus origo patrum, tellus Mavortia Thebae» 
£t genetrix Jocafta mihi. tvm nootus Adraftut $05 

Hofpitiis (agnovit enim) quid uota recondii^ I 
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Fame, that delights around the world tq finy, 8t« 

Scorns not to take our Argos in her way. 

Ev'n thofe who dwell where funs at diiiance n>U> 

In northern wilds^ and freeze beneath the pole ^ 

And thofe who tread the burning Libyan lands^ 

The faithlefs .Syrtes» and the moving fands ; ^15 

Who view the weftcm fea*s extrcmcft bounds. 

Or drink of Ganges in their eaftern grounds j 

All thefe the woes of Oedipus have known. 

Your fates, your furies, and your haunted town* 

If on the fons the parents' crimes defcend, %tt> 

What Prince from thoXb his lineage can defend f 

Be this thy comfort, that 'ti& thine f efi^ce 

With virtuous a6ls thy ance^'s di%race. 

And be thyfelf the honour of thy race. 

But fee ! the flars begin to ileal away, 9%5 

Aodd (hine more faintly at approaching day* 

Now 

Scimus, ait: nee fie averfum fama Mycenis Sio 

Volvit iter, regnum, et funas, oculofque pudentes 
Novit, et Ar^ois fi quis de folibus horret, 
Quique bibit Gangeif, aut nigrum pccafibus intrat 
Oceanum, et H quos incerto littore Syrtes 815 

I^^ftituunt : ne perge queri, caAi/que priorum 
Annumerare tlbi. nofti'o qyoq^ue fanguine multum 
Erravit pietas ; nee ciilpa nepotibus obilatV Sao 

Tu modo di{]imilis rebus mereare fecundis 
Excufare tuos. Sed jam tfmone fuptno 
Languet Hyperboisae glacialis poititqr urfai^. %%$ 

Fun4ite Yina focis^ farvatbrem<^ue parentm. 
Y a 
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Now pour the wine ; and in your tuneful lays 
Once more refound the great Apollo's praife. 
Oh father Phoebus ! whether tycia's coaft 
And fnowy mountains thy bright prefence boaft 5 830 
Whether to fweet Caftalia thou repair. 
And bathe in filver dews thy yellow hair; 
Or, plcas'd to find fair Delos float no more. 
Delight in Cynthus, and the fhady Ihore j 
Or chufe thy feat in Ilion*s proud abodes, S3 5 

The (hining ftruftures raisM by labouring Gods : 
By thee the bow and mortal fhafls are borne i 
Eternal charms thy blooming youth adorn : 
Skiird in the laws of fecret fate above. 
And the dark cotmfels of almighty Jove, f 40 

Tis thine the feeds of future war to know. 

The change of fceptres, and impending woes 

When 

Latoiden votis iterumque iterumque canamus. 

Phoebe parens, feu te Lyciae Pataraea nivofis 
Exercent dumeta jugis, feu rore pudico S30 

Caftaliae flavos amor eft tibi mergere crines ; 
Seu Trojam Thymbraeus habes, ubi fama volentem 
Ingratis Phrygios h\mieri$ fubiiife molares t 
Seu juvat Aegaeum feriens Latoniui umbra 
Cynthus, et afliduam pelago non qttaerere Delon ; 835 
Tela tibi, iDngeque feros lentandus in hoftes 
Arcus, et aetheril dono ceflere parentes 
Aetemum fldrere genas. tu do6his iniquas 
Parcarum praendife minas, fatumque quod ultra eft, 
\Et fummo'placitura Jovi. quit letifer annua, S40 

Bella quibtts populit, mutent quae fceptra cometae. 
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When direful meteors fjpread through glowing air 

Long trails of light, and /hake their blazing hair. 

Thy rage the Phrygian felt, who durft afpire II45 

T' excel the mufic of thy heavenly lyre 4 

Thy (hafts aveng'd lewd Tityus* guilty flame j 

Th^ immortal viftim of thy mother's fame. 

Thy hand flew Python, and the dame who loft 

Her numerous offspring for a fatal boail. t^ 

In Phlegya's doom thy juft i«venge appears. 

Condemned to furies and eternal fear4 $ 

He views his food» but dreads, with lifited eye. 

The mouldering i\)ck that trembles from on high. 

Propitious hear our prayer, O Power divine 1 855 
And on thy hofpitable Ai'gos ihine. 
Whether the ftyle of Titan pleafc thee more, 
Whofc pui|)k rays th' Achaemcnes adore ; 
Or great Oflris, who flrfl: taught the fwain 
In Pharian fields to fow the golden grain j S£o 

Or 

Tu Phryga iubmittis citharae. tu mati-is honori 845 
Terrigenam Tityon Stygiis extendis arenis. 
Te viridis Python, Thebanaque mater ovantem, 
Horruit in pharetris. uitrix tibi torva Megaera 850 

Jejunum Phlegyam fubter cava faxa jacentem 
Aetemo premit accubitu, dapibufque profanis 
Inftimulat : fed mifta famem faftidia vincunt. 
Adfis o memor hofpitii, Junoniaque arva 855 

Dexter ames \ feu te rofeum Titana vocari 
Gentis Achaemeniae ritu, feu praeftat Ofu-in 
V3 
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Or Mitrty to v9ho& beams the Ferfian bows. 
And pays, in hollow rocks, his awful vows | 
Mitra, whof^head the blase of I^ht adorns^ ' 
Who grafps the ftruggUng heifer^s lunai* horns, 

'Frugifcrum, feu Perfci fub rupibus antri 
Ind.ignata fequi torcjucnteip comua Mitram, 
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From Ovid's Metamorphosis, Book DC. 

^ HE (aid, and for her loft Galanthis fighs, 

*^ When the fair Confort of her fon replies : 

Since you a iervant^s i-avilh'd form bemoan. 

And kindly figh for ibrrows not your own $ 

Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate 5 

A nearer woe, a fider^s ftranger fate. 

Ko Nymph of all Oechalia could compare 

For beauteous form with Diyope the fair. 

Her tender moth^r^s only Hope and pride, 

(Myfelf the offspring of a fecond bride) 10 

This Nymph comprefsM by him who rules the day, 

Whom Delphi and the Delian iile obey, 

Andraemon 

'pVlXIT: et, adfetenitri vetjeris comftiota miniftrae, 
^^ Ingemuit ; quam fie nurus eft adfata dolentem : 
Te tamen, o genitrix, alienae faiiguine veftro 
Rapta movet facies. qnsid fi tibi mira fororis 
Fata meae refcram ? quanquam lacrymaeque dolorquc 
Iiftpediunt, prohibentque loquL fait unka mat^i- 
(Me pater ex alia gemut) nofiifima fdrma f d 

Y + 
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Andrsmon lov'd ; and, blefs'd in all thofe charms 
That pleas''d a God, fucceeded to her arms. 

A lake there was, with (helving banks around, 15 
Whofe verdant fummit fragrant myrtles crown*d. 
Thefe fhades, unknowing of the fates, ihe foaght^ 
And to the Naiads flowery gaiiands brought; 
Her fmiling babe (a pleating charge) flie preft 
Within her arms, and noui'ifli'd at her breaft. 10 

Not diftant far, a watery Lotos grows. 
The fpring vtras new, and all the verdant boughs, 
Adom'd with bloflbms, promised fruits tat vie 
In glowing colours with the Tynan dye : 
Of thefe ihe cropped to pleafe her infiant fon, %$ 

And I myfelf the fame rafli aft had done : 
But lo ! I faw (as near her fide I ftood) 
The violated bloffojus drop with blood. 

Upon 

Oechalidum Dryope : quam viiginitate carentem, 

Vimque Dei paffam, Delphos Delonque tenentis, 

Excipit Andraemon ; et habetur conjuge felix. 

Eft lacus, acclivi devexo ihajgine formam 15 

Littoris efficiens : fummum myrteta coronant. 

Venerat hue Dryope fatorum nefcia$ quoque 

Indignere magis, Nymphis latura coronas. 

Inque finu puerura, ^ut nondum impleverat annum, 

Dulce ferebat onus ; tepidique ope la£tis alebat. 10 

Haud procul a ftagno, Tyrios imitata colores. 

In fpem baccarum florebat aquatica lotos. 

Carpferat hinc Dryope, quos obleftamina nato 15 

Porrigeret, floress et idmi faftun Yidebar j 
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Upon the tree I csift a frightful look 3 

The trembling tree with fudden horror fhook. 30 

Lotis the nymph (if rural tales be true) 

As from Priapus' lawlefs lull: ihe fiewy 

Forfook her form $ and fixing here became 

A flowery plant, which jftill preierves her name. 

This change unknown, aftoniih'd at the (ight^ 35 
My trembling fifter ftrove to urge her flight : 
And flrft the pardon of the nymphs implor'.d. 
And thofe offended fylyan powers ador*d : 
But when ihe backward would have fled, fhe found 
Her ftiffening feet were rooted in the ground : 40 

In vain to free her faften'd feet ihe flrove. 
And, as fhe fbiiggles, only moves above j 
She feels th^ encroaching bark around Iier geow 
By quick de^ees^ and cover all below ; 

Surpriz'd 

Namque aderani. vidi-guttas e flore cruentas 
Gecidere; et tremulo ramos horrore moveri. • 3Q 

Scilicet, ut referuriffardi nunc denique agreftes, 
Lotis in banc Nymphe-,- fugiens obfcoena Priapi, 
Cbntulerat verfos, fervato nomine," vnltus. • 

Ncfcierat foror hoc ;-' quae cum perterrita retro 3^ 
Ire, et adoratis vellet difcedere Nymphis, 
Haeferunt radicc pedes; convellere pugnat : 40 

Nee quidquam, nifi ftimma, movet. fiiccrcfcit ab iitio. 
Tdtaque paulatim lentus premit inguina cortex. 
Ut vidit, conata manu laniare capillos, 
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Surprized at this» her trembling hand fhe heaves 4.5 
Tb rend her hair $ her hand is dWd with leaves : 
Where late was hair, the (hoodng leaves are fecn 
To rife, and fliade her with a fudden green. 
The cnild Afephifllisi to her bofora prefsM, 
Perceiv'd i coldeir alfd a harder breaft» 5^ 

And foUnd the fprirtgs, that ne*er till then dcny*d 
Their milk^ moiftttre, on a ftidden dry'd. 
I faw, unhappy ! what I now relate. 
And ftood thehelpjefs witncfs of thy fate, 
Emblac'd thy boughs, thy rifing bark deiayM, 55 

There wifh*d to grow, and mingle fhade with fhade, 
' Behold Andraeriion and th* unhappy fire 
Appear, and for their Dryope enquire ; 
A fpringjng tree for Dryope they find, 
And print warm kifTes on the panting rind. €6 

Proftrate, 

Fronde manum implevtt : frondev ca^ut oJUne teae- 
c- ^anti 4.5 

At puer Amphiilbs (namque hoc avus Eurytut illi 
Addidera^ namen) matema rigefcere fentit 
Ubera : nee fequitur jducentem la£teus homon 50 

Spe6latrix> aderam fati crudelisj opemqiie 
Non poteram tibi ferre, foror : guanturoque yilebam^ 
^refcentem tiuncum ramofque ampiexa, morabar: 55 
£t {fateor) volui iu(> eodem cortice condi. 
Ecce vir Andraemon, genitorque miienrimnsy adfunt} 
Et quaerunt Dryopen ; Dryopen quaecentibus iUis 
Oftendi loton. tepido dant oTcula ligno, €0 
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Proftrate, with tears their kindfed plant bede^y 

And clofe embrace as to the roots they grew* 

The face was all that now remaln'd of thee, 

No more a Woman, nor yet quite a treej 

Thy brancffti hung with humid pearls appear* 65 

From every leaf diftils a trickling tear, 

And ftrait a voice, while yet a voice remains, 

Ttius through the trembling boughs in figh^ complaint t 

If to the wretched any faith be given, 
I fwear by all th* unpitying powers of Heaven, 76 
No wilful crime this heavy vengeance bred i 
In mutual innocence our lives we led j 
If this be falfe, let thefe new greens decays 
Let founding axes lop my limbs away. 
And crackling flames' on ill my honours prey. 
But from my branching arms thi* Infant b^r, 
Let fome kind nuife fupply a mdther's care j 

And 
• ' ■ ^- - . ■ - — 

Adfufique fuae radicibus arboris haei-ent. 

Nil niii jasn ^'ciern, quod non foret arbor, Itabet^. 

Cara foror, hcryniae verfo de corpore taftis 

Irroranf fbliis; ac, dum licet, orai}ue praefbuit '' 6g 

Vocis iter, tilfe effundit hi aShi queftus. * ; 

Si qua fides miibris, hoc me per ndnlina }nfo 

Ndn merulfle nef^s. patior fine crimine p^afe*. ^V 

Viximus innocuae : fi mentior, arida perdam, 

Quashabco, frtfndes; et caefa fecurfljus ufat, 7^ 

Hiinc tamen infantem matemis demite rartlis, 

Et date Autrici j noftraque fub arbora faepe 

Lac fachote bibat ; noftraque fub arbore ludat* 
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And to his mother let him oft be led, 
Spoit in her fhades, and in her ihades be fed ; 
Teach him, when firft his infant voice fliall frame So 
Imperfe6l words, and lifp his mother^'s name. 
To hail this tree ; and fay with weeping eyes. 
Within this plant my haplefs parent lies : 
And when in youth he feeks the fliady woods, 
phi let him fly the cryftal lakes and floods, 85 

Nor touch the fatal flowers ; but, warn'd by me. 
Believe a Goddcfs ihrin'd in every tree. 
My fire, my filler, and my fpoufe, farewell I 
If in your breafts.or love or pity dwell, 
FfoteSi your plant, nor let my branches feel 90 

The browzing cattle, or the piercing (leel. 
Farewell !, and fince I cannot bend to join 
My lips to yours, advance at leaft to mine. 
My fon, thy mother''8 parting kifs receive, 
While yet thy. mother has a kifs to give. 95 

I can 

Cumque loqui .poterit, matrem facitote falutet, 80 

£t triflis dicat : Latet hoc fub ftipite mater. 

St^gna tamen timeatj. nee carpat ab arbore flores : 

it fnitices pmnes corpi^s putet efle Bearum. 

Care, vale,, con jux, et tu germana, paterque! 

Qj^is fi qua eft pietas, ab acutae vulnere falcis, 90 

A pecoris morfu frondes defendite noftras. 

]£t quoniam mihi fas ad vos incumbere non eft, 

Erigke hue artus, et ad ofcula noftra venite, 95 

Pum tangi pofTunt, parvumque attollite natum. 

Plura loqui nequeo. nam jam per Candida mollis 
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I can no mo^ ; the creeping rind invades 
My cloiing lips, and hides my head in ihades 1 
Kemove your hands ; the bark (hall Toon fuffice 
'Without their aid to feal thefe dying eyes. 

She ceased at once to fpeak, and ceasM to be j 100 
And all the nymph was loft within the tree } 
Yet latent life through her new bi-anches reignM^ 
And long the plant a human heat retainM. 

Colla liber ferpet j fummoque cacumine condor. 
Ex oculis removete manus : fine munere veftro 
Contegat induAus morientia lumina cortex. 
Defierant fimul ora loqui> fimul effe : diuque iqo 

Corpore mutato irami caluere recentes. 
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VERTUMNUS 

AND 

POMONA. 

From OviD^s Metamorphosis, Book XIV. 

THE fair Pomona flourifhM in his reign j 
Of all the Virgins of the fylvan train. 
None taught the trees a nobler race to bear. 
Or more improvM the vegetable caie. 
To her the fhady grove, the flowery field, 5 

The (beam» and fountains, no delights could yield j 
•Twas all her joy the ripening fruits to tend, 
And fee the boughs with happy burthens bend. 
The hook ihe bore inftead of Cynthia's fpear. 
To lop ^e growth of the luxuriant year, xo 

To decent form the lawlefs (hoots to bring, 
And teach th* obedient branches where to fpring. 

Now 

RE G £ fub hoc Pomona fuit : qua nulla Latinas 
Inter tiamadryadas coluit folertius hoitos. 
Nee fuit arborei ftudiofior altera foetus t 
Unde tenet nomen. non fylvas ilia, nee amnet i 5 

Rus amat, et ramos felicia poma ferentes. 
Nee jaculo gravis eft, fed adunca dextera falce t 10 
Qva modo luxuriem premit, et fpatiantia paflim 
Brachia compefcit $ filTa modo cortice virgam 
Inferit; et fuccos alieno praeftat alumno. 



VERTUMNUS AND ?OMONA. 335 

Now the cleft rind infeited grafFs receives. 
And yields an offspring more than nature gives } 
Now Aiding ftreams the thirfty pianU renew, 15 

And feed their fibres with reviving dew. 

Thefe cares alone her virgin bread employ^ 
Averfe from Venus and the nuptial joy. 
Her private orchards, wall'd on every fide. 
To lawlefs fylvans all accefs denyM. «• 

How oft the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt the forefts, or frequent the lawni» 
The Gpd whofe enfign fcares the birds of prey. 
And old Silenus, youthful in decay. 
Employed their wiles and unavailing care^ %§ 

To pafs the fences, andfurprize the fair? 
Like thefe, Vertumnus own*d his faithful flame, 
Like thefe, rejected by the fcprnful dame. 

Ta 

Nec patitar (^ntircf iitim ; bibulaeque recurvas 1 5 

Radicis fibras labentibus irrigat undis. 

Hie amor, hoc ftudium : Veneris quoque nulla cupido. 

Vim tamen agreftiim metuens, pomaria claudit 

Intus, et acceflus prohibet refugitque viriles. oo 

Quid noi} et Satyri, faltatibus apta juventus, 

Fecere, et pin^ praecinfti cornua Panes, 

Sylvanufque.fqis Temper juvenilior annis, 

Quique Deus fures, vel falce, vel inguine terret, 

Ut potirentur ea ? fed enim fuperabat amando 25 

Hos quoquQ Vertiimnus : ncque erat felicior iilis. 

O quoties lubitu duri meiforis ari^tas 

(^9rbe tulit^ vei;^que fuit melons imago ! .. , 
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To gain her fight a thoufand forms he wears : 

•And firft a reaper from the field appears, 30 

Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain 

O'ercharge the (houiders of the feeraing fwain. 

Oft o'er his back a crooked fcythe is laid. 

And wreaths of hay his fun -burnt temples ihade : 

Oft in his hardened hand a goad he bears, 35 

Like one who late unyoak'd the fweating (leers. 

Sometimes his pruning-hook correfts the vines. 

And the loofe ftragglers to their ranks confines. 

Now gathering what the bounteous year allows. 

He pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs. 40 

A foldicr now, he with his fword appears j 

A fifher next, his trembling angle bears ; 

Each fhape he varies, and each art he tries. 

On her bright channs to feaft his longing eyes. 

A female form at lafl Vertumnus wears, 45 

With all the marks of reverend age appears. 
His temples thinly fpread with filver hairs s 
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Tempora faepe gerens foeno religata recenti, 

Dcfe^him poterat gramen verfafle videri. 

Saepe manu ftimulos rigida portabat ; ut ilium 35 

Jurares feflbs modo disjunxifie juvencos. 

Falce data frondator erat, vitifque putator : 

Induerat fcalas, leflurum poma putares : 

Miles erat gladio, pifcator aiimdine fumta. 

Denique per multas aditum fibi faepe figuras 

Reppcrit, ut caperet fpeaatae gaudia formae. 

lUe etiam pifta l^edimitus tempora mitra, 45 
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Pi'opM on< his £baff, and Soaping as he goes^ 
A painted snttre ihades his. fumow'd brows. 
The God in this decrepit fomi ari^ay'd, . «« % 

The gardens enter' d, and the; fruit furvey'd | > 

And " Happy you ! (he thus.addrcfs'd the maid) J 
** Whofe charms as far ail other, nymphs out-ihine, 
<' As other gardens are exccU'd by thine!'* 
Then kifsM the fairj (his lii0e$ wanner grow 55 

Than fuch as. women on their fex beftow.) 
Then j^acM befide her on the flowery ground. 
Beheld the trees with autumn'g bchinty crown'd. 
An elm was, near, to Miofe embraces led. 
The curling vine. her fw^ling cluf^s fpread t €0 

He viewM her twining branches with delight. 
And prais'd the beauty. of t)ie pleajQng fight. 

Yet this tall elm, but for his vine (he faid) . , . 
Had (liood negle6led, and a barren ihade $ 

And 



Innitens baculo, pofitis ad tempora canis, 
Adfimulavit anum : cultofque intravit in hortosj 
Pomaque mirata eft : Tantoque potentior, inquit. 
Paucaque laudatae dedit ofcula : qualia nunquam 55 
Vera dedilTet anus : glebaque incurva refedit, 
Sufpiciens pandos autumni pondei^ ramos. 
Ulmus erat contra,, fpatiola tumentibus uvis : 60 

Quam focia pbftquam pariter cum vite probavit ; 
At fi ftaret, ait, coelebs, fine palmite truncus. 
Nil praeter frondes, quare peteretur, haberet. 
Vol. r. Z 
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And this fia^r liae, but diot her ann$ fuiQand tf 5 
Her many'd dniy had coqpt along the ground. 
Ah I beauteous vaaid^ kt this e^ampk move 
Your min^ avcrfe from- all the \oj9 of hyvc* 
Deign to be iov'd, aod every heart fiMue I 
Wh:^ nymph could e^erattraftfuchcroiub at yoa 7 70 
Not (he whofe beauty uig'd the Centaur^s asms, 
Viyfles' Queen* norHden^s fatal charms. 
£T*n nowy when filent icora is all diey gam> 
A thoufand court you, Aough they court in mt» 
AthoufimdfylvBQS, demigodsy tfidgoda, 75 
That haunt our uMNrntanty and our Alban w0ode« 
Bat if you'U profper, mark what l^uMSt, 
Whom age and long eKpcrionce sender wift^ 
And one whofe tender care is far aboTe 
All that tfaefe lovers ever fdt of love> So 
(^ 

Haec quoqufif qnafi )iui&ivitia irgniffffit in ulnfl^ 45 

Si non nupta foret, terrae adclinata jaceret. 

Tu tamen exemplo non tangeris arboris hujus ; 

Concubitufque fugis : nee te conjungere curas. 

Atque utinam velles ! Helene non pluribus eflet 

SoUicitata procis : nee quae Lapitbeia movit 

Proelia, nee conjux timidis audacis Ulyfln. 

Nunc quoque. cum fiigias averferifque petentes, 

Mille proci cupiuntj et femideique deique, 75 

£t quaecunque tenent Albanos numina montes. 

Sed tUs fi fapies, & te bene jungere, anumque 

Hanc audire voles, (quae te plus omnibus illis. to 
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(Far more than e^er can by yourfelf be guefft*d) 

Fix on Vertumntis, and rtjeft the reft. 

for* his firm fkith I dare engage my own 5 

Scai-ce to himfelf, Himfelf is better knowri^ 

To diftant lands VertumnuS never* rove^ \ ' t^ 

Like you, contented vt^itK his native groves j 

Nor at firft fight, like niofr, admires the fkir j 

A>i:^you he lives 5 atidyttti alone (hall fharft 

His laft affe^lion, as his early care. 

Befidcs, h^ 's lovely far above the reft, 90 

With youth irfimortal, and with beauty bleft* 

Add, that he Varies every fliap6 with eafe. 

And tries all forms that'rtiay Pomona pleafe. 

But what ihould moil estcite a' mutual flame^ 

Your nfral cares and pleaftires are the fame. ^5 

To him your orchard's early fruit are dtle^ 

(A pleafing oflfering when 'tis made by you) 

He- 

Plus quam credis, amo) vulgares rejice tac^s : 
Vertumniuhque tori focium tibi felige : pro quo 
Me quoque pignus habe, neque cnim fibi notiOr ille eft,' 
Quam mihi, nee toto paftlm vagus errat in orbe. 
Haec loca fola cblit 5 nee, uti pars magna procOruinf, 
Quam modo vidit, amat. tu primus et ultlmus illi 
Ardor ens 5 folique fuos tibi devovet annos. 
Adde, quod.eftjuvenis: quod naturale decoris 90 

Muhushab'et j formafquc apte fiftgetur in omnc» : 
]Pt, quod erit juflus (Jubeas licet omnia) fiet. 
Quid, quod amatis idem? quod, qtue t^bi poMt^^- 
luntur. 
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He valu^ thefe ; tmt yet. (alas !) complains^ 

That ftilt the beft and deareft gift remains. 

Not the fair fruit that on yon* branches glows xoo 

With that rij^e red th' autumnal fun beftowsj 

Nor taileful herbs that in thefe gardens rife» 

Which the kind foil with milky fap fupplies ; 

You, only you, can move the God's d^fire : 

Oh, crown fp conftapt and fo^ pure aiire ! 105 

Let foft companion touch your gtntle mind; 

Think, 'tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind ; 

So may no froft, when early buds appear, 

Defbroy the promife of the youthful year $ 

Nor winds, when firft your florid orchai'd blowsj xio 

Shake the light bloffoms from their blafted boughs ! 

This when the various God had urg'd in vain. 
He ifarait aflum'd his native form again ; 
Such, and fo bright an afpe6l now he bears. 
As when through clouds th* emerging fun appears, 115 

And 

Primus habet; laetaque tenet tua munera dextra? 

Sed neque jam foetus defiderat arbore demtos. 

Nee, quas hortus alit, cum fuccis roitibus herbasj 100 

Nee quidquam, nifi te. miferere ardentis : et ipfum. 

Qui petit, ore meo praefentem crede precari.^ 

Sic tibi' nee vemum nafcentia frigus adui-at . 

Poma 5 nee excutiant rapidi florentia venti. no 

Haec ubi nequicquam formas Deiis aptus in omnes, 
Edidit J in juvenem rediit : et anilia demit 
Inftrupienta fibi : talifque adparuit illi, 
Qijilis lit)r bppofitas nitidlfHma folis imago j 1 5 
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And thence exerting his refulgent ray, 

Difpels the darknefs, and reveals the day. 

Force he preparM, but checked the raih defign { 

For when» appearing in a form divine, 

The N3rmph furveys him, and beholds the grace 110 

Of charming features, and a youthfiil facei 

In her foftbreaft confenting paifibns move. 

And the warm maid confefsM a mutual love« 

I 
Evicit nubes, nullaque obftante reluxit. 
Vimque parat : fed vi non eft opus : inque figura 
Capta Dei Nympha eft, et mutua vulnera fentit. 
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IMITATIONS 

Of, 

ENGLISH POETS. 

Done by the Author in his Yotith* 

L 
C H A-U C E R. 

WO M £ N ben full cf Ragerie, 
Yet fwinken nat fans fecrefie. 
Thilke moral fhall ye underilondy 
From Schook-boy^s Tale of fayre Irelond : 
Which to the Fennes kacth him betake, 5 

To filch the gray Ducke fro the Lak«, 
Right then, there pafl«n by the V9xf 
His Amit, and eke her Dangbters tvfflf. 
Ducke in his Trowfes katfa he hent. 
Not to be fpied of Ladies gent. ix» 

*^ But hoi our Nephew, (crieth one) 
<* Ho! quoth another. Cozen John f* 
And ftoapen, and lough, and callen out,— 
This filly Clerk fiull haw doth Imit : 
They afken that, and talken this, f 5 

" Lo here is Coz, and here is Mifiu** 
But, as he gkizeth with %eeches (bote,' 
The Ducke fore tkkleth his Erie roote t 
Ft>re-piece and buttons aU-to-'breft^ 
Forth thruH a white neck,^ and red creft. ^ %d 

Z 4 Tc-he, 
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Te-he, cryM Ladies 5 Gierke nought fpake : 

Mifs ftarM j • and gi*ay Ducke cryeth Quake.- - 

** O Moder, Moder, (quoth the daughter) 

** Be thilke fame thing Maids longen a'ter ? 

*< Bette-is ta pine on f coals and diaJke,' * %$ 

<« 'Then trull on Mon, whbfe yerde can talke/* 

II. ' 
SP'ENjSER^ 

THE ALLEY. / 
J 

IN every Tpwn where Thamis rolls his Tyd^, 
A narrow Pafs there is» with Houfes low ; 
Where ever and anon> the Stream is ey'd. 
And many a Boat, foft Aiding to and fro. 
There oft are heard the notes of Infant Woe, 5 

The (hort thick Sob, loud Sckieaniy and (hriller Sqtxall : 
How can ye. Mothers, vex your children fo ? 
Some play, fome eat, fome cack againft the wall. 
And as they crouchen low, for bread and butter call. - ' 

II. . 
And on the broken pavement, here and there, 10 

Doth many a ilinking fpi-at and herring lie; 
A brandy and tobacco (hop is near. 
And hens, and dogs, and hogs are feeding by 5 
And here a failpr's jacket hangs to dry. 
At every door are fun-burnt matrons feen, 15 

Mending old n^ts to catch the, fcaly fry, . 

Now 
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Now finging (hrill, and fcolding eft between ; 
Scolds anfwer fotiUmouth'd fcolds ; bad neighbourhood 

I ween. 
. . III. : 

The fnappifh cur (the paiFengers annoy) 
Clofe at my Keel with yelping treble flies j !• 

The 'whimpering girl, and hoarfer-fcreaifiing boy. 
Join to the yelping treble, fhrilling cries 5 
The fcoldhig Quean to louder notes doth rife, 
And her full pipes thofe fhrilling cries confound 5 
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies ; . 25 

The grunting Hogs alarhi the neighbours round, '"*- 
And curs, girls, boys, and fcolds, in the deep bafe are 

drown'd. 

IV. 
Hard by a Sty, beneath a roof of thatch. 
Dwelt Obloquy, who- in -her early d^ys 
Eaikets'offlfliarBitixnfgate did watch, ' y> 

Cod, whiting, oyfter, mackrel, fprat, or plaiqe : 
There leam'd {he fpeech from tongues that never ceaie; 
Slander befide her, like a Magpie, chatters. 
With Envy, (fpitting Cat) dread foe to peace ; 
Like a curs'd Cur, Malice before her clatters, 35 

And, vexing evely wight, tears clothes and all to tatters. 

V. • 
Her dugs were markM by every Collier's hand. 
Her mouth was black as bull-dog's at the ftall : 
She fcratched, bit, and fpar'd ne lace ne band. 
And bitch and rogue her anfwer was to all 5 40 

Nay, e'en the parts of fliame by name would call : 

Yea, 
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Yea, when (he pafled tiy or lane or nook» 

Would greet ^e Bafaa Mrho twnM him to the Wail, 

And by his hand obfcene the porter tooky 

Nor ever did aikance like modeft Virgin look. 45 

VI. 
Swch place hath Deptfbrd, navy-building town, 
Woolwich and Wapping, fmelling ftrong of pitch 5 
Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown. 
And Twickenham fuch, which fairex* fcenes enrich. 
Grots iktues, wns, and Jo— n's Dog and Bitch. 50 
Ne village is without, on either iide. 
All up the filver Thames, or all adown ; 
N« Bichmond's felf, from whofe tall front are ey*d 
Vales, fpircs, meandering ftreams, and Windfbr's towcry 
pride. 

III. 
-WALLER. 

OF A LADY SINGING TO HER LUTE. 

"p AI R Charmer, ceafc, nor make yonr voice*s prize 

^ A heart reiign'd the conqueft of your eyes : 

Well might, alas ! that threafncd veffel fail. 

Which winds and lightning both at once a£ail. 

We were too bleft with thefe inchanting lays, 5 

Which muft be heavenly when an Angel plays : 

But killing charms your lover's death contrive. 

Left heavenly nvuf^k /honld be heard alive. 

Orpheus could charm the trees, but thus a tree. 

Taught by ypur hand, can charm no lefs than be : so 

A Poet made the filent wood purfue. 

This Tocal wood had drawn the Poet too. 

On 
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On a Fan of the Author's dejjgn, in which wa« 
painted the flory^f Cephalus suid Procru» 
with the Motto, Aura V.£,ni. 

lOME, gentUsur! &' ^olian 4hef^ierd fatd^ 
While ProcriB {janted in the iecret fhaik ; 
Come, gentle A^,.the fiEurer Stella cries, ^ 

While at her feet her iWain expiring lies. 
fjo the gl^fl gale* o'er all 4ier beauties ^tray. 
Breathe on heriips, and in her bofom play ! 
In Qelia^s hand this toy is fatal found, 
Nor could thsct falpled dart more fui-ely wound : 
Both gifts deftru^ive to the givers prove ; 
Adike both lovers, fall by thofe they love. 
Yet guiltlefe too this bri^t deftroyer iivcs^ 
At random wounds, nor knows the wound fhe gives : 
She views the ftory with attentive eyes. 
And pities Procris, winle her lover dies. 

IV. 
COWLEY. 

THE G A IjL D E N. 

YJ A I K would my Muie the flowery Treafurc ^gf 
*" And humble glories of the youthful Spring : 
Where opening Rofes breathing fweets diffiife. 
And foft Carnations ihower their balmy dewsj 
Where Lilies fmile in virgin robes of white, 5 

The thin undrefs of fuperficial Light, 

And 
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And vary'd "Tulips (how fo dazling gay, 

Bluihing in bright divcriities of day. 

Each painted flowret in the lake below 

Surveys its beauties, whence its beauties grow 5 10 

And pale Narttflus on the bank, in vain 

Transformed, ga^es on himfelf again. 

Here aged trees Cathedral Walks compofe. 

And mount the hill in venerable rows ; 

There the green Infants in their bed$ are laid, 15 

The Garden's Hope, and its expe^ed fhade. 

Here Orange trees with blooms and pendants ihine. 

And vernal honours to their autumn join ; 

Exceed their promlfe in their ripened ftore. 

Vet in the rifing bloflbm promife more. 20 

There in bright drops the cryftal Fountains play. 

By Laurels fliielded from the piercing day : 

Where Daphne, now a tree, as once a maid. 

Still from Apollo vindicates her ihade. 

Still turns her beauties from th' invading beam» %$ 

Nor feeks in vain for fuccour to the (beam. 

The ftream at once preferves her virgin leaves. 

At once a ihelter from her boughs receives. 

Where Summer's beiity midft of Winter flays. 

And Winter's Coolnefs fpite of Summer's rays. 30 
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WEEPING. 

X ir r HILE,Celia'8 Tears make foh-ow bright, 
^ ^ Proud grief fits fwelling in her eyes : 
The Sun, next thofe the faireft light. 
Thus from the Ocean firft did rife : 
And thus thro' Mifts we fee the Sun, J5 

Which elfe we durft not gaze upon. . . 

Thcfc filver drops, like morning dew. 

Foretell the feiTour of the day : 
So from one cloud foft (howers we view. 

And blafting lightnings burft away. 40 

The ftars that fall from Celiacs eye. 
Declare our Doom in drawing nigh. 

The Baby in that funny Sphere 

So like a Phaeton appears. 
That Heaven, the threatened World to fpare, 45 

Thought fit to drown him in her Tears 1 
Elfe might th' ambitious Nymph afptre, 
To fet, like him, Heaven too on fire. 
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V. 
B. OF ROCHESTER. 

ON S I r. E N C £• 

SILENCE! coeval with Eternity } 
Thou werty ere Nature's felf began to be, 
*Twas one vaft Nothing, all, and all ilept faft in thee* 

Thine was the fway, ere heaven was fonn'd, or cafdb. 
Ere fruitful Tboughcconcetv^d creation's birdi. 
Or midwife Word ^are aid, and fpoke the infimC ioA, 
UL 
Then various elemenU, aggidbthee joinM, 
In one more various animal combined. 
And framM die clamorous race of bnfy^Human-kiniL 
IV. 
The tongue mov*d gently firft, and (peecfa vras low> 
Till wrangling Science taught it noi^ and ihow. 
And vricked Witaiole, thy mott abuftve foe. 
V. 
But rebel Wit deicrts thee oft in vain ; 
Loft in die maae of Words he turns again, 
And ieeks a furer ftate, and courts thy gentle reign* 
VI. 
AfBifted 8enie thou kindly doft &t frte, 
Oppre(s*d vrith argumental tyranny. 
And lonted Reafon finds a fafe retreat in thee. 

Widi 
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VII. 
With thee in private modeft Dulnefs lies. 
And in thy bofbm lurkfr in Thought*6 difguife 3 
Thou varniiher of Fool€, and cheat of ali the Wife I 
VIII. 
Yet thy indulgence i» by both confeft j 
Folly by thee lies deeping in the breaft. 
And *ti8 in thee at laft that Wifdom ieeka for reft. 
IX. 
Silence, the ^nave^ft repute, the whore's good namei 
The only honour of the wiflung.damej 
Thy very want of tongue makes thee a kind of Fame. 
X. 
But couldft thou feize fome tongues that now at« free» 
How Church and State (houldbe oblig*d to theet 
At Senate, and at Bar, how welcome wouldft thou be t 
XI. 
Yet fpeech ev*n there, fubmiiilvely withdraw!, 
From rights of fubje^s, and the poor man's caufe t 
Then pompous Silence reigns, and ftiils dxie not^ Laws. 

xir. 

Paft fervices of friends,, good dseds^of fees, 
What Favourites gaini and what-'the IMkm owes« 
Fly the forgetful world, and in thyfanas-t^pofek 

xni; 

The country wit, religion of the town, 
The courtier*s learning, policy o' th' gown, 
JStt beft by thee expreft'^d^ andfhlne in thee alone. 
XIV. 
The parfon^ cant, the lawn's fep^ilfaryv 
Lord's quibbW, crhic's; jeft ; all <end'iR thee. 
All reft in peace at laft, and ileep eternally. 

IS, OF 
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vi; 

E. OF DORSET. * 

ARTEMISIA. 

np H O U G P Arteraifia talks, hj fits, 
•* Of counqils, ciaifics, fathers, wits f 
Reads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke : 
Yet in fome things methinks fhe fails, 
'Twerc well if ftie would pair her nails, 5 

And wear a cleaner fmock. 

Haughty and huge as High-Dutch bride, 
$uch naftinefs, and fo much pride. 

Are oddly joih'd by £ate i 
On her large fquab you find her fpread, 10 

Like a fat corpfe upon a bed, 

That lies and fbnks in fbte. 

She wears no colours (iign of grace) 
On any part except her face ; 

All white and black befide : 
Dau;itlef8 her look, her gefture proud. 
Her voice theatrically loud. 

And mafculine her ibide. 

So have I feen, in black and white 

A prating thing, a Magpye Hight, so 

Majeftically ftalk; 
A ibitely, worthlefs animal. 
That plies the tongue, and wags tht tail. 

All flutter, pride, and talk. 

PHRYNE. 
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IMITATIONS OP ENGLISH POETS, ist 

P H R Y N E. 

P H R Y N £ had talents for mankind, 
^ Open (he wa8> and unconfin*d| 

Like fome free port of trade j . 
Merchants unloaded here their freight. 
And Agents fi'om each foreign ftate x 

Here firft their entry made. 

Her learning and good-breeding iltch^ 
Whether th' Italian or the Dutch, 

Spaniards or French came to her s 
To all obliging (he *d appear : lot 

*Twai Si Signior, 'twas Yaw Mynheer^ 

*Twas S*il vous plaift, Monfieur. 

Obfcure by birth, renowned by crimes. 
Still changing names, religion, climes, 

At length (he turns a Bride s 1 5 

In diamonds, pearls, and rich brocades. 
She ihines th^ firft of batter*d jades. 

And flutters in her pride. 

So have I known thofe Infe^ls fair 

(Which curious Germans hold fo rare) %o 

Still vary (hapes and dyes ; 
Still gain new Titles with new forms ; 
Ftrft grubs obfcene, then wriggling worms. 

Then painted butterflies. 

Vox., I. ~» A a Dip 
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VII. 
Dr. swift. 

The Happy Lif|? of a CouMTK.y Parsok. 

T> A R S O N, thcfe things in thy poflcfling 

^ Are better than the Biihop^s bleffing. 

A Wife that makes conferves ; a Steed 

That carries double when there's need : 

O6^oberftore, smd beft Vivginiay ^ 

Tythe-Pig> and mortuary Guinea : 

Gazettes fent gratis down, and frankM, 

F^r which thy Patron's weekly thank'd ; 

A large Concordance, bound long fince $ 

Sermons to Charles the Firft, when Prince i lo 

A Chronicle of ancient ftaading^ 

A Chryfoftom to fmooth thy band in* 

The Polyglott — ^thrce parts,— my text, 

Aowbeit,— likewife— >now to my next* 

Lo here the Septuagint,— -and Paul> 15 

To fum the whole, — ^the dofe of all. 

He that has thefe, may pafs his life. 
Drink with the 'Squire, asd kifs his Wifi»^ 
On Sundays preach, and eat his fill j 
And faft on Friday s ■ if he wili j zo 

Toaft Church and Qgeen» explain th» Newt* 
Talk with Church- Wardens abovt Pewt, 
Pray heartily for (bme new Gift, 

And ihake his hfad at Doftor Swift. 

A FARE- 
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A farewell' TO LONDON 

IN THE YEAR I715. 

EAR, damn'd, dllbra£ling town, farewell! 



Thy fools no more V\l teize : 
This year in peace, ye critics, dwell. 
Ye harlots, flcep at eafe I 

Soft B and x^tigh C - - -, adien ! 

Earl Warwick make your moan. 
The lively H k and you 

May knock up whores alone* 

To dnnk and droll be Rowe al]ow*4 

Till the third watchman toU ; 
jAt Jervais gratis paint, and Frowds 

Save three-pence and his fouh 

Farewell Arbuthnot's raillery 

On cveiy learned fot j 
And Garth, the heA good chriftian ht. 

Although he know^ it not> 

Lintot, farewell 1 thy bard muft go | 

Farewel, unhappy Tonfon I 
Heaven gives thee, for thy lofs of Rowe, 

Lean Philips, and fat Jofaafon. 

Why ihould I ftay ? Both parties rage $ 

My vixen miftrefs fqualJs $ 
The wits in envious feuds engage ; 

And Homer (damn hinvl) caUe. 

Aa a The 
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The love of arts lies cold and dead 

In Halifax's urn $ 
And not one Mufe of all he fed. 

Has yet the grace to mourn. 

My friends, by turns, my friends confound. 

Betray, and are betray'd : 
Poor Y - - r's fold for fifty pound. 

And B 11 is a jade. 

Why make I friendfliips with the great. 

When I no favour feek ? 
Or follow girls feven hours in eight ? — 

I need but once a week. 

Still idle, with a bufy air. 

Deep whimfies to contrive j 
The gayeft valetudinaire, 

Moft thinking rake alive. 

Solicitous for others ends» 

Though fond of dear repofe ; 
Carelefs or drowfy with my friends. 

And frolick with my foes. 

Luxurious lobfter-nights, farewell, 

For-fober, ftudious days 1 
And Burlington's delicious meal. 

For fallads, tarts, and peafe 1 

Adieu to all but Gay alone, 

Whofe foul, fincere and free, 
Loves all mankind, but flatters none. 

And fo may ibrve ,with me* 

A DIA. 
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A DIALOGUE. 

. Q I N C E ray old friend is grown (b great^ 
^ As to be minifter of ftate, 
I'm told (but 'tis not true I hope) 
That Craggs will be aiham'd of Pope* 

Craggs. Alas 1 if I am fuch a creature. 

To grow the worfc for growing greater; 
Why faith, in fpite of all my brags, 
'Tis Pope muft be alham'd of Craggs* 



EPIGRAM. 

Engraved on the Collar of a Dog, which I gave to hit 
Royal Highnefs. 

T Am his Highnefs' dog at Kewj ' 

-■' Pray tell me. Sir, whofe dog ar? you ? 



EPIGRAM. 

Occafioned by an Invitation to Court. 

T 1^ the lines that you fent, are the Mufes and Graces ; 
•* You' vc the Nine in your wit, and the Three in your, 
faces. 
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A FRAGMENT. 

WHAT are the falling rills^ die pendaot ihades. 
The morning bowers, the evening cok>miadet» 
But foft recefles for th* uneafy mind 
To (igh unheard in> to the pafTing wind ! 
So the {{ruck deer, in fqpe fequefterM part. 
Lies down to die (the arrow ia his heart) 
There hid in ihadc*, and waiHng day by day. 
Inly he bleeds^ aad pants his foul away. 



VERSES left by Mr. Pope, on his lying in the fone 
Bed which Wilmot the celebrated £arl of Rochefter 
ileptin, at Adderbuiy, then belonging to the Duke of 
Argyle, July 9th, 17^. 

WI T H no poetic ardour fir'd 
I prcfs the bed where Wil.t:ot lay j 
That here he lov'd, .or here expir*d. 
Begets no numbers ^-ave, or gay. 

But in thy roaf» Argyle, are bfed 

Such thoughts as prompt the brave to lie 

."Stretched out in honour*s nobler bed. 
Beneath a nobler roef ^the fl^y. 

'Such flames as high in patriots bum, 
Yet ftoop to blefs a child or wife ; 
.And fuch as wicked kings may mourn. 

When freedom is more dear than life. 

CON- 
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